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CHAI'TI-.H I 

C // / A 

ChikllMli A rirlurk*! r’lVnnv a<i s) 

\m\\H mr Inhi l iouMr My ^ mr- !?« oi $ 

thrajilioH Miy 'riitof Mnilii-r inriNai* ^ < t i i &.< ^ ^ :i» . . a? 

m nur 'i’ravt'ls Awliby anil iht^ I a?s< nl iIk- d*; u ^ s ^ 

KniMt’d C^ttitirt aiul tlin Old ( htiuk J 

llif* Play ill /V#y^/#j| /V#uf*« T u,t o r M ^rr , » 

UlHlnrii' Ualtinn PlrtiTjj riml^WMMh ami l^uM i . 1.34 4 

Ihn 1 imvrnUvjUiirfJ Mallow k. i*uA f 4 r^vv 

Viilttiy flaU «iai llm lliiindrd I n-sMify A l issmI 1 ■ 

(illinjPHa nf Shaka^pprarr Taitil*^ j4m1 I IP 

(.)ld Mnrjillirwtrr TliraUr and AYl?y.y^ii^^ AVj.^ 

'rowrra ami Krmnvm;?d ‘rally'll v^lhv*^ ni IWra, is^^silr: .,^.■^^ )j^:ii..^i 

-“Cllutow. 

H ow the Hie! itf the play hou’Ae giYw ii«5'» a«y hJ*-^ 
or rather, hmv my life grew mi<» ihat *<i!f thr 
play-house, I don't know ; Hm ii areans ta }i 4 ««f 
been there as long as I tan rcnieinltpit'. 

My lirst impressiom* were derived Irom thv »il4 
theatre of my native town of Uerby, ari linr ^.4 
the Midlaiuia. 'lo niy inraniile mind ifoa dosgt *>14 
building was a veritable fairy jMlate, and wflifia {fsiS? 
faded green curtain arose, a magit ttmmr rrrcafcd 
glimpses of a world of enchantment, 
voi.. I, , 
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Fifty Years of an Actor's Life 

Too young to read tiic text, or even coinprehcnd 
clearly the story of the play, its living pictures reiviatned 
impressed on my memory ii\ a series of da//, ling 
dissolving views, which no after-spleiuloui's have ever 
equalled or even aj^proached. 

First of all, I recall a vision of a haronial hall - 
knights, nobles, yeomen of the guani, aiul a swart, 
disnatured, raven-haired monster in regal robes and with 
a naked withered arm ; a youthful hero in |uir|)le and 
gold, condemned to die on 'lower (ireen (I wondered 
where 'Lower Green was) ; two beautifid heings -one 
fair as morning, the (*thcr dark as night -*-b(tfh rnad, 1 
think, One was in sable weeds, black as her lustrous 
locks ; the other “ clad in white samite, mystic, wonderfvd," 
down which “her sunny tresses streamiul like, a gohlen 
fleece.” One of these enchantresses vanished, calling 
upon some headless phantom to waft her to everlasting 
tortures ; the other died on the green bai/c, amidst tin: 
rolling of mullled drums and slow music : whercu[H)n I 
howled dismally, and coidd not be convinced by my 
mother that it was all make-believe. 

Next came a woodland glailc with a youthful Apollo, 
with spear and bviglc-horn, beilight like bold Kobin 
Hood, that forester good," in I.incoln green. This 
gentleman’s — or lady’s- "nose is somewhat |»ronounceil, 
and so are his, or her, kgs ; indeed, they are of rare 
but somewhat ebullient symmetry. There is a pretty 
little shepherdess, accompanicil by a clown in motley 
and belLs, with a fool’s bauhlc. 'Lhen there Is a 
song, something about a “ cuckoo," which is Greek to 
me, but music all the same. By-aiukby the young 



Childhood 


gcnllenwn cliaiigcH lo u young laily, wtio In kis^s 

evci'ylxxly in llio lunKling. I lake hui* :ii Iut wonl, 
and ank her to kisa nu,\ Vainly siiaiggling to itraeln 
her, I have my oars boxed instead, and am threatened 
to be taken home if I don't behave inyseir. 

This was a nteinoritble neeaiaon, beeaiiue there was ao 
after-piece in which there Wiis a eoieiervaioey (or w.r« 
it a hothouse?) that wan struck by lighiniiig ! I think 
the heroine wan struck, too, either by the lightning 
or by a bol<l, bad man, with a weird lace ;nid great 
rolling eyes, who was always tbrratening that '"(orce 
should eficct what love denied ! " Anyhow, the charm- 
ing creature became a ghost in white, and then, to my 
inlinite tlelight, turned out not to be a ghost after all ! 

The next hihkau vivtit/f I witnessed was, Innvevei', 
the most awe-inspiring in my ymiiliful |»ii tore- gallery. 
There was a cottage, a, village maiden— stay, there were 
two! both were yotmg iirnl lovely. It was vei y vlark. 
“Nosey” in the orchestra (why illil they rail liiin 
“Nosey"? -there was nothing abnormal alnmt bts nose) 
was dithilc-iddling ami torturing his fiddle .is if it were 
out of tune. There was a “tap-lap" at the door ,m 
awful silence “~lhe latch mmaal np aiul dowat. I ler>»lne 
mimher one took her father's gun (I knew it was her 
father’s because she said so), and began to bcnl it, 

I fulmired her courage, I'nit trcmbletl lor the Kinse- 
tliicnccs : suppose it shtniKl go off ami burst ! She 
dcmandeil to know who was at the dtwir ; their was 
no reply— she brought the gun to the charge ami 
fired. My heart was iu my mouth, but I held on, ;cs 
the scene closed. There was another scene with jaime 
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Fifty Years of an Actor's Life 

funny people : I didn’t know and tlidii'l: care what 
they were about— •! only wanted to get hack to the 
cottage and the heroine. 

Here wo arc again— she and 1. She is alone this time, 
and I am oblivious of the [iresenee of any one else. 
Stage darker than before ! Fidilles, ditidle-iddliiig more 
than ever I Another “ tap-tap ” at the door, A hoarse 
voice without, imploring, “ Open, o|H;n ! for the love 
of Gawd ! ” Heroine opens door. A apecti-al (igjire 
staggers in, gaunt, famished, hlack-hearded, long-haired, 
with great glittering eyes. He is a smuggler. I’m 
convinced of it hy his ])c.tticoat trtnisers, jaek-hoots, 
striped shirt, huge belt, iind hanging cap. He tears 
open bis shirt — displays his mntdy bosom “ weltering 
in his gore ! ” 

lly-and-hy, when I am sent to school, one of my 
schoolfellows has a large volume of Skclt’s .V/,//-j of t/m 
(“ Penny Plain and Tuppence CohmrevI"). h’rom 
this veracious authority I learn that the Hunchback with 
the withered arm is Crookback Dick, who, it is allcgcil, 
murdered the Princes in the ‘Power, and was himself 
skin at Bosworth Field hy Harry Tudor ; that the 
beautiful lieing who dies to siosv music is Jane Shore, 
the silversmith's wife and c/ihY miU- of Fdward IV. ; 
that the young gentleman in 1-incoln green is Shake- 
speare’s pecrlesH Rosalind ; and that the play with 
the cucumber frame, and the paleTaceil villain, and the 
ghost is Thirhe ,* or, the Orphan of (knnui, while the 
gory smuggler is Grampus in i'hg tVmk 

I'herc are other celebrities of the period : Veatris 
in Don Giovanni, and Pandora (or is it A|‘mllci ?) in 
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Olympic Revels^ or devils— I forget which. Then, there 
arc James Walhvclc as the Brigand, T. P. Cooke as 
William who married Susan, Yates as Count Carmine, 
O. Smith ns Three-lingered Jack, Paul Bedford as 
Blucskin, Mrs. Keeley as Jack Sheppard, and N. T. 
Ilicks as the Wizard of the Wave. All these good 
people are hrilliantly adorned with gold and silver and 
jewels, made out of some unknown splendid material 
which 1 find in years to come is called foil-paper. 1 
borrow this picture-book and keep it in my desk, 
lifting up the liil at every available moment to take a 
surreptitious peep at my heroes and heroines, wonder- 
ing whether the time will ever arrive when J. may see 
the originals of these splendours in the flesh. 

This precious book gets me into trouble. My master, 
Mr. Birkln (who, like Michael Cassio, is *' a great 
arithmetician," and, indeed, editor of s 

Arithmeik)^ sets me a sum. I can’t do it. He linds me 
neglecting my lessons, head under desk poring over my 
pictures for inspiration, and gives me a thrashing. I go 
home and display my scars : my inilignant father goes 
down to Full Street anil thrashes my master, and 1 
make my exit from school amidst what threatens to be 
a blaze of legal lireworks. Next day a summons for 
assault and battery arrives ; then mother appears as 
mediator. My father had contracted with Mr, Chandos 
Leigh, of Valery Hall, and with I.ord .Shrewsbury to 
arrange their respective |>icture~gallerics and to touch 
up certain old masters ; hence my mother suggested 
an immediate fulfilment of these contracts. 

“ Go at once, dear, to Valery," she said. “ lake 
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the boy with you, iiiid leave me to deiii with 
Mr. Birlcin ! " 

» It’H ail angel ye are, darliii’,” replied my father—. 

better than any angel that ever was — fledged ! You’ve 
no wings to fly away with, tlianlc the Loril I for if you 
did, what’d become of us lie only knows." 

For once in his life my father was right. If ever 
there was an angel on earth, mother was one of the 
celestial company. As for him, whatever doubt may have 
existed as to (lie paternity of the original Micawber, 
there could be no shadow of a doubt us to my father’s 
relationship to that illustrious and delightful person, 
inasmuch as he was his veritable counterpart, incarnate 
in the blood, bones, aiul brains of a veritidile Paddy from 
Cork who had not kissed the blarney-stone for nothing, 
and whose fluency of speech was little short of miraculous : 
always sanguine, always ebullient, always expecting 
something to turn up which never did turn U|i. By 
profession he was an artist, a carver ami gilder ; liy 
instinct a poet, a patriot, a politician, aiul a lioni orator, 
As to our ancestry, he inaintuiiievl that we were tlircet 
(lesceiidaiits of a race of liarbaric kings who in some 
prehistoric age had rcigneil at 'rara»»-In proof whereof, 
in the family Bible (a « Breeches ’’ one) there is, oi- was, 
an ancestral tree ns long as my arm, going hack to the 
Flood, and lieaveii knows how much further than 
that ! Then there were armorial hearings with griflins 
and naked "salvage" men and a high-faludn Celtic 
inscription^ signifying, "My sword is my Siifeguard, 
and God ia n\y guide ! 

Another scion of the family, Edward, the "King's 
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Rcincmln-iUiccr” (wlwtovcf that may mean), lies in the 
cloisters at Westminster under a plain slab which bears 
;v nobler motto, “ Be just and fear not. 

Although in receipt of a fairly liberal income, niy father 
was always in debt and diflieulties one day a 
money, the next without a shilling. It was in vam that 
mv mother strove to keep him straight : strive as she 
might, whatever she did to-day he undid to-morrow, 
But Ive was so bright, so clever, so sanguine, and so 
ingratiating that, despite his many shortcomings, the 
poor soul doted on her Ivandsome but erratic husband. 

She herself hailed from Dublin. Her father, a Irieiu 
of Robert Rmmet and liOrd l^dward Vit'/geraUl, lead 
accompanied Wolih 'I’one to France to interview the First 
Consul and General Hochc about the projected hut 
abortive invasion of ’yS. He had also been '‘out” in 
that troublous time, was taken aiul cast for death, and 
would have been most certainly hanged, drawn, and 
(luarterod for a contumacious rebel, liad not graiulmothcr, 
shortly before mother’s birth, prevailed upon the wile 
of the lortWicu tenant of the period to intercede for 
the condemned “Croppy,” whose life was preserved, 
hut whose estate was escheated to the Crown. Under 
these cireumstiinces it will lie olivimis that, altlunigh 
horn in Knglaiul, 1 was bred a rebel, stccpeil to the 
lips in Irisli and Roman Catholic proclivities. 

I repeat, my hither was right when he ufiirmed “mother 
was an angel." There were times, indeed, when slie 
looked tlie very image of one. She had taught herself 
(or possibly he had taught her) the art of gilding, m 
wliich slic had liecome an adept. Oil or water-colour 
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was all one to her. My mother had acquired a strange 
habit of touching her head with the tip of a camel’s- 
hair brush, the result being that her boniiie brown 
hair became titited with flakes of gold, which glittered 
in the sunshine like an aureole, lighting up with 
angelic beauty her sweet face and her lovely eyes of 
Irish grey. 

There were, or rather had been, eight of us children. 
I say “had been” because my elder brother, James, 
died shortly before I was born — died, too, under some- 
what remarkable circumstances. A rumour had gained 
currency that Daniel O’Connell had been killed in a duel. 
Revered as the Messiah of the Irish people, his loss was 
deemed a national and irreparable calamity. Father was 
a red-hot O’Connellite, and when the deplorable news 
reached the Midlands, he passionately exclaimed, 
“ Would God had taken my only child rather than 
Ireland should lose the Liberator 1” Strangely enough, 
that very afternoon the child sprang from his nurse’s 
arms, fell into a well in the garden, and was drowned 
there and then ! The shock to my mother was so 
terrible that it was with difficulty that she survived 
my birth. Nor was the shock confined to her alone. 
Though passionately fond of the water, I never approach 
the sea without a shudder, which for the moment un- 
mans me. “ Dangers, however, retreat when boldly 
they are confronted,” and hence I have always suc- 
ceeded in conquering mine by leaping into the water 
head-foremost. 

Two of my younger brothers, Michael and Norbert, 
died in infancy ; hence only five of us were left — two 
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HislxTS, (WO hrothoi'H, iiiul inyHclI. ’I’hc girln wen* kciU 
iiwiiy I'o >i l){)iirdin)j(~Boho(il in C iiinl'nrliiiul, while tin. 
Ijoya iciiKiincd lU; homo iK: ;i (himo'.s school. 

I’hc rciiuU of tlu! convofKiition iihouC (Ik* Hirkin 
incident Wiis, thiit carpet hags and |i(ti(mante.uiH were 
packed (hat nif^h'. niorninjf, at nine tdclowk, 

Martin was at the door with (he Itorse and trap, and 
after a tender go<Kt -hye to iny mollier, oil' we at.irted 
on our (ravelH. (I remark here parenthetically (hat my 
mother mediaieil so successlnlly with ilte irate Ilirkin 
that we heard no more of the action lor assatilt and 
battery.) 

My father liroke the journey (he was always bteak 
ing journeys that is, when he was not engagcil in 
lireaking mother’s heart) at the then fashionalde rcnoit 
Ashby-ile-la-Zouch. Ills business there, or r.iiher his 
[ilea'an-e (for, in his way, he was a very ” Hupert of 
debate "), was to lake part in a poleinitai ihs< iissiint 
with a renegade priest, one Murtoch O'Sullivan, who 
went about (so father declared) “casting damnation 
on the tombs t»f his ancestors." U is said that the 
holil MurtiH'h "caught snakes" on this occasitm ; tnil of 
this I have no personal knowledge, lor I was Iccttcr 
engagetl. 

Young «s I was, 1 Itatl read Ivtoi/uw ; tu» while iny 
father was demolishing the apostate, I was endeavour ' 
ing to find the " lists " where the disinherilcil knight 
viuu[uished the i'emitlar ; and ahhougli I was nut 
successful iu my ipiest (fm', in fact, none of the natives 
n|ipearcd tcJ know anything ahoui the subject), I found 
the ruined casilc where Adelaide, ihc hist of the dc la 
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Zouches, had, not long before, left her name Iiuscribeil 
all over what remained of the fortress. Outside tlie old 
church I saw the stocks, the pillory, the thumbscrews, 
and other landmarks of the good old times ; inside 
there were various tombs, with knights in armour, and 
noble dames in coifs aiul riifl-s stretchcti beside them, 
with lions and greyhounds conchonl at their feet, aiul-— 
oh, greatest joy of all l—on my return to the hotel I 
saw a playbill of the Theatre Iloyal, with Ivanhoc to 
be acted that night. 


My father had fraternised with ii crowd of priests, and 
they were celebrating the smashing of Murtoeh, the 
apostate, by making a night of it ; so I had little diniculty 
in persuading him to take me to the theatre, and leave 
me there, whilst he returned to his port and punch. (It 
was always port and punch in those days !) 

Though the other parts of the house were fairly 
filled, I constituted almost tlie entire liox audience. I 


was in the seventh heaven that night. I laughed with 
Waniba, son of Witless, and Friar Tuck ; worshi|ipcd 
Rebecca, adored Rovvena ; feared Ulrica; hated Sir 
Brian de Bois Giiilbert ; loathed Front de Banif ; pitied 
Isaac ; admired Ivanhoc, principally for his head of hair—"' 
a wonderful head of hair it was, in great masses of soft, 
silky, fluffy black curls. Then his armour, which was 
of silver, cpiite eclipsed the Templars, who floated about 
in white sheets and bedgowns, with red crosses aiul 
combat swords by their sides and tin pots on their heads. 

Whether Robin Hood or Richard Cceur do Lion 
appeared in the piece, I don’t remember ; Ulrica cer- 
tainly did, because she set fire to Torquilstone Castle. 



Childhood 


1 1 

Although there was uo touriianieiit (I mean, there were 
no horses or lances), still, there was plenty of fighting 
and of red fire ; and when my father (having had more 
punch tlian usual) came to take me to the hotel, I 
could have seen the play all over again. 

I don’t know how we canie to travel in that direction, 
but we passed through Ashbourne, where I was left 
for some hours at an hotel by myself. Here I found 
a copy of Barry Cornwall’s Life of Kean, and devoured 
the record of the wonderful little man’s trials and 
struggles, his meteoric triumph, and his melancholy 
death. 

As we drove away I was full of the subject. It was a 
congenial one to my father, for he knew Kean. In Ireland 
he had seen him act all his great parts. He described 
his Shylock, and impressed me so vividly with the 
idea that the wolfish Jew really intended to “ cut the 
pound of flesh from the merchant’s heart ” that I was 
about to jump out of the trap in alarm, and should 
certainly have done so, had I not been reassured by 
the news that Portia came to the rescue and forbade 
the cruel Jew to ‘‘ take one single drop of blood 1 ” 

I am under the impression now, that all this time 
we were going in a direction exactly opposite to our 
ultimate destination. Anyhow, we were two or three 
days on the road, staying at Chatsworth one night, at 
Haddon Hall the next, and at the Earl of Newburgh’s 
seat the night after. Here the housekeeper frightened 
me out of my seven senses by showing me the decollated 
head of the last Earl of Derwentwater, and the bloody 
cloth in which it was wrapped, when the hapless young 
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Jacobite was done to death by tlic “ Huiioverlan rata ” 
(so father described them) on Tower Hill, From 
Newburgh we proceeded to Buxton, Matlock, the Peak, 
and to the Potteries, where I was taken all througli the 
works, which both interested and dcliglited me. The 
happiest outing must have an end, and at length we 
reached Valery Hall — a gloomy anil funereal place. 
There was not a child in the house except myself, so 
to keep me out of mischief the stern parent set me to 
study Pope’s Essay on Maii^ which I soon leaimed 
by heart. His pet crav.e, however, was mythttlogy, ami 
he was always hammering into my childish head the 
wondrous stories of the oltl gods. 

Nowadays my father would have been dubbctl agno.stic ; 
then he was stigmatised as heterodox. “Stick to the 
owld Gods 1 ” he admonished me : “ the new oneS' bad 
luck to them— take care of themselves ; but the owhl 
ones — bless their dear hearts — they are things of beauty. 
And what is it Kates says? You don't know him (never 
mind ! time enough for that I), hut he says, ' A thing 
of beauty is a joy for ever I ’ And so it is for ever 
and for ever! Away you go now, and mitid you learn 
a page of Lemprlere before dinner.” 

I fear I didn’t make ns much progress with J.empri^re 
as he desired ; but I did learn the art of speaking with 
propriety, which I acquired by reading (subject to his 
stern correction) the leading articles in T/io times that 
he daily anatomised and anathematised ! Despite these 
occupations, I had still much idle time on my hands, 
and, being debarred, through my loneliness, the childish 
amusements of my age, I found my way to the library, 
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where delightful companionship awaited me in The 
Vicar of Wakefield^ The Barons of Fekheim (a novel I 
have never since encountered), which contained the 
adventures of the hero of Theodore Hook’s once famous 
drama of Tekeli (“And Hook conceals his hero in a 
cask ! " — Byron passm\ The Sentimental Journey, Peregrine 
Pickle, Roderick Random, The Arabian Nights, Robinson 
Crusoe, and — oh, rapture I — Tom Jones ! 

The library was a large old-fashioned gloomy apartment 
with great oriel windows inlaid with patines of stained 
glass at the corners of each division. The windows 
opened inwards, giving egress to the terrace, which over- 
hung the pleasaunce and the mere beyond. The walls 
were panelled with oak. The shelves were also of oak ; 
on the oaken abutments were bronzed busts of Roman 
emperors and, I believe, Greek philosophers, for the 
most part hideous creatures — bull-necked, goose-necked, 
beetle-browed, hook-nosed, snub-nosed, vulpine-jawed — ■ 
a murderous-looking crew of ruffians, whether soldiers or 
savants. They frightened me at first, but at last I got 
used to them. No one ever came here except myself, 
unless it were Hannah, the housemaid, to look after the 
fire ; and her visits became of rare occurrence when she 
found that I could look after it myself. 

One day, rummaging about, I unearthed a treasure — 
a copy of Boydell’s huge Shakespeare, full of weird 
and wonderful illustrations ! Then commenced an era 
in my life. 

Day after day I used to steal away after our early 
dinner (lunch, they call it now), leaving the squire 
and father at the squire’s old port, while I made ray 
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w<iy to the libi‘a.fyi hroni that tituc forth I was 
never alone. 

On one particular afternoon which I hiul devotcil to 
Macbeth^ the mist came crawling up to the wiiulow from 
the mere without. Night fell earlier than usual} aiui “ the 
gloaming was melting into the mirk." Carricil away hy 
the cunning of the scene, I crept clo.ser and closer to the 
red glow of the great pine-logs, hy the light of which I 
reached the murder scene. 'I'hcn my hair began to rise, 
my heart to beat. I heard Macbeth shrieking : 

"Sleep no morel" to nil iho Itouse, 

Macbeth doth immler sleep I 

I saw Lady Macbeth plucking the daggers from his 
bloody hands, saw the white hairs of Duncan dabbled 
with blood. The emperors anil philosophers on the 
abutments had all come to life and were leaping down 
on me. 

Tongue-tied with horror, I (led towards the door to 
escape, when, lo I from the great oriel, through the mist, 
the weird sisters emerged, pointing their skinny Ungers at 
me in derision. Then, I was told, my .shrieks and cries 
alarmed the house; 1 saw and heard no more, till the 
next day, when I awoke and fouiul my fiuher and the 
doctor by my bedside. 

Being henceforth debarred tlic library, Valery hceame 
more desparately dull than ever, and I was onl)' too glad 
when the time came to leave. 

We took Cavcrswall Castle hy the way, and paid a 
flying visit to a convent either connected with the cnstlc 
or immediately adjacent— I don’t remember which. I 
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joincil ihc miiiH at llu-ir lU-vt.tinns, and w.i-, (mj'SV' ii .t 
by their ghostly liguirs (lilting nticich v-ly to in,! la-t in 
conventual garb, llu-ir nwrt-l voirrs making nm m, !•< Jhr 
accompaniinont ol' the grand organ, ihv "dnn irhgs.nr. 
light" which fiiivainrd ibnnigh tin- window^ oi mroy 
c()hmral glawi, with ihrir «iti.iin( piriuo •<. " I h< Man ><8 
SorrowK ami Miji Virgin Mollirr,'* oC -i»inr < and oMnivi f. 
of king!! and t|m*rn;i, mail Had wan tor. and tuhn ns'iglg v 
men of olti. 

d'lu; next alagc of otir jotnnry wa-. i * M ooSsr .g:r. 
whore we stayed for tin* nigh* at thf I’abiSow, -and 
t(» the famous old ihoairr (adriward. d' .invu'd I'V 
fire), whore wo saw 'Ific Uift'i/cni* -d 

with real roltbors, a ironiondou'. b)(>ad'.v’on4 « 

real glnisl, ami a trans)i,irom y ovn a unso 4 ra .do, 
re(|ni:stlng some ono »>r ttihor to thr HmS I 

of the murderotl Agues ! I br valrtn? vah t 
vam|uishoil iho prinriiMl robbor was llasd ,«s4 

the robber was anmnimrd as Satjnnd I’hdsg* I on,,;,?; 
years after, tiosviibing this jtjvrinlo osijnnrnrr Bo tlsc 
famous k’HSOO »tf Satlh'i *'« WVIh, tSjr vr5rii.oj * 2 poised, 

" I’rinter's error, tloar boy ' ‘ I'wa^ n.*? >00 l*liids|«a, 

but Sam Pbelps, win* catigbt your yoaithlad Ian.*, |.n> 
1' "“yes, l-'-'-was the rhici rttbbrr tm that jinrJSiort.siblc' 
octiision ! " 

'fu return, bowover, tt* t.mr j»tnri!ry : fnMtf .Uy 
passed ihrongli Ibtvedale and slopjHd aS if.hr ol 

T«,»m Moure, the poet, where »ny fathi-r c.d!r4 so i»sa 
rertpeets, Htuh he and iny nnuher were mantsmwHy sosipsvg. 
the Irish meltHlies, ami I knew lUcn* by hrAri ; hersrr, 
when introduced to the author (a Uttle (at ntan wstls grtf 



x6 


Fifty Years of an Actor's Life 

curly hair, bright sparkling ciycs, aiul a celfilial lutsc), 
I dropped upon my knees in involunl.iry luiiniiMfiiiti. 

He and “ Bessy " -a bright, vivacious little lady were 

evidently pleased to sec fiither, and invited us to an early 
dinner, after which my lady adjourned for a .r/Vr/./, while 
the bard and my ftithcr declareil on to “ ' 9 H," Robert 
Emmet, Wolfe Tone, Lord I'ldward and Ramela, l.oid 
Norbury, Major Sirr, Sheridan, fororge IV., “Silly 
Billy,” Fanny Kemble, Kean, and Lor«l and l.ady Byron's 
domestic diflerences. I lelt them chatting, and went 
into the library, where I found a copy ol dlhri' livitf, 
and 1 eagerly devoureil it, 

When it grew dark I was called in to tea. By this 
time the gentlemen were extremely jolly, and the hard 
easily siilVcrcd himself to he persuaded to the piano, 
where he gave us two or three of his luou jmpul.u' 
songs. 

It was in vain that 1 |Hit: in a |»lea Ibr “ The Minstrel 
Boy” or “Let Erin remember tlic Days of Old." 

“ No, no, young shaver,” rcspomlcil the (met *' yoii're 
a born rebel already. l.iHfcn to this, and keeji it green 
in your heart,” and he mellifluotisly glided into “ Brlirve 
me when all those Endearing Young Charms," whicit he 
addressed directly to Mr.s, Moore witii a pathos and a 
tenderness which stirred me to te.irs, 

I don't think aovercigna were loo plentiful at the 
cottage, btit he gave me one, anil a ahilling to Inmi, 
and Mrs, Moore gave me a kla« when we drove away. 

'Twas evening when the Towers of Alton nm before 
U9 in the fading light of the aclting sun, and 1 was all 
eagerness to behold the lineal deaeenihint of the doughty 
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Wiun-ior whose accjuainlance T lititl iilrciuly made in 
Iknry /7, Kor days aflcr our arrival, 1 looked out for 
(he carl, whom 1 pictured a living replica of the rc- 
nowncii 'ralhot, whose very name was wont: to frighten 
the I'Vench folk into fits, and was cruelly disappointed 
when I found his loniship a very modern, middle-aged, 
medium-si'/, ed, tradesmaii’like person in a vilely ctit blue 
tiurtout, I fe appeared to he no more Impressed hy me 
than I was hy liim, and in |ioint of fact did not deign 
to notice my existence. 

I }iup|iose I must have lieen an imaginative young 
idiot just then, for I have a vivid recollection of losing 
myself one evening in the gaialens (for which Alton 
was famous) ; and, while trying to make my way 
out in the semi tlarkness, foumi myself confronted with 
It huge stone lion, which appearetl instinct with life 
aiul ahoul to leap down from his (ledestal to devour 
me ! At the sight 1 shouted " blue murder,” took to my 
heels, and holieil as' fast as 1 could. The contradictions 
in my character attest my Celtic origin. Kernclously 
savage in the (acc of fact, I was more timid than the 
“huliy of a gill" when my imaginatitm was excited, 
especially hy anything which trenched upon or even 
.suggested the preternatural. 

My stay at the Towers was cut short hy an untoward 
accident which well-nigli terminaieil my career altogether j 
the marvel is that I escapeil alive, One Sunday, after 
Muss, William, one of my father's men, was giving 
me a run in u whetdharrow, when he came full tilt 
against a tree in which there was n hive of hcc.s or 
a neat of wasps-^-hc didn’t stay to inquire which, and 

vot,. t. a 
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I never knew, for (Itey ;itl, i .1 li w ujn* slevdir* 
their !(Ucnti<Hi to him, alipjHed mm my Ju.nl, ‘i'lut 
was diu! sting itf a myri.nl |iMi'.,»iirJ kl.m *. .m.i rhen 
chaos ! 

Weeks of fever ami tleliiiuin el.ipirsl hriMie 1 avenk 
ami foiiiul myself at home with my j'mn -iimio lie.u 
resting on my mother's hosom. 
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A nlil iu\\\ f\ riiiniliv** Srtvitr Mir* Tun 

Ynuttilul a M»ihi» iNOiMly Hit* i »!»*♦ Iho 

l lirlj iuu\ /'/tffiii |ii» k Our ( h»»r4l Srrvji r" 

runirj* Uir 'I mwii l»y SlMim A llivir|r«l tMiiy * *Mr in iJir* 

tMiim li, (hr nihrr nn iNr A in*^ w (trunini 

Mntr^ inn! riMMi|'l Mnnk *»f “ HnU l%ny Mm* I irrj,inr 1“ In 
llm **I'lu*«i’* I li»‘ KiknUnrti*l Mm NS^iykU *nni »* Krtf*- K*'4hn\y' 

I h Hrllr Ht»r lUi^nijlul Mt«, nnn**yj lirr ’^llr-nniinl Hlnn** ‘ 

mui n»y Hrrtulilnl nmninrt Mt^ Krrlry in /^h-k MMil 

1*»nil linllMr*! in /nWt4i« Ihr Mn^l l'»irnnii’ ni |rv*»"nfrii^ 
hnj*l'rl!lf}rM»n ) 11*11 Krtyin^cj rtnul A IVrp HrtsiM*l Um’ Srltitn^ 

< r*niMlr»i i»l llf^n in^*(x>n> l ln^ I"li4y)f‘f« ni thr IVm^hI > 

I Iwflr^y rtinl hi'a |, S HMNi j^ntrsi A4nlrMnnw^*M*^'*'ii*# 

Hn^kiin^^ Mr;j, Xinnn HMmri. UnUrinn 

lliinirk, Mrifin Si»i»|i^»ni, AO^’Mnr* r^t-iijtrr, snnl "UllirM ni 

liml My A|*|M!aM4n r nn \Uf^ Mnnit* liny 

in /»V*V ,An lr**l An»lii»*r ^Am l?siifrh*^^n?fr»i 

I ;mi| fin li^nnminnninii vMtHrmwt Inu r* riunnn I ftni 

M yinnink’n H*ln«fl 

‘*"T“'Mls dull itld king ('* Silly Hilly") l»iid inovcil 
J[ tjvcr tu Ills iliill Hm:c?ttijr?i, aiul when the 
lunspieinns reign ril Vicioriii niminenccd, ihc C’aihnlic 
J'!niiinci|M(i<ut Hill Innl Imrnc gulden fruit. In 
tny fiwn very short sj»an of life, to lie Honuin 
C:itholic~«idiiive all, to he Irish~«-:\vaa to he liihooctl 
in the Miilhnidsi ; hut Inriier times were coming, and 
the UenaisiMnee dawned slowly, hut surely. Our priest, 
[■nther Challoner, whs the Mm Um/ of an Knglish 
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gentleman, beloved by his) flock, ;uimii-ctl oven by fii.'i 
religious opponents, it was even said that the frotOHlniU: 
bishop of the diocese made it a point to invite our ilcar 
old friend to dinner and a game of chess, '['he clcrfj;y 
of the Established Church, wliilo turning up their mmos 
at the Wesleyans and Baptists, were wont to say <tf 
Father Challonor, “ He is certainly a J^apist, but he 
is not a tub-thunipcr I ” 

We were, however, only just emerging from the ilurk 
ages, and our arrangements in Chapel Sti-eet were nf a 
very primitive character, Up to the time of my rotiirn 
from Alton, the service of the ritual had been very 
perfunctory. I'he only member of the congregaii<»n 
qualified to serve Maas at the altar was Mr. llrega/zi, 
an elderly Italian artist. The dear old gentleman wis 
both earnest and devout, but appeared aw/'ully out of 
place. His Kerseymere breeches and gaiters contruHicvi 
most incongruously with the Humpuiuus vestments in 
which Father Challoner was wont to disport himself. 

During my illness the good priest frequently called 
to see how hi.s ‘'little heretic" (for so he facetitnudy 
called me, in reference to certain Juvenile uudacliteH of 
doubt and unbelief which I had iiiretl, to bis nmuaemctii) 
was getting on. When he found I was growing lietter, 
he proposed to teach mo the Latin responsea, so that 
I might be able to serve Maas with my schoolfellow, 
Felix Bregazzi, son of the Bregazzi aforesaid. As an 
inducement, Mr, Challoner oficrcti to provitle a cassock, 
an alb, and a birettafor me to wear. This proposal rather 
took my fancy. Nor was this all. For some time past the 
Bregazzi family, mother, and other musical rnembera of 
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ihe congi'cgiUion luul hccn prcpiiriiig a chcu'.il service with 
which they hoped to take the towtj hy storm. riu* 
]ircg:i//.i wonuuikiiul, populurly known as the riiree 
(iraccs, were the handsomest girls in (he |‘liu:e. There 
was a fourth'™- a heanty too "Init she didn't count, luing 
already chained aiul secured liy a loriiinate porirait 
paintin’. '' 'The I )nchess," as we ealhsl < ieorgina, (he elder 
of the 'Three ( Jraees, was the most itorgeons creatnre 
1 have ever heheltl, he/'ore or since I “ Colley" was a 
winsome young Hirl, heauiiful as a Inilterlly ; and the 
dignilied Magdalen w.is a verit.dile /<rmj th/tn.i ; while 
handsome Jack, the ehlest son, was as liainhorne as he 
was high, anil a splendid luritone. 

As soon as I was ahic to gel ahout, I waii (hrown a grcai 
deal amongst these [deasani people, l.ike the precocious 
young I'rig 1 w.is, of course I fell desperaiely in love 
with the “ Duchess," who was nearly old enough to he 
my mother. .She was a gre.it friend of my peo|»le, 
and conseiiuenily pelted and spoiled me almost as much 
as my mother herself. 

'There were as many reliearjials as of a stage phiy. 
When our lueparations were complete, the news spread 
like vvildlire, and at our Hist service oi song our 
little chapel was crownleil lo oveillovvtng. t'clisc and 
I looked smart in tnir all>s and tassenks, and got 
through the responses without lireaking down ; hut the 
musical service carried everything before it. It con- 
sisted of a Mass by Mo/art in the morning, and at 
night, during the Iknediction of the Blessed Sacratnent 
(another innovation !), Jack and Magdalen Aiing the 
Lnwhie of 'Zingarclli magnificently, 
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When our neighbours of the Established Church 
found they could have a concert of the very best sacred 
music for nothing, they came and crowded our own 
congregation out. This was Father Challoner’s psycho- 
logical moment, and he proselytised right and left — • 
in fact, it might be said that musical service laid the 
foundation of the new and stately edifice erected 
a few years later exactly opposite the Protestant parish 
church of St, Alkmund’s. 

Amidst this blaze of triumph, an event occurred 
which caused me to lead a dual life — one foot in the 
Church, the other on the stage. Another priest (a friend 
of my father's) from the adjacent town of Loughborough, 
came upon a visit which had to be kept dark, inasmuch 
as there was some trouble that I never quite understood, 
save that there was something feminine about it ! This 
gentleman had dramatic and musical proclivities, and 
played prettily on the German flute. He took rather 
a fancy to me, and at the end of his visit, gave me his 
German flute and a play-book (the Prompt-book, as 
I afterwards discovered) of Rob Roy. The German 
flute I let severely alone, but the Prompt-book I in- 
continently devoured, till I think I knew every line of 
Rob Roy by heart, 

Small wonder, then, that when shortly afterwards the 
Birmingham Company were announced to appear in that 
popular play, I was all impatience to behold the bold 
on aw, Alas ! my mother’s health was now breaking, 
father was out of town, and I was not permitted to go 
to the theatre alone ; worse still, supplies ran short, and 
I had no pocket-money. What was to be done ? See 
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Rol) Roy I must. In this oim'i-gisicy 1 liistsivcml that unc 
of my /atiu'r’s men assisted the siago carpenter, .Sliako 
Kiii‘thiug.s," with the scenery, uiul hy their connivance 
1 was smuggled Into the scene lolt, from whence 1 
ohruined my /irst glimpse of lile l)ehind the scenes. 

Upon closer inspection the scenery appeared rather 
frayed ; hut when 1 was |)ermitti;d once or twice to hear u 
liand in arranging a sky lutrder or turning ii winch which 
.sent the palace /lying up or the forest tumhiing ilown, 
I was not a little pleased ; and when I saw the players 
themselves in their hravery --Diana in her scarlet 
riding“!iul>it, Sir h'l'etlcrick in his ilisguise, hVaiicis in 
his stpiure cut cttut, ringlet wig, and jack-hoots, the 
Bailie, and the resp—iny ilelight was unhouinled. 

I was certainly a little ilisappoinicd when 13,oh made 
his appearance chnl in an unromaiitic drah overcoat and 
gaiters ; hut whcti the gallant C.'ateran cast aside this base 
disguise, ami came forth at the clachiin of Aher/'oil in all 
the splendiil picturesijueness of lionnct ami eagle plume, 
tartan kilt and hose, philiheg, s]>orr.in, amt full-flowing 
plaid, he •' was all my fancy painted him,” how-legs 
and all ; for I slmuld say my hero had a pair of legs 
like a p;»rallclogram. Such is the force of first im- 
pressijujs that from that day to this I cun never realise 
Kofi Roy without how-legs. 

Thi.s gentleman, hy the way, was a certain Mr. Robson 
Daniels, who, my friertil Phelps afterwards assured 
me, was an excellent actor, only ticharretl by lack of 
opportunity from becoming n great man. The majestic 
Helen was the beautiful Mrs. Nunn from the London 
theatres ; the Bailie, Mr. Mercer Simpson, manager of 



24 


Fifty Years of an Actor's Life 

the Binniiighiiin 'riiealrc ; Atuin-w hair, service mul 
Mattie were Jioh Romor til' i‘.ucti»)us memtirv ainl 
his wile, a chai'i)iiii|>' sii)|.|[ei’ uiul fi|iri|jlitly stMil'i'ctto 
while Kraiicis aiul Diana, the |)riiui|.al v.iralists, were 
Ml. l*ia’/.ei tind Miss Adeline Coopei'j i'roni the 
'rheatre Royal, Covent Carden, 

Having once found my way (o die " Hies,'* 1 w.is there 
every night, father's ahsenee and motluT’s illness allording 
me unusual and une.'tpecicil opportunities, l■‘ronl this 
coign of vantage 1 saw Mrs. Wayleti a su|H-rh though 

somewhat exuherant creature iii the comedii- of /Vz/rtv/i. 

atul heard her sing “Kate Kearney here, tmi, I saw the 
beautiful and eluillieiit Mrs. Honey as Alliina Mamleville 
ill Reynolds' comedy The mil aiul in 'Vhe nf 

in which 1 heard her sing, I know not how often 
her famous ballad, “ My Deautifid Hliine.’' 

Flowers were scarce just then. He.iring her complain 
that she wanted some flowers for a/' ih 

rifled our garden next tiny, uiul I, rougin’ a spleiulid’ 
.o>U|ue( to tl,o thoiitrc. To ,o«,|,hi«,l.„ J 

this gorgeous creature was a veritable tiivinity ; hence I 
got myself up for the occasion. Hedeckcd in light 
line pehsse, white ducks, pum|is, lmgc4iilled shirt collar, 
-incl a cap hke an accordion, 1 approucheil the dre^wiim^ 

room w,tl, fear ,„ul '{vi,eu 

at the door, a voice of gold suitl, “ Come in ! '' My 
heart came to my mouth, but in I went. ^ 

could 1?’ ^ luiorablc, and all I 

Vplrita. ™ « "* "•» 
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“Well, whiU is it, my little man?" itujuired my 
gotkIesH. 

“ Please, ma'am, I licanl you say last night that you 
wanted some (lowers, and I have ventured to bring you 
these (Vom our garden." 

“How good of you I and how beautiful I- , not you, 
you little goose, Init the (lowers 1 Bless the ehiUl 1 how 
he is blushing I Well, and how am 1 to pay you, sir? " 

By this time I had taken heart of gi’ace, and replied 
boldly, “ With a kiss, if you |)lease." 

“A do/.en, you ilarling I " With that she gathered 
me u)> In her l>caiui(ul arms, anti descemleil upon me 
ill the most maternal (ashion. Then, |)atting my cinihhy 
cheeks, she insistctl u|tfHt my being installed in the 
stage boK for the rest of the cvenitig. No prince upon 
bis throne was ever so |)ieased or so proml as 1 was 
that night. Alas ! it was her Itist appearance in Derby, 
and I never saw the charming creature again. 

Amongst other wanilering stars came Mrs. Kecley 
with Jtuk ^heppiird^ Paul Bciilortl as lUiieskhi, Yates 
as Ahrnhim Mentlez^ anil Wright and lliggie with 
A Lofiti of 0 Lovei\ and Deeds of Dmulful Note. I 
was forbidden to go to 'ftirk iSIieppiml (it was highly 
improper, so my mother said); hut I did go, and was 
near coming to grief afterwards through humming 
Nisi my Do/iy^ which every boy of the period 
knew by heart. 

My father came home shortly after, so there was an 
end for the present of my stolen visits to Elysium, 

I was soon, however, made glad by the arrival of 
Manley’s famous company of comedians, and to my 
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in/inite ildiglU the ^rcat miiii himsi-ir illiuHl at our 
house, accoinpaiiieil hy Mr. HoiKlie, the low ionu-iliaii. 
Before diii/icr the autocrat (.f the Midl.iu.ls was 
dictatorial and awe-iuspiring-.— aitcrwaiils (n>t oiilv' ueuial 
hut delightful. ’ ' 

All kinds of cccentrie stories weio tohl ahout this 
rcmarkaldo man, and as he Inrionged i.. a race now 
as extinct as the Dodo, ianne of them, gleaned lonir 
years after I gu/ed on him with iiwc ami wonder iti 
my childhood, are worth preserving. His eiivtiit of 
theatres comprised Nottingham, Derliy. ChesterficKI, 
Halifax, and .Stamford. His anieealents [irior to his 
advent in the Midlands were involved in niysiery, hut 
his accent revealed his origin; without douht he came 
from the I'.merald Isle. 

Imagine a tall, stately man t»r seventy, with quick, 
piucing high cheekhones, aquiline nose, iron grey 
hair, and distinctly flibernian cast ».f feiitmes. He 
always CiirrW a lirowi, iia/d-stiik in his hnii.l, wuit u 
^ ow-c.own«l hat. a long emt „(■ 

. l™n«laoa silk haiiilkcreliici’, with » si.wk 

to match tho vat, a„d tic, I with drah ,-ihlK„,a at tl,c 

omplcted this eccentric costume. In his time he had 
tcon an admi,.ablo actor. ladtcriy he „nr„c,cd o c 

Z Wl”, 'f 7'^'’*’'“'' M.Lyi-ophant 

he .a,cly or ovot played, hence I never had 
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the good fortune to see him act. When my father 
rallied him on tliis suhject, he replieil, “ ’Sl)lood, air ! 
when I keep a pack of houiula to lurk, why ahould I 
he ohltufj^a! to lurk myself? " Sometimes, however, he 
was ohliged to act whether he would or no, I'or instatice, 
I'ldnuind Kean (who, surely, when at his worst, must 
have been one of the most trying persona imaginahle) 
had one of his erratic fits U|Hm him when he arriveil in 
Stiimfonl seventy years ago. It seems that iluring a 
former engagement he Inul had a dia|uite with Manley, 
and was now tletermined to ” take it out of the 
hog“trotting oKi savage," for so he tlubbed the Irish 
manager. 

I'he (irst thing Kean did upon his arrival on Sunday 
was to invite all the '' boys " to ilinncr at the hotel ; 
the next, to drink them all dead ilrunk under the table. 
When they " turneil n|) " next ilay for the rehearsal 
with aching heads, there came a message from Kean 
that he was very ill and unable to act Shylock that night, 
riiere was notliing for it but for Manley to take the 
part himself. " Ilcre, Hob, jewel I " said he (he always 
called his wife “ Hob "), “ send the dhrum round, and tell 
the crier that in consequence of the iiKlis|>osition of that 
blackguard Kane, Miather Manley will appear to-night 
in liis great part of Shylock." 

I'hc drum, wliich to this day takes the place of the 
crier's licll in Stamford, was sent r<3und, and the lieges 
were duly apprised of the state of nflairs, 

The theatre was crowded in all piirts long before the 
time of commencement, and Manley carried the audience 
by storm. This was by no means pleasant to the great 
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little man when the ymiii},;s«ei'4 liiut 

aiul l•cllcwell (he nif'y t»t (he |wvviMU'i i)i}*h(, Hetneinher, 
0 gentle re;nier, this mmi *<(' ihhig was unt lesttieteil (< 
the actnm (ft” the |*eri»hl : ymir l.itlin tiui it, an,! mine ; 
everyhoiiy iliti it, liom itte nj>.tM his thrmie 

{“ Bnuuiy, I tai ris! hramly 1 ”) the tuteeii, « / u|«tm 
the throne; iVoni the mihles mI ilir t,'»unt >uiti m.my 
IntlicH, nohic aiul otherwise, »ltnvii i.i the Meiter ami his 
wife, who, I Tear, do mit .lltogettter n t ot* a mmnt|fn(ly ut 
this cmiohling custom to day. 

Next nn)rnin|,» latne iomilur onssai.;,- tVom Kean that 
he was oimhle to act tJtltello that mght. time 

more Manlc'y had to leap into the hu ach ; time more 
the house Wiis erttwded I'rom th*i»r tc» ceiliof.; ; ome more 
the old man left his years hehiml him ami , an i»:.l ever y» 
thing hefore him! It is saul that night's es|HMicmc 
sobci ed Mr< I'almuiul Keati tor the rest nl his tour. 

One of my earliesl Iriemls, the late Mr, lliggie, 
manager for Maddox at the IVimes^s, i.tr the elder 
Augustus I'liiiTis at, Covent (caoleii, hir Miics Viment at 
the Victoria, and lor me at J.»vcr|WH,|, hul an lnex-« 
haustilile fund ol rcmini»c:eiucs almuf Manley, Iriim 
which I select ii couple ri| the most pupiani. 

Higgle was of a rather retiring disposition. 

“’Sblood, sirl" swid Manley, “ii's t,H, modest ve 
are! hollow my example. 1 always made this the 
rule of my hfc--if I only had n pound of butter to 
aell, I was always in the middle of the market 
Lver been to Matlock, Higgier' 

“ No, air." 


“ Then go the first time ye pt j, xhc 
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Niiyii|K)!it;iiiH fliiy, ‘ vSeo Naplcn uiul ilic,' but I say, ‘ See 
Matlock and live.’ Then I’ll ^o hail you’ll rcineinbcr 
for the rest of ytair days the beautiful spot (hat the 
' Great Artificer of llie Universe made for a chimney 
ornament t<i ))ut on the manticahelf of his own back 
])arlour ! " 

U[a>n one occasion an inexperienced young lady, 
having to open in I’ortia (o the Shylock of the irate 
iin|)res.irio, collapsed in (he agonies of stage fright in 
the trial scene, ami broke down mtcrly in the. famou.s 
*' Mercy speech.” When the curtain fell, Manley, who 
up to this moment had “ looked daggers, though he had 
used none,” threw ojten the door at the side of the stage 
which commmiicated with the box lobby, where Mrs. 
Manley was in the receipt of custom, and roared out, 
“ H{»l> ! Hob ! ’.Sblood, madam, look alive and come 
rouiul here, and see a phenomenon ! ” 

“Good heavens, Mr. Manley!" exclaimed “Hob," 
its she came running round in a fright, " what is the 
matter ? Is the place afire ? " 

“ No, but it: ought to have been, tmly I suppose 
the avenging lightnings arc jvmt tiow doing duty 
at the Antipodes. .Uwk at that yomtg lady, matinm, 
who has come down here for the leading business ! " 

“Well, isn't she apt?” 

“ Oh, very 1 Deficient in nothing but words, phrasc-s, 
and graminiir. 'Sblood 1 that unfortunate young person, 
after murtherin' that angelic craychur Portia and 
assassinatin’ me, broke down in the spaych on mercy! 
Yes, madam, she absolutely stultified the Divine lines 
which our Master the Bard wrote at the dictation 
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of our Ilciivenly I*';ulK-r while 1 lis ItloNseil Situ hejtl 
the inksliiml 1 " 

'Lhe poetry of this |,;rote>u|ue lili«.j<hrmy n-nders it s<i 
unitiiie that I have veuiineil to it timn ohlivion. 

'riiingH having vltungeil for the hetfer, pocket -inmify 
waa pioiitiful, ami I saw llte opening play from the 
front of the circle. It was 'ffu' VVooIg.ir 

(the father of the clunning Mi'.^ Woolgar, hetcafter 
another object of my biiyi'‘h idolatry) was the 
Stranger, aiul Mrs. Nunn alotr-.aid was Mrs, Haller. 
I hadn't the faintest idea wltat this play was about, 
save that jiossibly the gloomy Ititle gentleman in the 
frogged coat, black pants, and I leienan bimts might have 
taken something which lunl disagreed with him at diittter, 
and that the .superb creatme in dove -coif nuetl cordeii 
ailk, who could easily have taken him up in her 
arms and apankeil him, had run away Hvause they 
had (|uarrcllcd about the children j but I sympaihised 
deeply with them both, weju iopiousiy, and w.is pro 
poriionately delighted when, after the Hsliimi of those 
primitive tunes, they rushed {nit> each tiiher's arms ami 
were supposed to •' live hap|»y ever after,'’ 

But the after-piece of '/'//e / !..~.Oh, goroo! 

When I recall that gruesome iicottish horror feetling 
upon the blood of young mitidcuH ami throwing himself 
headlong through the solid stage, and vanishitig into the 
legions below amidst flames of red fire, 1 iirotest J 
shudder at it now. 

^ Next came ii forgotten genius, Mr. J, S. HallN. from 
Drury Lane. It was said that the mantle of Elliston had 
descended upon this gcndeman's shoulders, and I can 
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well heltevc; il. M'he renowned Hoheit Williatn !\;ul 
iIiIh HiihluiKiry sphere liefore n»y time, uiul 
according to C'harlea laiinh had beconu; the "joyouBcHt 
of (liHemlnulicd Hpirits ” ; luit, whatever he may have 
been, I cannot imagine anything more tlclightfiilly 
hrilliunt and animateil than Hall’s (iossamer, in Lau^h 
when 7^011 <^tnit and the Three Singles, in V'/nw or the 
Dante h U7iich. 

After his departure tame my lirst Shakespearian play, 
Henry Can I ever forget the night whett I first made 
the !ic(|uaintantc of the stern King, the mailca|i Prince, 
wild Poins, the Dottglas, Hotspur, Kat Jack and his 
tattcnlemalion erew ? The King was Mr. l'‘il/.roy, known 
afterwards as one of the best actors of oKI men of his 
time. Hotspur was Mr. Hoskins, for one tiisastrous 
season partner with bis father-in-law, Mr, Harry Wallack, 
at Covent (Jarden, luul for many ycar-s aftcrwartls a 
conspicuous memher of Phelps’ company at Sadler's Wells. 
This excellent and accomplishcil actor was, 1 believe, 
the lir.st preceptor of Henry Irving, For two decades 
Mr. Hoskins held a most (.listinguiahed position in 
Australia, where he tiicd recently, full of years and 
honour. 

The Prince, Mr. Perkins, was to my mind the hero 
of the night. Singularly elegant and handsome, easy 
and sclf"po.Hscs8cd in tile early part of the play, when 
he “cast his nighted colour off " and donned his fighting 
gear, he was the mirror of chivalry. But Boddie, the 
Falstan*', was the most retd personage in the play. Oh, 
how I loved the fat rogue I how I laughed and laughed 
again till 1 cried I 
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A few days afterwards I saw the Prince and his 
father at the Chester cricket match, and could scarce 
realise that they were mere everyday folk like ourselves. 
The Prince especially, with his pale face and dark hair, 
his tall symmetrical figure, his blue frock-coat, white 
ducks, lavender kids, and shining fashionable beaver, 
was a veritable Prince of the blood royal to me. 

Mr. Manley frequently placed the stage box at our 
disposal, which occasionally brought me into contact 
with some of the celebrities, amongst others with Harley, 
the famous comedian. The performance for his benefit 
was “ bespoke ” by Lord Harrington, husband of 
Harley’s old comrade, the once famous Miss l'’ootc. 
The play was 'the Road to Rui/ty and the farce T/ic 
Illustrious Stranger. The beneficiare was Goldfinch and 
Benjamin Bowbell ; but to my poor thinking the star 
didn’t appear comparable with some of the regular 
comedians of tlie company, notably the Young Dornton 
of Hoskins, the Old Dornton of Mr. Addison (for many 
years afterwards well known in London), and the inimit- 
able Silkey of Boddie. 

By-the-bye, I remember on this occasion Addison 
sang “The Fine Old English Gentleman" in costume 
between the pieces, a custom which I afterwards learnt 
had been rendered popular by William Farrcn, and by 
Murray of Edinburgh, in the comedy of The Squire. 

T e house was crowded, except for the centre box, 
which was set apart for Lord and Lady Harrington. 

eing crowded out, I was graciously permitted to en- 
gonw myself in a corner behind the scenes. Lord 
Harrington didn’t see much of the olav. for 
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bobbing in and out of Harley's drcssing-rooiu, to 
wblcb a lorilly flunkey hatl brought a case of wine. 
His lordship was “Hail, fellow, well met!' with 
everybody, and, willy-nilly, every one had to come into 
riarley'.H room to tlrinlc the health of the beneliciarc 
and hia noble friend. 

The eounteas came round to shake bands with her 
old comrade. Then there was more healtlvilrinking, 
until the farce was about to begin. Aa Mr. Manley 
was about to escort lier ladyship back t<i her box, she 
droppeil her fan. (juick as lightidng 1 iiieked it up 
and presented it with my l>eHt bow ; she replied 
graciously as she passed into the lobby, while I remained 
disconsolate. 

Manley whispered something (I don't know what); 
but my laily smiled graciously, and, beckoning me to 
her, gave me a seat beside her. 

Funny as tlio farce was, I was afraid to laugh in that 
august presence ; but the countess laughed heartily till 
the curtain loll ; then she said, “ The last time I was 
here, 1 idayed Maria Darlington and the X.ittlc Jockey I 
Ah." she continued with a sigh, “ I was much Imppier 
tlion than I am now 1 Hut when I |dayed Virginia with 
Macready at Covont Garden, why, then J— CaiTUigc 
waiting, did you say, Mr, Miinley ? Good-night, little 
man. Mind you come to sec the pictures at Klvaston. 
Hyc-byc ! ” 

When she went forth she seemed to take the light and 
life with her— .and what a dingy, dirty oUl [dace it be- 
came all at once I Of course, 1 went to sec the pictures ; 
but 1 itever saw her again, except at a distance. 1 saw 
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niy lord, though, hut he was not in an after-dinner mood 
and relegated me to his valct«—a miieh more imposing 
personage than his master. It was popuhiriy helicved 
that Lord Harrington luui mistaketJ his voeation. He 
had a burning desire to he a fashioiiithle tailor, Imt, alas ! 
adverse fate had doomcil him to he a peer of the realm. 
Evidently this enterprising nohlematt was liefore his 
time. Hatl ho only hcen living nowadays, what a Doom 
he would have had in Jhmd .Street ! As it was, in 
those benighted times he had to eontent himself with 
designing the family liveries for his llnnkeys. 

My next play was Miukilt, with Hoskins and Mrs. 
Nunn as Macbeth and ].atly Macheih, and Mr. ‘lowers 
(afterwards manager of the Surrey and Vietoria, and 
subsequently my stage manager) as MaevltilF; but the 
most vivid impression of all was ereated by a manly 
young woman with a horse’s face and remarkably stiilwart 
nether limbs, who played Malcolm. ‘IVy as I may, 

I have never succeeded t|uite in disabusing my mind 
of the impression that Malcolm ought lu be ptavni by 

a manly young woman with a liorse's face and stalwart 
contimiations. 

Strange to say, I wasn't so much impressed witli the 
acting of the play as I was with the re.iding upott 
the memorable occasion when I first became aciniainteii 
with It in the library at Valery. 

Soon afterwards came James Anderson, who, us Muon 
til ^ridan Knowles’ play of £«w. captured my youths 
ftil fancy and held it for long year., after. At that 
time he appeared a veritalilc Apollo, the quinlwcncc of 
ardour, sonsibdity, and manly hgtiuty. With Anderson’s 
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engagement the season tenninatcil, the players proceeded 
to Halifitx, and the town relapsed into its normal gloom 
and inertia. 

My father accompanied vVnderson to London, and was 
absent on business or pleasure several weeks. My mother 
— poor dear 1 — continued to grow weaker and weaker. 
At first her health entirely engrossed my thoughts ; but 
when she rallied a little, I discovered that an amateur 
performance was about to take place at the theatre. The 
play selected for the occasion was a sensational drama 
called T/if Inchcdpe Bell, by the famous Fitxball, in which 
a certain Dumb hoy is a conspicuous feature. I was 
invited, under a solemn promise of secrecy, to enact 
the Dumb Boy. Now, though he had nothing to 
say, this young gentleman had a great deal to do, 
only, unfortunately, I didn’t know how to do it. The 
prompter, who was an old clown, undertook to conch 
me for a consideration, and at it I went, pantomiming 
morning, noon, and night—thut is, as far as I could 
do so without exciting suspicion. 

Mother’s health dill not [lermit her to go to the 
theatre now ; but father was expected daily, and my 
anxious desire was that the performance should be 
over lieforc his return. 

At length the night arrived, big with the fate of 
The Imhcfipc Bell—MM\ the Dumb Boy Of course, the 
theatre was crowded. One’s friends always come to 
see one make a fool of oneself — 'tis one of those pious 
duties which friendship conscientiously fulfils 1 I, how- 
ever, had kept my secret to myself, and veiled my 
identity under the name of Master Le Blanc. 
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In one scene I had to bring on a couple of buckets, 
supposed to be full of water, and, staggering under 
the weight thereof, had to put them down and appeal 
(always in pantomime) to the bold buccaneer who was 
captain of the sloop. The clown insisted that the 
buckets should be empty, but, being always of a realistic 
turn, I arrived at the conclusion that to stagger under 
empty buckets would be ruination to my splendid 
pantomime. I therefore bribed the property man to 
fill them with water, under the weight of which I 
staggered on. 

Carefully depositing the buckets on deck, I proceeded 
to make my pantomimic appeal for mercy to Hans 
Hattock (that was, I think, the name of the commander 
of 'The Vulture of the Deep. 


At this critical moment a well-known voice exclaimed, 
“ Wait till I get you home, young gentleman, and I’ll 
engage I’ll bring you to the use of your speech ! ” 
Looking up, to my horror I belield the stern parent 
in the box exactly opposite ! 


At the sight I bolted, upsetting the buckets, deluging 
the stage with water, and vanishing amidst roars of 
derision, which seemed to pursue me to the very door 
of my home ; for thither I ran as fast as my legs would 
wrry me, until I found myself in my mother’s presence. 
To her I confided the story of my histrionic escapade, 
beseeching her to intercede for me. The dear soul 
so^hed, caressed, forgave me, and sent me to bed. 

This Ignominious fiasco, for lack of more important 
matters, became the town’s talk. My mother exacted a 
promise from my father never to mention the subject to 
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me. Other pco[ile nieiuioncd it, though : vulgar h(>y.s 
about my own age, for instance, who had witnessed my 
discomfiture, were wont to make impertinent iiujuiries 
as to Who kicked the buckets ? ” In moat instances 
I sought refuge in ilignified silence, but there were one 
or two occasions which flesh and blood could not stand, 
and which resulted in various pantomimic performances 
of a more or les.s pugnacious character. 

One of these encounters reached the ears of Father 
Challoncr, who called In the following afternoon to 
discuss the subject with mother over a cup of tea. The 
result was that, there being no Roman Catholic seminary 
in the district, it was decided to despatch me to Quorndon 
School, to remove me from further indignities. 
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*’ \ riy ^u•'ll ii^hi., t hvr ! N\nv, fftria* 

yj^r nj‘ * i )}t' vvr ? *" Aiuj r^lf Jit* v^^ritj aI ;4 

Ihr wrif' ih I hr |♦hiVf^8''Hsa^^P ^lil hilS hir iUVil 

fjvitrify, ]<vriy Mur h44 4 iluiiH rvrry Miir Ins? inr ^ 
At Irini rhr IkUUJ Imi tr4, .Uid 4U4V lJu"V 

V^Sulr I irui.iinr^l .ihnir. Ihr^mMy ?ln" Inni^rkrrp'r^' i.Mur 

C».» 4l«rr uir ; fnu my hrai? tulS ch.i? 1 h,iJ 

HM lltMughf i 4 hnnjejvr. ChiirrUr \%a% 4 tnurhvrly 

tu%unrr* uiul inrd lu ihrrr mv nj^ ; hn? in vjmi, 
Nrvrr mind/* r.h\ul •‘Jitj, ** Pv 4iu!-!n" y«na*jl iw hiangi'V, 
uiul )mu >i}|itll h4vr 4 Intr, Mh ihr ijuirf, in mv if^nir 
rhr jn,inttr %\yn ViniVv iiuf in hr|,*<n vvnrk nnhf lu 
MiMrifnv, ♦iM go 4Mtl fukc 4 lui ii roiiinJ 1 Junr^ %gli ndni 
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lf*.utin(4t; ln‘ |>lii(k(r<l lliktvrr** tuif rity 

hultnithHlr 4Mit ftiMif* fhriH iMJo Ink |<4«(, 

Nrxl titi'iiit'itl flu" vnnfrnl'* of flu* jMtf VitjT uii hl^i 

Hut, iiu4itnf iiu*n»i*>ly it iiutiliittiKn^j Inin inin 4 nigger 
ininNlrrl, and cvtiking 4 yrll nf’ •lrii*-itm wliu li m- 1 nrdcr 
4<ut lUvMiniH iflike 41 *lrli>mtr, 

l«'nriMUfi wiili i.»gr, hr trir»l tii gri 4f mr, 4iul fhr 
wluilc jikur w4‘i hi 4n mn«Mi'. Mr. I hni'|ir wrtn, hmv» 
rvrr, n|ii4l (<i the »Hi4%ii*n, 

*' .SilcMiT tliriT ! Sfrji fhi« \v4y, C hr 

(hniulcrrd hi s,iriii<Mirtit fMiirii, 

“ Nnw, Hir, Ik* gmu! rnniigh i«» txplihii this miirjgr." 
'*'rhiili hnu inanhrd mr, sir, 4iul 1 In him have 

it," I rr|ilinl. 

” I .n him have it, sir ? '* 

*■ Yrs, I did, ami, vvh.it'n ninrr, I’ll In him have it 
again it hr given mr flu* ihantr, ihr hlulilH'r'hradcd 
liml ! “ 

*' I’mmI, till, liinl ! 1 Imw darr Y<»n rail imr id' my 

yming grmlrmrn a h<(d ? Kionv ynu nnl that if in 
wtisttrn, *llr lliat 'ayrth i»i Itis hrnthtr. *' l iuni IUmI! *' 
shall hr III d ingri »•( hril lire ' ? l ake this htdy 

hiHik ■" |aml hr tlirns! a N’rrv I rsialiirnt intM my handj. 
’"tin li«nh ini't thr jdayKi<mitd ymulir, and harn flu* 
illfh rha)»iri m| flu* t lirigrl an ‘‘idns;.'! f«i Si. Maftlirw 

hrlMfr diinirl': t ill y»m g»<, sn * " 

If didn’t th*'nr i^i nu* thru, as ti d^n's mnv, thr 
l*ail«ar*nss ahsm.hty' "‘I srJUisg a i'MUSjMrafivr ihdd a 
task hkr tins- ■■a task rvhiih windd Siav'r l»rrn hfrially 
imjH'ttaajhlr had 1 luti Irrm alfrady (annhar vvdh thr lr*.t, 
Anyhtiw, thr rhagin didn’t n«n«hlc mr, hn fhr lart 
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♦ il vy-r* -liMil 1 («■» Hiyn-IK, 

At ih« »iiniur*it ii I’iitr *4' voiivi iiniiuuMtC'il tl^f: 
'v.if* iitiil »l»nvn ii nf youiif^ 

|,tU air ■}, liinvliM|«. “ 1 luiroi*, I’at ! “ 

I'tH* 14 the hi'uhr laiiir t’arrMf'i. 1 nil' his 

j^vkirt aiul funiMig up hi-» 'shin j»h’cvi », hr pinviplcil, 
*' Ntuv thru, vmu luk slui),«ln^ whrip, luuk uiit ! I'lU 
^.uiug tit hrralt rvriy ini|ir iu ytmr nkiii." 

With dial hr !ri lly itf ittr vviihuut hmhrr w.ii'iiiug. 
(Juiik as ltghruiu|« t uiulrr his atui, whilr hr 
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as a peacock. If we happened to meet a girl in our 
walks abroad, it was amusing to see the fellow ogle her, 
He aped the dandy, and his dress was so hi/nrrc as 
to attract attention and excite derisioji. I actually saw 
him once turn out to some functioai or other attired 
in white duck gaiter-bottomed trousers, a canary vest, 
brown dress-coat with brass buttons big’ as saucers, and 
a huge crimson velvet cap with a great flaming gold 
tassel drooping down on his shoulder. 


Such a figure of fun as he, with his liyacinthine locks 
and his Piccadilly weepers of perpetually varying hues— - 
to-day black, to-morrow purple, next day the colours 
of the rainbow — was never seen outside a wax-work 
show at a country fair, Noting that the weepers were 
assiduously nursed and cultivated, I somewhat irreve- 
rently dubbed the cad “Whiskers." The name stuck, 
and whenever or wherever he went — even in school 
hours— some imp of mischief was sure to whisper 
“Whiskers.” At the sound he turned like lightning, 
but always a moment too late to detect the ofleiuler. 
On these occasions he invariably wound up with a 
baleful glare at me— for he know (how, I knew not) 
that he was indebted to me for that term of endearment. 

I suppose he understood his business ; at any nite he 
discovered almost by intuition when we didn’t under- 

ouis, and piomptly administered the pedagogic 
persuader of the period. “ 


wH.I, r j llw tortures 

which he and his brothers endured twenty years pre- 
vious to my probation, but I don't think it could Ik 
worse than ours. At the lightest sign of negligence or 
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or aufhnu tii prrhapu boih ! 

'* 1 b^Ki MUf youi hauil ! '* ro.uv<l Wln^krr?*/" 

Sh iuk ! '' I » ( pin »l 'aobiny. 

** V\ lt,U wIt.U ^ ^ ioi ifur »h%<<lu y I loKf mih yout' 

hauif -ir ! ** 

Ml ink ! Vf*u aiuk fnung Im ’ Riby Ku* !Hmj! ' lur ! 

Wlru vjj ti * You uon*i ! I Sh n i.ikr thai uiul 
ihat * Ainl hr Iri duvr .0 inr v^*nh <hr irM'ulr, 

lUu hr tirjnh h-.ivr O .ill hv^ invn wax, 1 4^ 

4S I I'Mok, ■ I n*-nr for iiuu 4n>l all, r/ijH'V- hilly lor 

*4un-!'# oil hr Ja"* h.u! h.ij W'lim hr 

4h 4 Moh.-rr4 mr u4m «in'‘ y-'hiygr^iun^!, \VSu:n 
Mir oshrr vamr oiu brO^rr Munn-r^ Um:v SrM?^k%! inr 

4U'i! ^.U'ia’4 mr OHUi4 in tmunj^i, ahuI hide llafiy 

lamr aiuj mr4 ahA my Siamhi^ 
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something more potent, we all lustily joined in chorus. 
At the height of our jollity Joseph burst in amongst 
us like a bombshell. 

" Dowse the glims ! ” said he. Out went the lights, 
as he continued, “That sneak Whiskers have just 
blown the gaff to old Slow-Coach, and he’ll be here 
in two two’s to give you beans— so scarper, laddies — • 
scarper ! ” 

Suiting the action to the word, he “ scarpered ” through 
the window into the garden, while we youngsters, 
making a rush to our own dormitory, found ourselves, 
to our horror, confronted by old Slow-Coach with his 
terrible rattan, and Whiskers holding aloft a huge 
lighted candle. 

There was but one thing for it — the Buttock ; so 
I let Whiskers have it with (as we used to say in 
Derbyshire) a “ Fullock ” which sent him sprawling against 
Mr. Thorpe, and down went the pair of them like a 
load of bricks, leaving the corridor in Cimmerian 
darkness, while we took to our heels. Unluckily for 
me, however, I left a clue behind, for Whiskers caught 
hold of the tail of my nightgown. 

Rip — rip ! it went one way, while I bolted to Bedford- 
shire the other, and waited for what might come. 

I hadn’t to wait long, for in about ten minutes Mr. 
Thorpe strode in, livid with rage, followed by Whiskers, 
foaming and furious, with a lump on the side of his 
head the size of a duck’s egg, while in his hand he 
flourished aloft the tail of my unfortunate nightgown. 

By this time Joseph had joined the party, carrying 
a light. 
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Then the boys burst forth in a howl of remonstraii t 
defiance, amidst which Mrs. Thorpe, Charette, aiicl 
Fanny burst into the room. At sight of my wounci3 
the dear old soul unceremoniously bundled her worse 
half and Whiskers out of the room, exclaiming-^ 
“Monsters, you’ve murdered the boy! and I’U have 
you brought up for manslaughter to-morrow ! ” 

Then gently lifting me up, they carried me to 
Charette’s room, promptly applied a healing ointnien.t 
and cold water bandages to my poor tortured back:, 
laid me to rest on her bed, and sent for the doctor. 

“ H’m ! ” said he. “ Might have killed some chaps • 
but this young imp is tough as a badger, and he’ll pvill 
through right enough. If he doesn’t,” he continued, 
addresshig the master and Whiskers, “it’ll be a load 
look-out for you, for that wild Irishman, his father, will 
kill the pair of you as sure as God made little apples ! ’* 

“ And serve you right, you cowardly brutes ! * * 
responded Mrs. Thorpe. 

I was not, however, destined to be snufifed out so 
ignominiously, and, thanks to a good constitution, care, 
and good nursing, I was soon on the highway to jre— 
covery. In a few clays, when I began to limp about, 
I found myself elevated into a hero. Had anytliiug' 
been wanting to enhance my- popularity with the boy's. 
Whiskers had done it ; while as for him, that duclc’s 
egg spoiled his beauty for a month, and, for the rest, 
we made up our minds to have it out with hirti 
before the holidays, which came round more quiclcly 
than I anticipated. 

At Christmas we had a play in the schoolrooin 
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“ God send it, dear ! for I fear there’ll soon need a 
man to look after the home. As for your father, poor 
soul! he can’t look after himself. Oh, my darlings, my 
darlings ! what’ll become of you all when I’m gone ? " 

This was a question easier asked than answercil. 
Filled with dire forebodings, I cried, “ Oh, take me 
back with you, mother, take me back I ” 

“A nice way of proving you are a man that would 
be. Remember what father said this morning. Good • 
bye, dear, good-bye, and don’t forget your mammy 1 ” 
Then, smiling through her tears, she drove away, 
while I was left lamenting. And thus commenced 
one of the most remarkable episodes in my boyish 
life. The Monastery of Mount St. Bernard is situated 
in Charnwood Forest, Leicestershire. Why it was 
called a Forest puzzles me as much now as it did then. 
I have no distinct recollection of having seen a tree 
there unless, indeed, there may have been one or two 
in the meadows or the orchard, which the monks had 
leclaimed for pasturage from the barren moor wliich 
sti etched far as the eye could reach for miles aroumi, 
The flora of the so-called Forest consisted of yellow 
gorse (Plantagenista) ; heather (called % in the locality) ; 
various species of fern, from the delicate maidenhiiir 
to the mature bracken which reached breast-high, with 
stems as thick as my wrist and fronds which spread 
out like palms \ the bilberry shrub, which grew in wild 
profusion | coltsfoot, which the hinds gathered for 
smoking j and dwarf sage, which took root in every 
crevice of the huge rocks that struggled through the 
ground in irregular eruptions— here, there, and every- 
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where. This rock, by the way, was the rough unhewn 
material out of which the Monastery, which consisted 
merely of a large quadrangle with a primitive chapel 
and sundry barns and outhouses, was erected. 

The fauna consisted principally of rabbits, moles, 
wild birds, and adders, the latter of which were so 
abundant that it was no unusual thing, when the monks 
were engaged in reclaiming the land, for them to slay 
these reptiles by the score. 

A very laborious process this work of reclamation — 
by a process of the most primitive character ever achieved 
by actual manual labour. First the heather was fired ; 
next the operator, with a keen-edged shovel, cut away 
the turf. This cutting apparatus he guided with his 
hands and propelled before him, the principal propulsion 
coming from the region of the stomach, which was 
guarded by a shield of stout leather strapped round 
the loins. As every cut had to make its way through 
the roots of ling, bracken, furze, bilberry, and sage, 
it may be imagined what tough work it was, especially 
when it was found necessary to cut a slice or two 
deeper to get to the arable land. When the turf 
had been exposed to the sun for two or three days, it 
was thrashed and fired and converted to ashes for 
raanure, — and by this tedious and painful process acre 
after acre of the moorland was converted into valuable 
pasturage. 

The monks had fled from France during some- 
spasmodic outburst of revolutionary violence, and had 
sought shelter in England. Mr. Ambrose Lisle Phillips, 
of Grace Dieu Manor House, a friend of Disi'aeli’s, 
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I Ir i>*uld ‘.ini’; any numhrr nt Spani‘ h and 

Italian ^ n aiul Miij^ itirin djvimdv* !*♦ Iii'i nwn 
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d uur, ItMV, nin, and h«Mmd a fivr h.UK’d j^Ur 

with a hind jnnn^. I thnid hn<nv vduthia' 1 aMpiirril 
nnh !i hn-»K (vm>v/lrd)^r lifint him. hm I dm kiinw rhaf 
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ua*:, In; hmnd in mr a h li nd and i innadri' in hi’* 
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depression and desired to be alone, I then used to accom- 
pany Brother Placid, who had charge of the cattle, to the 
meadows. The good brother, under the seal of secrecy, 
was wont to pitch his vow of silence to the winds, and 
to confide in me his adventures at home and abroad ; 
and very interesting they were— -“for he had been 
a soldier in his youth, and had fought in famous 
battles.’’ He was a great strapping giant of six feet 
four, with a voice like a bull of Bashan, and the most 
cacophonous Lancashire dialect ever emitted from 
human lungs. One day, while spinning one of his 
interminable yarns about the horrors of “ The Three 
Days of July,” a young heifer which he was driving 
to the fold suddenly took it into her head to become 
obstreperous, and started off for a trot round the 
meadow. The trot became a gallop. Placid followed 
suit as fast as he could, pitchfork in hand, when I 

But I must here explain ! As before stated, the 
Renaissance was just then dawning— the monastery was 
a tangible sign of its existence — and converts came from 
far and wide to see the revival of the ancient institution, 
which the proselytisers maintained had been one of 
the chief glories of Merrie England in the olden times. 
Ihe priests were all activity and audacity, and had begun 
to carry war into the enemies’ camp. 

On this particular occasion Father Norbert Woolfrey 
had convoyed a party of young Protestant ladies to Mount 
St. Beniard. While he was expatiating on the Arcadian 
simplicity and pristine purity of the holy brotherhood, 
hey reached the gate of the meadow just in time to 
hear the furious Placid emitting a volley of objurgations 
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in the elniiee?U ! ,:nu'ashlrr, anil lo are him land his 
pilillinric in ihr aiilr ol thr ridraitncy hrifrr, who let 
out a yell whirh niipj'l have l>eei» ln*arii at (haer l)ieu. 
h'ortvinalelv the poor hrnle was more fi (lem 

hurt ; tite wouml waa a mere ?araleh, lor tin* lork 
had mdy puiutmed her hide. 

It was a had day’s woik, howrvei', tor poor IM.uid* 
who, lor a I'onniderahle time, was suspetuled Iroin open 
air and exeriTir, and tondemned in i|o penaiui* iri sileme 
anil solitude ; and t saw no more ol him till tin* final 
eoiraaratioM ol the monasteiy, when I Itn! the honour 
oi serving Mass at the attar to t aiiliiial WiM iuan, noriiii 
Walsh, tlie Hitihop o( (he Midlands distilrr, ami olhei 
(’Celesiastieal hi(t avip/*. Welhy Pupatn the preat (lothir 
arehiteet, an enenlrii man n| (naiiuii who (h<\anl like 
a sailor ; IsUher h’dinumt S|S’mer, a yet mi>re euenriir 
memher of the Speiteei lamily, who went ahouf m 
mnuaiaie j^uh, hanlooifd and m saml.tls, were tioth 
esperiidly kimi to me. t here was open house at tuare 
1 )len to i|o honour to themsa aom Hut l^atlier M om's 
period orprohation had not pas eil, !*o Im* remained sullen, 
sad, and silent, ronlined to his oMim, not ihonauft to 
meet former (riends or ius|uamtames while he v*se^ under 
a han. l itis preyed on his spirits a pood deal, and on 
Idaday inoininp^ he was tmahle to break hv^ fast, lie 
was a valiant Ireuehri man, and when he iioiddn*t take 
Ins hreaklast, I knew he was ill ; Item e I left Inm 
with a heavy heart, 

When I pot down (o dumer at (ftSMe I)iru, 1 ohvrrved 
that, while evety one eha^ was learirted to li%!t, soup 
maipre, riec pmldittp, >uu\ the like, an emanent thpin! u y 
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of the Church was vigorously attacking a savoui y siiu’lling 
leg of Welsh mutton. Upon vcnluring to iniptiic of 
a distinguished lady the cause of '* this duisucss,” 1 was 
informed that his lordship was ill, ami that roast niutton 
had been prescribed for his complaint. 

Swift as lightning the thought occurred to nie, " l•■alllcr 
Tom is ill too — roast mutton would be giind (ur bis 
complaint,” Making the best excuse 1 could, I left 
the table, and, making love to the ctink (a j-oud nid 
soul), obtained the reversion of that leg of mutton, 
and bore it in triumph to my poor |>aiicut, wlut, 1 atu 
happy to say, did ample ju:;tice to my " medit iite." 
Ihis circumstance is impressed upon my mimi because 
this was my last night at the monastery and my last 
night for some time with bather I oin. 


Larly the next morning came my lather's man Martin 
with the trap to drive me home. 1 (e w.ui autbiguuu-. 
and oracular, and 1 ha<t a |>rcseiitimcnt of evil, My 
forebodings were hut too fully realised. My poor im.tbcr 
was reaching the end of her journey, and she wanted 
to .see her boy before she took her depamire. I Inseliisl. 
as ever, she thought only of us - ami of him. To her 
/w was merely the eldest Iioy of the Cuuily. My f,ii;,| 
aflection and my appreciation of her self s,,crilic<' and 
unrequited devotion had made me (.hler ih.m my 
years, and I had no thought ft .r anything or anybody 
save fin- her, aiul the awful apprehension of the rre.it 
gulf that was about to divide us. If she coubi only 
take us children with her. /tc, imieed, iniglit slay 
jehind with his hotm companions; but us fir us»™-t»h'! 
if she could only take us I 
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I iill llu' (ItMil yt'in'!; the I'lifl atxl j'.iiii ol lh.il 

(erilhle lime eoim- h.iek as ihdiicJi it wrie seaeisLiy 
eittiu' haik sn vividly lli.il I do tint e.iie to dwell loiij'er 

upnii il, two days .itid two iiiidits we I'.e.setl I'.ilhonl 

•ileep, almost without Ii«id, Iteade hee, as six- lav tiauquil 
and imeomplaiiiiiii;, lalkinj' only, ihinkiii!* oidv o( the 
diMi- ones she v.'as .ihoul to leave In Imid. On the 
moi'iiinc; ol the ihioi dav she knew that the eml v.as 
imminent, and she hef^j-ed me to li i.li iu\ e.tei Nellie 
li’om ihe eounliy, wh ri r wWi sLiN 5n|^ 4 luruti 

(>r fli(’ r.uiuly. 

I iKMt^lv Ivvtl Inif on JUV mHuu a\\ 

Wiis over! AlHhin^'h 1 Inn} luiown ifoi tlnn? itu* 

nrhl was nii’ihj unw th.u il Inn! anur 1 ^ iu*\ n-.A-.r 

I Ih* |m ir( i*l hiy ImmiIh i n ,m»i 4 . f.nijn! 

in \vr('|Mnj» aiul waihni^ amt lann niaTnni (lu u v<.h-; 
,‘Umli ^aliiy lor inr, I hr At;, Irjilrh'; ..*j .si!hy <^1 

ilr^ipair (rll tipHit iin\ If I amhl havr y;o?;r v/ah 

ii I rt»uM ! I h.U v<,r* fJtr orJv ? j- tus-'h? 

tiH^k ^hajM’ ifi hiy latnA 

► ill ]mli V»MJ}kl il!! 

k>ul nf 4 (rlknv who h-nt voffni “^‘4 >t mv ii il iiii . 

a-i (In-' Ihiinli Huy irt-.M-iS Hv ?hr h I 

\V;r.i %l4tMlnn^ Af(J fnji,y> hv ?^,v' 

rjaVMkUtMh, nuM'Mu, T.a ' inr dr >l 

** VN'hn kii'kr»l ftu’ Huykr! 4!h! rkv ■ {’hr 

Duinlt Hoy. Vah ’ " 'Ihrv na- J-> sh.i,!! 1 

liM|lrA upon fhr v.irUhrA ^ u--Ainu‘ hlr 4 
knuikcij Inin Au^vn, .tnA v*au 511415 .. {.Ah kcatti 

whrn I W4n Aa.nfj^rA .m4y ky \imu' oj' ihr 
w)u> kuiAly if’'*Nr A (Iumi'' .imA 
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jit the brutal comliict of the liarhantiia aiul inhuf^^ 
boy who could thus niiscoiuluct hiinscll whilst his 
mother hiy dead iti the house. Miserahlc crcatui.^. 
How could they know P Mr knew, ihoiigh — aii^-j 
wept iny heart out beside her for hours afterwards. 

The little nest-egg which she had saved to 
me to Douay luui vanished during that fatal j 
ness, and the liable of life now commeiued in bjf. 
earnest for me and for all of us. The idea 

making me a priest (even if I had a vocation for 
vanished also, 

l o be just to my fiilher, for a time lie Ktrove ni;i 
fully against the debts and dilliciilties which were t;, 
perpetually increasing; but iidinniiy of purpose fi. 
infirmity of temper militated against him, and things g 
from had to worse, until the liaililVs were |iut in, a 
the dear old home was hroken up. iMirtunately s 
had left friends liehind her, and her voice spoke fre 
the grave on our hehalf. At (his criiical pci'iotl (n 
good Samaritans came to the rescue. My sisters w< 
sent to Queen's College. One of my hrothers was sent 
sea, the other to Urixton School, aiul 1 was mys 
provided with a lierth in the aceouiiianl'H oHice of t 
Midland Railway. 

'Fhosc who know me now will he amused at t 
idea of my being an authority on logarithms. It w 
in the early days of the railway companies, and 
course I was |iaid twice as much as 1 was worth, t 
I was hopelessly incompetent. 

Nothing noteworthy occurred during my probatb 
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hero Siive a jnuriiry whicii I luuk on a m rianj ki hlay 
to BirnMnf^hain widi a bnyish, haiahninr l.ul nainril 
jai'lc Kniji;hl, a vitiilor (o onr inufnal IihthI Nmiham. 
who waii hnalrti \u Hiriainjdianu m\\\ who oil iinatily 
hecainc' Su|nTlnlrrhh’iu th ihr MitllantI Uaitwav^ whilr 
Kni|\ht hiiusrll hia aiiu' S\i|Ka iah iulriU of thr l^oialoM, 
Bri/i;h(<ia, arul South C oast. W'hrn JatU aial 1 raaihrd 
M'aniworlli, a tall, cli!*liuj[»\iishc*d l*M*kin'% lair roiM|*lf'\ioiirs! 
|»,cnll<‘in;ui» with naldii.h hair^ a<]uihnr nn.i*^ and a ^>Uyh\ 
cast in his vyt\ j»o| irtlo tuir iarjiaj^c. At hi a ihv 

stran[»cr wan somewhat r(‘‘arvril ami .msirre, hut hv 
ilq.5i'Ccn he ihawnl, loc \vr lalknl tV< r!y atul wnhoin 

rcsiTaint. lie nv.pondcd, lmj;hrii luandv M ian hovr.h 
exuluM’anre, and wlum \Vi* piit to liiiimnfdi.utu alfrei rfu- 
faslnon of (hr (iim% tipped us a puiin a rat h. When 
he Irll us, rvnyhody (oihhrd (hrir hats to him, and 

the puard tainr up and viaid, says younri shavns, 
tin you know who you‘vr lurn (>111^101* tof I tnU is 

Sir Kolirri Prrlj (hr riimr Miinsln/' 

Nrrdhain rntrrt.umai us rijdit lovallv, When wr 
hiU k to (hr stvtiion to t.ikr toun on om irUim 
an pooil or ill (oitunr w ould havr it. I vm ^nmirrr .4 
Mr. Idt/ioy, whom, it will hr trmrmhntd, I had sa as 
mart ll\ at chr Ih rhy I hrato'. I vrnUnrd ?m 

rrmind him of that nia umstamr, I fr was atfaldr and 
ihiitlyi and so rnpiosst^il was I m Jtjs ^ 
that 1 missed ihr tram. In thr rmriprm y hr was ko?d 
rnouph (o take mr homr with him and put mr uj* hn 
I hr nipht. t had always ilnm|tlu i}u» pmllrman rhr 
vrritahir mm of' a kinp now I til? sujt hr 

Saturday was always a hall' hrdsday, n» I took thr other 
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iiiicl i)i;ulc it II whole one. On Siiiulny I ought' 
have been serving Muss at the altar at home, insttsul 
which I was disporling inysell' abroiul, aiui making ilut 
and drakes ot Sir Itobert's guinea. Nest day v 
I'iaster Monday ; there was a great attraction at I 
'iheatre Royal, and I couhl not withstand the lemptati 
to take another holiday. 

Although Hirminghiun itself, instead of being the alim 
metropolitan city it is now, was then to all intents ai 
purjioses a huge straggling village, the 'riieatre Koj 
was still a very tine one, and situate in the ve 

heart of the town. It was in this building that 1 st 

for the fust time that really great eomeilian, VVillia 

biUicn the ehler, and that admirable and unrivalli 

€0)iiiuHciiiit\ Mvi'u (I’lover, in My tl'i/c's Ah/Zirr ; I iarh 
as ■rrislram Sa|t|)y ('J)ai/ //.f /Vti) ; Miss b'aucit (tl 
“(livine" Helen's elder sister); her husband, M 
riumphry Hlanil ; and the famous comedian, Mr. I fan 
Webb. Of course, one knows now that all these e! 
cellent artistes were as good as good could lie, but tf' 
attraction of the evening for me was the rtnnaulie dism 
of Ckrry ml Fair .S'ntr, with its real golden galley an 
the mimic waves splashing around it. Mr. VVoolg,; 
(who had lent me his (ieorge and .Siar and sword fi; 
Jhiiiki) was the pirate Captain .Sangiunbeek ; Mr. Web 
was Kosrack the Dumb Slave ; Miss Kosina Saker (aftei 
wards Mrs. Wyniiham, so long manageress of the 'I’lieatr 
Royal, ,l•;dinburgh), then a beautiful and luwinplislus 
young creature, was Prince Cherry; ami Miss Woulgat 
then a lovely young girl, was the Princess b'air Star. I’hi 
was the first sjiectacniar drama I had ever seen, and it 
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brilliiiiicy and splciulour iiiuintcd 1110 for wccka and 
moiUliH afterward ft. 

1 he immediate coiise(|uciicc of my absenting myself 
from my duties was, tiiat on presenting myself at the 
oHice, I had ati intimation that my valuable services 
were no longer required, and when I brought the news 
to what remained of the ohi home I had as line a 
hiding as any truant schoolboy ever received. 

'I’hat visit to Birmingham decideil me ; from that 
time forth I resolveil to become an actor. But how — 
how? 'riiat was the (piestion I put to myself by day 
anil night. At last .1 found iin answer, which suggested 
itself to my mind through reading a memoir of that 
wondrous boy, Henry West Betty, who ultimately became 
the lather ol thsit prince of good fellows, Henry Betty. 
The “ young Koscius " had emerged from a provincial 
town, and at one bound had taken l.ondon by storm ! 
Why shoidd not I do likewise ? Ah to culture or 
experience |isha ! those were mere old-fashioned 
superiluities. 

Having arrived at this modest conclusion, I began 
to prepare myself. Ihuuhi (save the mark I) I had 
already played ; now 1 set tit work upon young Betty’s 
parts : Uomeo, Young Norval, Achinct in 
Ciustavus Vasa, Warwick -the famous play by Jones 
(not I lenry Arthur, but Jones, the bricklayer), Krede- 
rick in l.ovets' /'ow.r, and Zanga in The Revenue ! 
iCvery morning 1 was u]) with the lark and out in 
the country with my part, strutting, gesticulating, 
ami shouting at the to|) of my voice. 

The Derby 'riicatrc was now seldom open ; but two 
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aew plays were produccil : the first, Lomkn Awmi/UY, 
by one Lee Morcton (to l)o known liereiiftcr as Dion 
Boiicicault) ; the next, T/w Lady of Tyous, which I re- 
member chiefly from the flict that Panlinc was enacleil 
by the beantiful Miss Cooper, soon to become the 
youthful heroine of the .Phelps anil (h-eenwooil manage- 
ment at Sadler’s Wells; while Claude Melnotte was 
eiiactcd by her husband, a cranky, waspish little man 
whom I knew long afterwards as T. I f. Lacy, the 
fiimous theatrical publisher of the Strand. ' 

Macrcady was then at his v.enith. It was his last 
season at Drury fame. Opinions were divided as to 
he nature and extent of his capacity. Idolised on one 
hand, depreciated and even calumniated on the other 
some maintained he was the genius of the age, others 
.‘ Icgocl he was an im|iostor; all agreed, however, that 
Ik was, rightly or wrongly, at the head of his craft. 
With ignorance and presumption I had the audacity to 
••equest an interview with this distinguished man. 

lo my astonishment and delight, J received .u. 
uutogniph letter acceding to my re(|ueat. Candour 

I'buty to perpetrate a pious fraud. In flict, I had 

represented myself to be my fiuher I f Taving d 
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to follow, taking a cab for the purpose. I presented 
my father’s card, under the impression that at the sight 
thereof the charmed portals of the stage door would 
fly open to receive their future lord and master. Alas ! 
Cerberus only glowered grimly at me, and growled that 
he would send in “by-and-by.” His “by-and-by” meant 
half an hour, during which, despite the tall hat in which 
I had invested to add to my height, my youthful and 
unsophisticated appearance, and my provincial costume 
attracted attention and excited audible comment of a 
more sarcastic than encouraging character. 

At last, through an atmosphere of gloom and semi- 
darkness, I was led across the stage, my conductor 
threading the way through a heap of pantomime masks 
and the like, until I was left in a room littered with 
newspapers, play-books, MSS., and play-bills of every 
description. Here I passed another half-hour of gloom 
and depression, until a gentleman appeared, who turned 
out to be Mr. Serle, the actor and dramatist, author of 
Mdstef Clavke^ etc., and who intimated that Mr, Macready 
was waiting for me in the Grand Saloon. 

When we reached there, the great mail, clad in a 
great-coat with fur collar and cufls, was striding up 
and down and clapping his hands to keep them warm. 
A great gaunt creature he seemed, with his rugged 
features and mop of iron-grey hair. At sight of me 
he opened his eyes — I now assume, with astonishment 
or amusement, or both, at my audacity. I made my 
best bow; he abruptly demanded what parts I had 
studied, etc, 

“ Fools rush in where angels fear to tread,” and I glibly 
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ran (»fl' llu* m*l 1 Rnint-i), Zun/;.!, Norval. 

Mrl'i' I wati fi) a lull sinp, and desirt'd (o pive 

a taHle oi’ iny ipialily in Vouin' Norval. Nmv dial my 
(■yea arc nprncd, I lan m n<( ly niulciiitaiul Ikiw 1 ever 
had llu' a>i*un‘ain'r lo I.ik' this oialral. ll appears die 
more inexplitaldi', ina'iinii<h a'i, ever nima’, oven to 
ihiii very momenl, I am a mailyr lit staj',e (ViplU. 

On dii;i nna'.iori I laltled oil' " My name is N’orval " 
wilhoiil die slij'hlest (ear or irepidaiion. I'.videnlly 1 
did not impress Mr, Maeready dial i was lo he Master 
Hetty’s sill eetisttr. I le pisiwlnl, “ Imi' very pood 
imieed ! I'ar p.ond hoy. p,o home, pel to school, ami 
when err yon an‘ a lew years older, if you are Hlill 
ot the same mind err-- - I think your lather said he 
knew Mr. Manley!* 'I’ell him err to pet Mr. Manley 
lo pive you an enpa|'ement to ‘ w.ilk on ' as u «err 
' iipeei liless nohle,' till you know how to .stand and 
speak.” 

I hese worihi dashed all my hope.s. 1, however, 
sumnioned up i tnir.ii'e to make a Iasi appeal. Kim^ 
w.is annoimeed to lie in [n'e|'.uaiioii, and 1 siippeiited that 
] did not insist upon openinp in Knmeo or even Young 
Norval ; that, in point ol' view, 1 slnmld he content 
with Ihime .'\iihur, llolh the pentliam;ii laiipheti 
heartily. Mr. Maeie.idy prowletl urhanely, “I'.r — cr — 
untorlumilely the p.irt has heen already allolleil to 
Miss 1’. I lortoii ! " With that he wished me “ er — i 
er- good morning!" and Mr. Serle conducted me 
downstairs, through the veslihule, uml showed me 
the door. 

As it closed u|Kin me, my air-huilt castle vanished ! 

voi., i. 6 
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My frictul (i'.— ™., who had at companied imr, litcd o 
waiting, had vanishnl too, aiui I foond luya lf alone ii 
l.<)iKlon, withiuit a rrieiui and wiihout a rdiilling, id 
my last: coin ol that tlcticriplion hatt gitne lt>i' tin* cal 
that! put mt.i ilown at the ihcalic, iiinn which (mcit 
punishment l()r my preuimpiion !) I hail heen so politcl' 
hut so ignominiously cx|)t'llcil. 

Uaving been somewhat satiguinc as tit the icsnlt o 
nty iateswiew with Mr. Matarady, I had conliilcti m) 
views on the subject to my Hietiil uatl his I'aihcr an< 
mother. A miracle hail occurred in the last lew minutes 
the scales had (alien (iom my eyes, and 1 saw what i 
conroiimleil young idiot I had been. 1 shi.ink, however 
from exposing to my friends the depth of my delusiot 
or the anguish o(‘ my disillusionment. 

There was tmly one thing for it now: to reiuro tt 
Derhy at once. I had a few pence .still left, so, (itrollin}3 
up H(t\v Street, 1 lounged into I.ong Acre, went into i 
coirec»Hhop, called for a ctip of collVe and a penny loai 
and pen, ink, and paper. 1 wrote a line, to Camden Towf 
requesting that my carpet bag might be forw.irdcd a* 
lost luggage; tbeii, putting my best (dot (d.emost 
I trudpd through the snow and the sludgi- up St 
Martin s Lane, tbrougli Seven Dials, into I lolborn 
ttiough I otteidiam C nurt Load, down the New Nonli 
lioad, and .so imo I'inston .Squai'c. 

la my griel and niortilic.ttion, unforiunalety 1 got inlii 
the wrtmg train. Upon arriving at Itogbv at tnidnight, 
1 lomul to my dismay that the train went no farther 
towards Derhy, hut h.anchcd olf to an altogether dilfereni 
destination. Ihe iirsi train available did tint Ic.ive. till 
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the nioriiluj.!;. I wan pcfinilcHn, and the nnow wan falling 
molt* licavily llian ever. 

What: wash) In*, tlone? loir tlii; present, at any rate, 
.stick to the lire in the waiting-room. Stick to it I did 
till three o’eloek in the morning, when the mail from 
the North passed through. Then out went the lights, 
out went the lire, out went the porters -out went 
everyhody, iiieludinjr mysell. 

I tail I conlideil in one ol' those, good fellows, instead 
of being a (hin skinned iiliot, surely one of them would 
have taken eomp.ission on a poor friendli.'ss lad and given 
him shelter for the night ! lint then, as now, 1 preferred 
to keep my troubles to myself; so I saiil nothing, but 
turned out to walk the night away. Night, ilid 1 say ? 
It was morning already, but it mill wanted four or five 
hours of the ilepariure of my train. 'I'o keep myself 
from freezing (for the snow froze as it came down), 
1 walked to the town and walked hack, 1 tried this 
experiment a second lime ; then I had had enough 
of it. My feet were like ice, my limbs numbed, the very 
marrow in my bones frozen ; 1 could walk no farther, 

when —oh, glad sight! 1 caught sight; of a haystack 

in an adjacent fiehl. 

'[‘he snow and the wiiul were ilriltiiig towards me. 
'I’he side of tile haystack which faced me was what is 
called ill the Mitilands " in cut" ; that is, a i|uanliiy of 
hay luul been cut for food or fodder. Happy thought ! 
Mere wa** indeeil a haven of refuge. ! Hiepiting over the 
(iekl as well as my frozen limbs would let me, 1 made my 
way to the fodder, rammed my t.ill hat over my ears, 
wcilgetl myself into the stack as far as I couhl get, 
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covcreil inyKclf, lia(: am! all, willi aa mmli hay aa I muhl 
pull over mo, and in live iiiimKoii war. a';hf|» ami ili'oainini'; 
that I was playinjr I'linco /\i lhin' al Drury I .ano. 

I was awalvonod Ity a Inn no nihlilinp al iny lial. il 
was dayli|rljr, and I was in a lulli ol’ pornpiraliun. riio 
wind had ohaiijpai, ami my side nl’ iho hays.i.uk wan 
now coated with iimiw, so that, in lari, 1 wan omanod 
in an innor covoriii)'; ol' hay, and an outer ittverinp 
of snow, 1 la<l the snow tallon nun h deeper, I nuppone 
I should never have lairvived to relale ihin niory of 
my own falaiity. 

As 1 re,turned to ihe slalion, the lar.i hell lor my tiain 
was rini'ing, and I hail harely lime lo nt rand'le inlo my 
tub hetore we were oil homeward. 1 lavinp, p|Ot an awful 
chill on an empty siomaeh, I rearhetl Detiiy a mont 
deplorable object. My tall hat wan -api.e.hed like an 
accordion, my cloihen were ereanetl and torn and ntuek 
over, here, there, and everywhere, with hay. 

My lather was eon!iolin|f and eonijilimentaiy iin usual, 
and told me that since no other oerupaiitm wan open 
to me, ) had better take an enp,.i);emeiit an a nearerrov.', 
for which, iiuleed, my protest|ue a|tpe.nMme eniinenilv 
tpi.dilied me. When he lonml dial innte.ul ol tnp,ump 
the (jiie.siion with him 1 (ell like a loj* on the lloor, 

ho iiOnt for the. doi'tor, who lite.imed me, parboiled me, 
and mustard -poidtired me from lie.ni to foot. When 

at lenpth I pulled lound, he annund me that the heat 
gonerateil hy that outer i'oa(in|i[ of smnv had saved my 
life. With health eatne slreaifjih, hojie, eour.^p*, ami 

the determination to succeed, 

fis (:ruo I had failed ipnominiously at my first vflVn t, 



The Monastery, and After 
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Init M(i li;ui Slu*ridiui uiul Disi’acli. 'riu; (iiHirulty was 
linw If) coinmcmc. C'f)ul(l 1 Duly malct; a 
ihf fml imist. (■f)iiu-, aiifl il woulil crown llic work. 
Drury Dane was eonsetraleil l)y a lln)nnaml 
Iraflilions lo (lie Iii|',liesl athieveinenls o( drainalic art. 
(Jarriek, Sheriftan, and Keinhie lia«l reijfned llierc, 
Macreatly reij'iied lliere now. A linte wouKI come 
when 1 wfinld rei/'ii there too. 

It iliti come : it was a lonji time comin)>, it is true, 
Init it came at last, and I ascended the (liroiie; hut that 
ritory must he |) 0 !it|)oneil to its [iro|ier ;;ef|uence in this 
narrative. 



CHAPTl-R V 

GOING TO SEEK M Y EOETUNE 

The Little Rift williin the Liitc- -RiticnH to n Ru|it»ir('. A ‘riirtio-niriicroil 
]Ulkl-l)oux--QM\M)yft to iny lloHulil'til I)orlioH!i--'llu; (!liililri'n In 

Clover— I mil to lie niiulo iiii Arcliitert Fiiiowi'll to I'litlier 'rotii 

Cherchea la /'Vww6'— The AlVicmi UoHciiia— " ’riml'fi lie, Unit ivuii 
Othello t” 

M y illnCvSS excited some symjwthy, and my liime- 
fuctress gnicioiisly gave me anollier eliance. Site 
ofl'efcd to despatch me to her lirotlter in tiuvii, 
hoping to make an architect of me. 'J'he gnod ‘Wtiil 
little dreantt tliat, instead of making me an archilei t, 
she was imeonsciously proviiling the means for making 
me an actor ••a vocation of all others which she must 
abhorred. My sisters and hrtithers had heeii provided 
for by my mother’s friends ; hut the liiirerences between 
my father and myself at length ctilmitiated in a riipiiire. 
A scandal hatl occurred which was iin cmirage on my 
dead mother. I felt that I owed it to her memory to 
protest-nay, to insist that my sisters should not he 
brought in contact with his mistress, Me stormed at 
my presumption, anti actually threatened to thrash me ; 
but when I warned him that if he laid a hand on 
me he would never have a chance of doing .so again, 
he thought better of it. With that warning I ipiittcil 
the paternal roof for ever. 


(16 
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No tio i'cm;iiiu'(l now lo I'ioil me to (ho pli'O "i 
my hirllt, :ui»l niy inriMratioii-i won- -.oon m.ulo ("v loy 
ii(;|urluro. Thoro won- a (Vw poi lun. loi y h tit.i %!i.U.nij'' , 
a (rootl-hyo to iny iVioti.l-i dio Uiv)0(.-.-r.. i!ioi> hov t o 
tho'pioat lity ami iho -itnii'.j'.lo lor hivnl ' I i noSr 

lo iny liwool (Im hovi. wtnrli .Ir.ir o!,i M.o isn .h i!*. . « v.i 
for nio, aakin;' it’ I loit'Jii ‘omo .m.i siv !»,,• 

|*il|KM’ W.i'i !iiaiio, ami I hadn’t ;•->( an . ov. ho,,.-, ■. I 

UtililiCll a lilllo aoi omplf.llMloiil ol oioli-.n o.hl h rn OO, i 
me to (li'ipriino with an onvoloiH- .iiid lo isiahr a vny 
injp-niou't ami rlo|rant iln oo « omi sa d loliri or.; .4 a 
fihcci: ol' iiolopapn . I'lios o t isno an siosn* .h ’.!i no 
sponw, inviliti|f mo to n a ami 'mi'pcr ; and a voiy 
ploasaiJl liino wo ha.l ol it. M< ■ tlsc.-a/ii and tlso 
wore voiy kind; hnt iho d'>' hs‘ ■< ma ;> d on ir 
jpll’ililip mt; a’i Imr httlo '.wrothi art. asid pi.siSn iHy 
immopolifiod me the wliolo ol’ the i vonmo. «!u! nr.* wlm lt. 
by' tin: hyo, nin* maiir too l< ,u h bos tSs' .ns x! Jot, 5 , no; 
that Isoatlllltll billot. i inonlum thi. (Mlisn;; snot h »« 
boOimtso a ’som*'Wll.<t r<-ni,iikabK* n Ains ’sjif p’.uo 

in ooimoi'tion willi it b<nj* y<-a’ ' .;tt r A; sniilmrSU 
they all tomlorly ombrarad im-, v.s.bo,! mr jor.dAr.r 
aml (iod apootl, 

Next; ilay, with a boavy lu’.ni, I wmst ;•< tako f- avo 
(sl my iVionvl'i at Moimt hi. It' u d. 1 Sn ;r 

neithor coaob nor rail ; ons b n r- and 

tr.ip, even my p''ny, bad ds-<..»pp, rrod n* tltr in ntsali 
wreck, and so I had l<t iiu>,t to nra-r?, t bs 

iii’t’ivinp' at tbs’ ntoiia'doi y, Ibaiihrt b.bnssnd S’d.il use 
that, bather ‘I’om'’i pnrpalion Ihui}' swot, hr had btris 
imiuetcil to a ‘tmall livinj» at Wlniwi^k, v.mc thres- 
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foui milcH (listiiiit'. I w.iiiicil (ii pii'ili (iM thiTc uni] 
then, hitl; the I'rior wntiKI iml pei inii nic, [ Ic jjjid 
hoiml of the iTotihU* at hoioc. ati.l uij'.-.l mr t.i joiti 
the hnuhcih.Hui. When I (..h| him I W.e. min,- to 
he itn iirchitert, hr irpliol. •• Well, ..... ,„v M,n/‘a,ul 
God he witli you ! ” 

I |nit up at the nnm.i'.teiy li.r the oij.hi. In (he 
morning Hidthtrr I’alimiiui w.ilketl with me ;ei I’o' ,ei 
Gi.icc Dicu, enihiaeed me .ille. tiun.iiely, ami leim iud 
to Charnwootl, svhile I im.l-e.l on to Whiiwiek. •(‘o 
say that I was weKoine there wimiM pjve Imt a poor 
kicii of the wannih of my reee|i|ion, OM 1 I.nry had 
accompanied his ma'ifer, ami was now man mf all tvork 
in the little cottage adjacent to the ihapel. ‘('he old 
boy turneil out: id his snug iiuariei-i, reding, me his 
bedroom, white he impttivised a liuigh shaknh.wn oit 
tiu! door ol the kitchen hu' hiinta’ll. 

IXiringhisslun-tresiticiKe. [.ather Tim, had etuleareil 

hitmell to everyhiiily in th.- espe,idly 

to the female pnrtio,, of ,he ionj.rep.atn.n. son.,, oi' 

whom came to the cottage t.. idma.I, hint l..r the 1 

ol tlwir stHils, .soivie fttr iither pttip.eas. 

riiere was one attractive yomig .lamnel with Ikic 
kntr (heaps ul it!), a line ligure (plenty .d it), and 
logtmh hhie eyes lull of mi-ahief, alwav!, inva.liitg mir 
territory on aonie pretext or other. ‘Whenever she 
came, I found myself one too many, uml joitn-il I l.,r, v 

To, s sonorous bar, tone singing onudiing halbul. 

c chorus of which my hu|y invariably joimd. 
My favounte song was chartning httl^ Italian 
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(lun}>;> iIh* lirr*l liiH‘ n| wlui h vaw tluri f .ij^hy 

JoiiUllul)* l oni mi W W x 1 mtui> ir»» ! *' 

15y iliul b)‘i in yvAVi Id vtunr, thri wa r l snrK »iv 
hciamc inrn»ril in “ I )n\vn aini)iij'; \Ur Swantj- i \n i H.! 
CiU'()liiia/‘ I kriovv not whith vv.i * tin- |m a! tUv 

olluM’, l>ul 1 knnw ihry air \u>\U hlfinu.d, 

t ier’s a harllul ’ussvy, In i i - ! Whm I • ri * 
il"inakiir shre|Vs rye* :U hr, whv, ftn n, a I 

»ays» says I <i» inyra*U» * \\\ur Iravk, IlaiiAv. iU.n 
ynnn|i[ lia[»ny*lj';n il<» mean miM Inrl ta ihr^ a 
lamb, luui he's binnnl hi e<<mr a iinjiyn, 1 .'iiitf n 

Miuliuu k\u\ aliur him. An-l v/hm va hasr* h' 

ihic ycr (omlnrlahk Imir ealmu h . all 

him luul huKl 'Any, lhal's what 1 l-kr i.. 

know ? 

’ Twini in ihrsr terms 1 0111*1 hoihhal Strriihn^os 

(lircclasl my aUrntion to tin* too hrspirnt \ J - ot flr,r. 
Imxoin youn|f laJy, It rrrtvonly wa'^ ah 
lo tin, lull I maile hohl to sjs ik So if.rm ah ov? Uir 
mailer. He only lauotnsl, my h.ra', auA f!><!4 

nu! I \vas a (oolish hoy, an*! must have 
naiij^hty lo'emh novels, 

‘The nijjlu hefore I lelt, llariy hr^:c:;rJ hu' h* 
to hitn wlten 1 pan to tovoi, ami he i«n lo i. | e;T 
mistal l.o write, ha let me kmwv leew tionps om. 

Next morninp' hathia-' I oin waikrJ a o? «u,rh 'i 

to give me a srii^l olh 1 '' l^ye- T" hr 

emhiataal me temlerly ami luAv me losl sj n.J ah< 1 
m with learinl eyes and aehing hearra we }eoh;d. 

I ti'iulged along till I laaihnl the summi;? oil a hJI 
a lew furhinga <li*aanl. As I immal laannd ?o waJif a 
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Inst gooil-byc, I saw Hey slatuling hdiiiul him at a 
few paces liislant, waving a white hatullcerchicf and 
laughing— was it at him, or me, or both i’ 'rhus she 
stooil (br a moment, sconing, as 1 thought ; then she 
vanished into the ha/el copse beyond. lie paused 
irresolute, and waved his hat once more. A mist of 
tears cloudeil my eyes for an instant. When I looke<l 

up he had gone-gone for ever, and I never saw him 
again I 

When I rcturneii to Derby, Martin met me on the 
Llvaston mail, with a note from the duchc.ss ordering 
me to come to tea (leas ^vere substantial meals in those 
days), and inviting me to spend my last night at the 

play with her, alleging that she had already secured 
the seats. 

A now Shalce.spcarian hero was announced for the 
Christmas holidays, the Cimous African Roscius. Mr 

»" Hus gentleman called himself ^--sta toil 

that he was the .son of an African IVince of illustrious 
descent, lli.s family hail been sold to slavery, but he 
hail escaped from bondage, and fouiul shelter in “ the 
and whose foot the slave no sooner touche.s than he 
iK-comes free" (vide The .V/uw). 'J'o be sure, the 
sceptical (the late Doctor joy among others) alleged 
that the .so-called prince had been Jame.s Wallati’s 
dresser m New york, that he had caught st.ige fevei- 
Ikndsme Jtm, and, knowing that there was no 
po,ssd)ihty of his being permitted to put (bot on the stage 
•n the htate. he had made tracks for London, where he 
played his c.m-ds .so well that he actually made his dibut 
at Covent Garden as Othello. 
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A« I roiichcd the markot-pkee I saw the prince 
down the High Street in his carriage, and a very , 
.iflair It was. The coachman on the box, the tl 
!>chind, and the tiistinguished-looking coloured 

man inside attracted crowds as it leisiirolv 
along. ^ 

Poor prince I Wlien I came to know him t 
three years later, he told me that on this id 
occasion the gorgeous apiipagc had been in pawn 
riulway station, ami it was only through the kii 
the oflicials he was permitted to borrow it to i 
through the town, for the purpose of attracti. 
juidienee. He, or the carriage, or both, drew a ert 
house, of which the duchess and I were units. 

Hie play was Othello and the hirce The Vm 
./V//j/w//y.™from tragedy to comedy with a vengear 
I he performance ap|X'ared rather peculiar, inns: 
as Desdemona and Pmilia were conspicuous hy 
a isence, and even The Virghtim Mummy was i 
without the aid of a lady ! Desdemona, being i 
pcnsahle m the last scene, spoke from hehiiul the 
curtains, which were artfully clra,x:d so as to coi 
Inn- fron, the audience. At lirsi I thought that, fro 
Hcnse of propriety, the lair-hairetl daughter of the 
declined to lx; seen in a nightdress ; hut when a pa 
derangement of the drapery andrded a glimpse o 
elderly matron, with a large pair of blue spectacles ai 
liirgcr Roman nose, reading the part from a hook, I 
somewhat disillusioned. 

The Virsrhnan Mummy, hoivover. restored j 
tcinpti to the niKlicnco, for Mr. Aldimlge was a gonv 
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comedian, and ihc va/jaiies ol (iin|Mr Mine kepi the 
iiiKlicnco in roars ot tauijhler and seiil everyhudy away 
satisfied. 

'I'hat was a laUltii niplii Tor me. Il sent me away 
dreaming. I had never seen Oilifllu heluie. Uespiie 
its being mangleil and nmtilaled titus l>,u h.iumdy, it 
stood out a lurartrendiii)', t.ile ol luiman love and 
luimim woe, (he one perfeil pl.iy ot all the ap.es, It 
held me spellbound, and has held me evei' sinee, 1 1 
this efl'cet could be ponlueed by a negro and a hamllid 
of barn-stormers without even a I )esdemon,t or an 
Kmilia, what might not be achieveil with pinper treat 
ment ? A Moor, too, a noble Moor, a '.on of the 
princely Abeueeranges, tinged oidy slightly with ” the 
burnished livery of the ;ain," instead of an elderly, 
obese, woolly 'headed b'.lhiopian, ullired like a eymbab. 
player, and blacker than a Christy niinsirel, I le.ivens ! 
whiit it chance for distinction! 

Kean was dead. 1 havl heard father ami Mr. Mmlry 
both maintain theta; was no ( Hliello on the sl.ige ; 
Maci'eady, Voting, and t harles Kend'h* li.id .tliempteil it, 
but Itad never come within meastnalile distance of the 
Moor. Here, surely, was my ehanee ! A mode .t aspir.i 
tion, truly, this, for a gentle youth of limi teen, Wli.tl 
then? II there W'ere no iis|iiration, there would be no 
iiutliitioit, Without ambition the world would stand 
still. As a matter ttl lact, within limr ye.ti'i from tlnil 
very tlay- •belore 1 had reached my nineteenth year ! 
had tlic distinguishcii honour ol eu.tvting I Jihello to the 
greatest lago in the \v<»rhl~~i(i( Macready himself! 
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My StMond in 1*nwii At W«'*i|l»nni no (in oii uiid Die Diiitricl Sur- 
Vi-yor’ii niiifj', Miiiyli litme ClijnliHi hirUnoe DoliyJiiM oriliir Dnnna 
^ Minnin l lie nih*i*n'!i and /Vt/Ln'x ./r/v d'lu* Olympic atid 
Jo//y Oiib Mo I rhe N«'\v Miuvl'dinnr Sifiicr 'IVn^o- 

dii'mn*’( Mia. \V, a and Mia. KV flnniici* IlmDicr dnii^fcdiami • 
(dniilca I'lcci ami < liarlcji Idtinii Otway and ICdward lidwarda * 
d’tapjo OratliM nl Dm* d fni^.cdiana HrnDan' ( ’nnicdinti!! I’nm la'Oi 
jiiiiii I hniphni'i, and Dm Oripinal " lln|Dt* Man'' < 'nvrait ( airdon and 
I tan O'tammdl I hn Mln'tatni'a Hcm'dlt iinh d im Ilayinurkot and 

the t df’al (‘fnm dians ( liatlcri MatlmwM and Mine, Vi'idiis Hclilnd 

llm ;;i ciicrj at Die Ilayinarlnd Amatcui I'hralrloalfi at I'ym'a d lioati'i*, 
tdav'n Inn ram* • Tim I’didn ynnii* Mi'dinp icIIicm I'rnm tin* AroliilcC ' 
Imal and taltcti tn the Stat^fr Idifd and l.aat Appearance 

in ^ilaiM din It A hcantilnl Ih atiiiK t'nnnt Unntaldj itnaHlicn IiIh 
O idlra/tne and taken hhi r W/ar/o in Lmuhn, 

^f"'IIANKS 1(1 |Ik( inf1v)('iK<‘ of !i fiicml at lu-ad- 
1 (|\iarl«Tit, I Irail a five pass to town liy llic 
I’Kprt'ss and a <■(////»(' lo inysflf, 'I'lu* journey 
passed ijuiekly and pleasantly ; every town and village 
made a deli|'hlful pieture as 1 floated swiftly hy, and 
when the lights of l.ondon lay before me in the 
gathering night, 1 felt my heart’s desire withiti measiir- 
ahle distance. 

My tild schoolfellow met me again at the station, and 
his people again made tnc at home. 

yj 
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When I prosciitcti my irnU-nti.ils .tt I h vttti'iliiri’ 
Place North next moniinjf, I wan inlonmnl that t mijjht 
have three or loiir dayn' leave, prim tu i.ikiiie; op my 
aliocie at the family mamiion at WeniPooi iie toceo. 
[ made the most of my holiday : flie days tlnuojrh 
Oxford Street, Uepeiil Slreel, (he Stiaml, Wliitehall, 
to the Tower, the Nuiional {•alleiy, the Aliln\-, Si. 
Piud'a, and the Monnment ; every iiij'hl 1" the thratre n 
to Drury Lane to see the )-ieat iiapedian ami he. 
uiirivalleil company in / tVy/w/wi, whu h wan tidlnwed 
by a jrrand pantomime, with mai'nilit eiii rnei y. hy 
Clarkson Stamdidd, ami to the yueeii'n in I'Miteidtam 
Court Road- -then irreverently dtdthed "‘Che 1 hint 1 It.le," 
hut hereafter to he known an the I'rone of VVaIrn'n, 
famous for its associations with Marie Wilton, Myron. 
Robertson, and Hamroft. Here I n.uv the lomanta' 
drama of Ihv Ptiilur's vAtv acted hy a conipany of 
popular actors, one of whom, the sialwait IV.Ilar km 
sell', was destiiU'd to he my (ir.nt manayp'r. 

At the old Olympic 1 saw a laiilinp melotiiama, 
precursor to the realistic dramas o|‘ l.omhm IdV uf 
to-ilay. ‘/o//)' Dkk ih wan written hy 

Leman Rede, a distinguished author and actor ol the 
period. I he hero was enaelCil liy the maniiger, tieorge 
Wild, the welLkiiown comedian, and Ins sweetheart 
hy the huxom and heauiiful Miss Le Malt, with hoth 
oi whom 1 had hercalter the pleasure td iK’ing inti- 
mately act|iiaiiil'ed. I he remaindvr ol' the company 
weic metropolitiut celchriiies, the nto?u consjtitintiis of 
whom were Fit/James nmi Charles Maker, the comedian, 
my first stage-manager. 
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On Sunday I went to Moordelds to |viy iny I'espccts 
to Cardinal Wiseman and to liear liis eminence preach, 
and ot) Moiuhiy lo (he ollice to commence Inisiness. 
My chid' was (he district .surveyor f)r Marylehone. 
My duties wei'c various : to co))y letters, to try to 
copy plans, to /jo to the hank (Sir Claude Scott’s in 
Cavendish Sipiaie), to pay money in anti draw it out, 
lo take the pass . hook to and fro. I hati to he up 
at seven and (o leave VVestIwnirne (Jreen at nine 
(or Devonshire i'lace North, which is oppo.site. High 
Street, Marylehone, I opencii the ollice at ten, ami 

lemained theic till lour or live. II any records rentain 
to attest (hat 1 <»iue iried to (ullil my iluties there, 

they will he louiul merely in smulry hlurred and 

hlotted shretls ol' tlrawiniypaper, in which various 
platis are delated iind s|)<nled. 

C harles .Dickens, (hen in the /cnitli o(' his liime, 
lived exactly op|)osite to ns, Ue u.wti tti turn out 

pretty punctually hetween one and two, either with 
a pony and (rap, or on horsehack ; and as 1 generally 
limed my so-called Inmh /'or the oieasioii, I was 
nearly always in evitlence when he tnrneti out. At 
that time he was a young, liandsoine lellow, and seemeil 
to know it. 'I'here was an ahounding vitality ahout 
him. Mis eyes were bright, his hair long and wavy, 
his whiskers luxuriant. Ilis costume was peculiar and 
pronotmcetl. It miglit have been my fancy, hut the 
(Icsertctl street seumeil to wake up into lilei and anima- 
tion when he. came iVu tli, 1 used to stand open-mouthed, 
ga/ing with womlcr and tielight at this glorious and 
exuberant creature, reverentially taking ofl- tny hat to him 



Fifty Ycarfi of an Actor'.s I.lfc 


juHt US I sluniltl lutvr ulu riV('r<',l to tlir nucrji. Hrniiilii!|t 
t|iiito ucxttstoninl to tuy oii!.u|«!iiui»,ifv.l imin.ipc, In' 
invunuhly siniloi uiul ('.uvr nic- .i ii.n! ot ir<o>.(iiiion a-s 
he weiK uwity. 

Once Muereaily fume <uit with him. When he f.myht 
sight of me, hr whisprir.l to Dt.kne., They hn|h 
llicy tirovr oil, liilte )irr.(ioin|' the |>.iiii 
their luughter leCt lu-himi. 'I'hi i vi-.it ol M.n u u.ly pm 
it stf)p t<» my iiinotenf plri-.uie, lor | ihooi-ht he 
recogniseti me. I lotihin'i keep uv.uv‘ liont iny idol 
flltogethcr, hut 1 used to 'diid^, .uvuy whenevre i 
Muereaily. 

I had an alhnvumr ol' .i 'ihilling .t d.iy Im lum h, hut 
it^ is an institution wliieh 1 uhoinmule. 1 ,|nn.,- ui-ree 
with C harles Ue;ule. who ulw.iys imuututued th.u " him h 
is an insult, to ones hreakhist .md ,in oiitiuge to one's 
dinner. Heme my limrheon mom-v, in letd o|' heiuir 
devoted to food for the body. w..s devoted to food jo,' 
the. mind. I he fart is, the theuirr sw.dlowrd my Imnh ■ 
;'n<l as I walked In the nllire in the morning m,d h.uk 
111 the evening for dinner, I .uved two ouimhte. lures 
sixpence each way. so I poikeinl another Hnllinp /.n 
i <m. \W, dined at sIk. and as soon a. 1 , onid le.ive. 

was nil to (he |,iuy, pi,,.,.,, ^ theatre in 

oil I did not visit. •|‘hne were no ,.ennv onmihnses 
111 those days, so nt most iuMames eueii vi.m to the 
play was atteiuled hy a walk of six nr eight milrs. I he 
Mitrylehone and a new theatre in Faddington. i.dted 
(he Yorkshire .Stingo," were the most Ireitnrmly 
VIS. ed. It was at the fonmr tint I firm s..w Clmrles 
1 illoii, ami islton, wlm was drowned nfF Holy hlc in 
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(Iu‘ wrt'i'k o( *//;<’ lunjiir \ Charlc.s Freer, an a<lmiral>lo 
actor, altcrward!! well known in New Ytirlc ; and 
I'alwaril l^llwarda, an excellent rough actor. 

On one occasion I saw a remarkahle conihination for 
I'Veer's henelit ^Sheirs |)lay, of Kv,i(//i<\ taken front 
Shii ley’s i'raimr, The heroine (Miss O’Neil's part), hy 
Mis. I fonner, adniirahle ; l.uilovico (Macready’s part), 
hy I'’reer, powerful ; Vieen/io (C’harles Kcinhlo’s part), hy 
Charles Dillon, nurst striking; aiul Colonna (Charles 
Young’s part), hy Mr. h'.dward Fdwards, /\t a supreme 
moment in this play, when Vicen/io rdlects upon 
Isvadne's honour, her hrother Colonna hurls his glove 
in the faithless lover’s face, with the woials : 

’riuMta.'i it»y (mswor I 

Within lilt! hiair, lieyitinl the city I'lite.'i, 

I shall ex|>et!t ymt. 

Since then 1 have seen the best actors in the world, 
hut I have never seen anything which has left a more 
vivid imprcfi-iion on my mind than the noble artlour 
and consummate .skill with which this all hut for- 
gotten minor theatre actor invested this exciting 
incident. 

'The final exits of the trage<lianH darken every chapter 
of theatrical biography. Here is a tragic trio which 
this play brings to miml : Dillon, struck dead as if 
hy lightning in the High Street of an obscure Border 
town ; ]''reer, found still' atul stark in a miserable garret 
oir Drury [.ane, with “that across liis throat which you 
had scarcely cared to see." ; and I'ldwards stricken down 
hy phthisis, tlragging himself from his death-hcil to 
voi,. I, 7 
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lisle his old master, John Dmi/'lus'i, it) ('lanf him a lu’iudii 
t:o cimhlc him to avoid a pauper 'n lunnal. 'IViily 


'I1ui{ widi* iiiid nnivcrrdil 

Pront'iU*; Jiiorc wm lul paivNinis ilian Hit* 

Wh(!ioin vfv play ! 


Among other small lelelnities of the Muyhlume 
company were Otway, a pedantu tiagediaii of whom 
Alfred Bunn makes most amusing mniiion in his intfirst 
ing hook r/n; .VA/yv’ ; Tom lar. the fmoms Irish 
comedian from Drury Lane, ami his husum wit’.-, Miss 
Martin, from the Surrey ; C'uney umi Hlafii hai,l, the 
famous ” doginen ; the spiightly t'laia ( nmjiu'si, uffci- 
wards Mrs. Charles Dillon ; Mrs. \V. West, wh.. a, ted 
nil the heroines to Kean at Drury I. am*; John Douglass, 
tlic manager, and the original " Bogie Man," the re- 
nowned “Bogie King," so railed tiami his funereal 
aspect and scpnlehral voice. 


At this lime Bulwer l.vilon's story of iViyJif ,tthi 

TO „t tl,i. Iu-inl,i „f 

Dillon hail dramatised it for his own use, and I wa nt 
to see it. The mo.st vivid rcia.lleeilon I retain m| this 
play IS Gawtrey (John Douglass), the coiner, hie.ihmg 
out of the roof of u house, while the hero on the 
eminence opposite threw u rope over, which (..uvirey 
made fast to the chimney-stack hdiind. Llien. .litig’ 
i»g to It, he worked himself hami over list across 
fukly hc,|5lu ,111 |„, I ^ 

As I writs thcK lines (|,c „„„■ tffi,,., j, j,, 

h«.l ,«,• tel, » ^ 

ol<l-fclti„nwl ,N•an„■ ,„„v cr.)w.li„(j „ Wc.i- 
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I'.ihI thciUri* nijdidy. 'I’nily *' I’hciir in nothing new 
tiinter the snn ! '' 

On llie tKi;t!iinn ii( iny visit to “ night and 
nioi ninj'," ” Bogie " alitresaid, having also cscapeil 
liom |irison, laisheil on in a (VonI sietn: with a (ile in 
his hand, exeliiinnn|r, “ hree live oner more, tlianks 
to tlice 1 " i/ti’ /i/f') “()h, laithliil (Viend ! 

yc reminil me o! the mouse and the lion ! 'riiou 

art (he mouse I, the lordly lion ; anil when 1 stalk 

ahroad, the wide (orest shall Iremhie with my roar!” 

Oi.VMiMAN Aomihih. Rigltt OI Bogie! Right, 

old man, yon are (lie i hampion roarer! 

jAii.rii (icit/ioii/). l•‘ollow liillow I 

Boon,. 1 la ! here they eome ! Bloodluuimis, 1 laugh 
at and dely ) e ! <in,l 

lAVi.V/ [All. I'll iitiJ sii/'t-ri; in pursuit. 

[Att.iit. 1 la ! vanished! Bui, no matter, I will find 

him il hr lurks on the iaee of the, v earth, hollow 1 

{‘r/uy Jolhii'.) 

Uti.LoN {'toyf' i/ititiiHur, Mtitiily In sUpe larpi^tita), 
Jones, are ye ready yet ? 

Jonhs (oA« hi'hiiui). Not halt’ ready 1 

Diio.on. Jerusalem! Ilcie, Bogie, go on and 
vamp 1 

Boo Us 'I'ltat’s all very well. But what am 1 

to say? 

Du.i.on. Say P Oh, say you've swallowed the lile. 

Booiii. Right you are! (//r rr-eM/u.r.) My rnllianly 
purauers tiuvc gone louml the corner to imbihc litjuiil 
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refresh meat. While (hey imhiljje in an I am 

without the luimhie Iml imiin|i(;ieialih’ without 

which it i.M inipotisihle ((» ohiain the iiuipiriiij' lieveniffc 
for which my pnrclual smil |>anl'i ! I.ili: wiilnnit litnioe 
is not wtti'lli aiul i will eml it. One hiavi' 

blow imd Ahii ! eonfuiiion ! ihs- /i/,-). 

Thy point is not sharp enow tt» penetrate the epider 
mis. No matter, I will swallow thee, ami we will 
slec|) the last sh-ep (»f love ami ileath top/ther. Oh, 
earth ! thou art a shadow, htu herein theia* is pe.n e 
(///«). 

Oi.VMiMAN, I believe you, my hoy ! 

Dri.i.ON (wif/mi). Ue.uly now, jimcs;' 

JoNits. Vuss, sir. 

Dim.on (from the prom(>f o:ir,)Hii<). I’ome of)’, 
Hogicl ctmic o(l’! 
iiooii-. (<«/,/, ■), Can't ! Tm .lead ! 

Dii.i.on. Jim you must, I t. ll you. 

Hooiu, Send on the supers to carry me. 

Du.i.on. Can't fmd 'em ! 

Boon;. Well, lower the ligliis and tell Nosey to olay 
eight bars slow. 

(/av-'/A Inrcti-.! " 

this Weight of thickening 

Idoodi* lluvc I .swallowet! the file or ,|id | diratn it ? 

Ot.VMiMAN (sympatiu'liailly). No. y.m didn't dream. 
Cot It right enough, old rmm. 

Boon;, What's to he done j* 

Oi.VMi'iAN. Try an emetic. 

Boon; [rising, am! Imvhtg polikly). Kiglu y,,^ 
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!!(»n. Wiilmut (lu'ir ! A milil cimilHioii ami a aloinach 
iniiiip lo I'ulldw ! \7/.) 

[.‘tiiifii'Hir riiti' /<< Htf \Hii\Uioiu Shrifh', \r/h\ 

tiffnii fi'iir. I'iiii- untHi’f 

<'uii\ii)t/>ilh,iiii,l Ml II ill; ((/;-/ ///(’All i iiiiii 
(//V nr, li/1‘, t ‘ii'iih 

/Vii ('Vi'Mt (if I hill I’xi itinji iiatiirr waa, timvovor, of 
I'iiri’ oa iii'i't'iu'i'. I ri’call more (lipnilieil imiMviiiannii oi' 
the jti'iiat liouiu’ii, (hmi}!;h I’Vfti they were not without 

their ili!!a|i|ioititineiil!i, tioiiii' one iiiphl to OKI Drury 
to !iee Mai really ami La llelle Neiiliell an Healrire ami 
Heiieiliik, to my ilinmay I ioiiml that the Duke of 
Siiii'ies hail mont iueomatleralely taken it into his head 
to (lie ai) hour or two prior to my arrival, ami that 
eomietpieul ly the theatre waii eloseil. Upon another 

onasion I trampeil Irom t'aiKliii<iton to t’ovent (lanlen 
(then umler the mana|fement of Harry Wallaek) to 

see a new eoineily hy Dion Honi uault ealletl U’onum ; 
hut some pei imiary liiirieuliy had arisen, ami I louml 
a iioliee on the doors intimatin|’ that " (Vom un(dreseen 
i ireimistam es the season had terminateil.'' 

My lirst visit to ( ovent ( iarden was not to see a 
play, hut to see one ol the I'leatest players on the 

politieal stai'e, Daniel O’Camnell. It was immediately 
alter the verdirl at the State trial in Dnhlin hail been 
reversed hy the writ ol* error Irom the House ol Lords. 
For the moment all I .iheral London, reijarilless ol race 
and creed, streamed forth in their ihoiisamis to do 
honour to his tiiumph. Ifpoii reaehinj' I’ralalg.ir 
Stpiare, I had great diiruiilly in penetrating to the 
froiit, iVir the multitude overflowed Irom the .Strand, St. 
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Martin’s f.ano, I’nll Mall, ami Wliiirliall, till (lir lo.nls 
were impas}ial)lc ami all Ir.illk had in In- ‘ai'iiicmhal. 
When at length the great Irilniiu' apiie.ireil, ;uat»in- 
panicil hy his two stalwart sons, Matiiire ami John, 
a roar arose which "shoitk the earth ami rent the 
sky.” 'Then there was a rush rorwaitl : im ii, women, 

ami chiklren I among the rest stru(;p,leil to i-et m ar 

him, to touch the hem of his garments, to hear the 
soimd of his voice, Sornethiiiji; he sahl v.'hal, 1 know 
not; Imt it reHtored oialer and la-lf possession, Then, 
leaning on the arms of his rams, .md towerin|' he.id and 
shoulders above the multitmii', tlie jtdtilant aulaiin ttf 
victory ringing in his earn, with slow and stately step 
he strode ilown Whitehall and passeil into St. .Stephen’s, 
lixeept on the occasion ttf (iarihaldi's trininphal entrama! 
into lamdon, never have 1 wiliuaiHed a display ol’ such 
genuine enthusiasm, 

I he next night a public reception was jpven to him 
at CovenC (litrden, I hither, too, 1 made my 'vay, 
Ihc huge edifice was p.icked Ironi base to dome. 
Crowded out ol the jut, hoxe;i, and dress ciicle, idti 
mately, hy dint of much persuasion and a little Iniheiy, 

I gut on to the stage amidst the eoitnnittee ami oiheis 
of the privileged class. I'lu; atulieme hung spellliound 
on the words of the great or.u..r. 1 lis resonant and 
magnificent voice, navouied with its lieh 1 (d*ernian 
accent, licld both .stml aiid sense, c.ipiive. As liir me, 
my Celtic blootl took fire, mv heart ihrohh.sl with' 
passionate indignation or meltctl into tears .is he dwelt 
upon the wrongs of my beloved aumtry. Never, surdv, 
was such a horn orator I .Stern men cricil one moment 
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;iiul liuijflu'ii (ht; ncrxl. Slraiijrc to say, they never lau|jheil 
ill the wioiin; plaee, though tjiieo at least he alloiaUul 
them a uni(|ue opportunity. As he approached the 
end of his oral ion, earriei! away liy his theme, he took 
his wi/f oil' (a hrown “ja/.e.y"), put it in his hut, uml 
mopped his heuutiliil hald brow with a (px*at llaminj'j 
crimson handana. 'I'he action appeared so natural and 
appropriate that no one seemed to think it absurd 
or even iiicou|'ruous. 

When the meeting liroke up, 1 made bold to ask 
him to let me shake hands with him, that I mif^ht be 
enabhsi to say herealter that I had once clasped hands 
with the Liberator. lie benipnanlly complied, and jpive 
mil his lilcssinp, and somelhinji; else a {.piinea ! 

“ Keep it, my boy ! ” said he, “ Keep it, and as long 
as ye have it, ye'll never want money." 

1 <//(/ kee[> it as long as 1 could, and then, alas ! it 
went the way ol all guineas that I ever handled ! 

At that period, with his stalwart form, his rubicund 
I'aci*, his he lookci! as if he might have taken 

anew lease ol life, Alas! only a cttuple ol years later 
he dictl, a broken hearted man, bciiue.tthing "his body 
to Ireland and his soul to Kfune." 

It was at or almut the lime of that t'ovent C»artlen 
denionslralion that 1 became alliliated to an amateur 
society whose he.ulijuarlers were at the Alhenumm 
in (ioodge Street, M'ottenh.ini Court Uoail, next door 
t<» the Queen's Theatre, It was here, liy the way, that 
I fust heui'il (hat conscientious ami admir.ible social 
reformer and apostle, of the co operative movement, 
(icorge Jacob Uolyoake, wlntse pure and perfect Isnglish 
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iniulc one oliliviouH of his cold ;iiui ntliuirh'ss cliH iKiou. 
Our stage manager was a very geiitlemaitly little m.in, 
ii solicitor namctl Wyman. 1 le had heeti a memlter 
of Madame Vestriti’ (’ompany at the Olympic, aiul 
partner with (he ehler C‘omjui-st at the(;.iiii, k Tlieatre. 
Our leading lady was a yotmyt Scott li girl ,.f remarkahle 
beauty and dislinction of manner ; our low lamieilian 
was my friend Harry Nye Ohart, fm' so m.my years 
manager of the Hriji;hton 'i'heatre. 

My youth ami the necessity whith existctl (dr my 
getting home early heavily handica|iprtt me with my 
aiuateur colleagues; hut per.severam c ami a little eoin 
accomplishcii womiers, ami i soon f,.,m.i my-.elf taking 
part in a series of performames given liy tht< club 
{1 think we cailetl ourselves the (iarrick) at I'vms 
Iheatre, (nay’s lim Lam*. ‘J'lir manuf-cr, who was 
said to be by day a tierk in the Ikmk n( l-inglatitl. by 
night was inoprietor, manager, r.iipenier, ami pr.ipcrly 
nuui of -the private theatre in (;,Hig|i Street. 11,* was 
II tall fellow with protrusive ami pcmlt.lons gills, a 
Itulhmis and hihulous mrse, a watery Ititte eye, ami 
insiuiahle and devouring' thirst. What with his 
unchanging suit of runty bl.uk and his while clmker. 
he looked « clerieal replic.i of Maislolph. 

My (ir.st part was I'VancesKi h'oscari, in Mis*. Miifind's 
tragedy of AWm/V ; my next, I laitilet (ol’tsmrse !) ; Mdes 

in Ihc Ikneymoou, in which, m om* astonishtneni. ,mr 
charming leailmg lady reft.snl the jeut of |nli.m., ;„td 
mststed on enacting the secondary chai.u ter, ‘/amora. 
Our astonishment, however, gave way to admiiatimi when 





Life In I.ondon 


105 


'ilic iMiiii* (lutli tti in. lie iiltiif, I’nily nlu* wall Iovc'h 
mvit I'.tj'r." l^vu|i•lUly siln- kiunv i(. TliiU was Ikt last 
a|»|M iiMin r nii ihc *.i.i}*r. I In- Ktil.iiulii of (lie nij'ht- - 

u in an iin|ii)i (.ui( nim.iiililc pusition -lost 

his (itii su-.( I piihlr hr.iK (ti (hr l.iir /amoia ainl hot 
iH .nitilnl .iinl (In y wt ic inanicd a luimth allorwards, 
ami nliicd inin piivalr li(r, iiuu'h In my iiulijpiatiot), 
as sln‘ had |iroMiisrd (m play lor my hi’iirlit in lUickstonc's 
drama nl 7 /;<* /h-.Ji //«•//(», 1 , huiiMlrd upon otic of 
Collry (iiad, Ill’s novels. 

In (he last siene ol' this play I introduced an dlcct 
never tsmieinplatnl hy the aulhnr. t had to strangle the 
villain ; imrorton.iti ly, I liad rut the wch ol‘ my thumb 
badly a week helore, and when I took my enemy hy the 
throat, the wound hnist out alie’ih, deluging (he wretched 
I’isievan v.itli Idood. 'I'he audiem'e thought this a line 
lealistie ellet t, and applauded annitiitigly. It was realistic 
with a vengeame, lor it m arly eaused niy death hy lockjaw. 

it was while nvovering iVom this accident that I (irst 
hname m.piainied with t'harles Mathews, whose dehls, 
diirnulfies, gaiety, and matchless assurance were, rife 
on all men’ll tongues. Onr ‘’chiel " had an old couittry 
house to let lontlguoiis to his own place ut Westhourne 
tiieeii, and the redouhtahle C’harles came to iiupiirc 
ahout it. Lxcept t'ount D'Orsay, he was .said to he 
the most elegantly dicssed man in I.ondon; certainly 
1 thought him so. IJefore his adv'enC at Devonshire 
Place Niiith, I heard the chief discussing the matter 
td payment lor lixtures, references, etc. ; Imt when he 
lelt us, both the governor and his fion-’- a .somewhat 
lugubrious gentleman ctmid do nothing Imt dilate upon 
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the ease, the fjrace, (he viv;ui(y, atid (hr ijiinitu rleii-i 
accompliHhmentfi of their new tenant. lli-.itK-i, h.nl not 
the gentle Charles hern an arelhteet hiiifiell nay, inner, 
ti atirveyor-si ilistriel rntrveynr, tnn •.in veyne, IT 1 
nnstiike nn(,, nt the viistriet nl Ihinli^'n ? I.*(nj|[ alter, lie 
told me he never nhlaineii a single lee ! Mathew. uM'i 
not the only |ienion who never nhl.iined a li-e where 
he was concerned. Only (he other d.iy Sir (.'enijre 
ixnvis, while dephirinji; our |iniir tiiemr'i irrep.n.ilile 
loss, assured me that ttiiring the iii.iny ye.os he w.ci 
represontetl Ity l.ewiii i\ I.ewis, they never .e.knl or 
dreamed ol asking lor a lee, decining tlteni .elves iini|»ly 
tepiiid hy the ple.isiin* ol ( li.trley's eoni|<.tiiy. 

When the arrangements were ap|>io.n hing M.nipleiton. 
I had to lake the dralt lease to the I l.iyni.irhei, where 
he was then acting. It w.ei alter oilire hoofi, ami 1 
niiglit have lelt the lease at the st.i 5 »e tlom ; hut that 
would not suit my |un|Hise, as I had a deep laid s. heme 
in view, (t was five oelmk when I imjuned ol the 
porter at what time Mr. Mathews w.is hkely l.» arrive. 
Cerberus looked at me siripieiom.ly. ami growled, 
“Dont know: perhaps he won't arrive at all," 

'I'hiH was unsatisiklory. The play.. h, II. however, was 

reassuring, |or there was my her lor 

Oashwould m Kmno your o:,-,, ,1 a,id Motley in 
Uc If ouU kun .Imr. Madame, too. was anmmmed 
lor iMily Hcl/i H„ I pcuwlcd up and down Sidlolk 
hlreet till hall-pa.st six o’clock. At length inv p.tiieiHe 
was rewarded. Just as the clock strmk, drove a 
liKHigham, and out jumped the airy light tomedsan 
and assisted Mr.s. Mathews from the carriage. Mis 
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hack \v:iH turned to nie ; so, a|ipro!iching timidly, 1 
touched him on the arm. 'ruriiing rouiul like a ahot, 
he iiu|uircd, " At whoso suit ? ” 

Am soon, howovor, as ho saw mo, ho hurst out laughin/>-, 
and oxolaimoii, “Oh, it’s you, younn' shavor ! liy Jovo I 
I tlimij'ht it was a ropy of a writ ! Hut come along." 

1 hu!i, imdor his protootinp^ winjf was 1 pormitted 
to iionotrato hohind tho scones of (ho I laymarkot. 

I lad 1 hton alono, 1 think I slnudd have ilroppod on 
my knoos as 1 Ians Ainlorson did at tho thoutro in 
Stockholm. As soon as wo roachod his ilrossing rooni, 

1 took heart ol praco and told Mathows I waiitoil to 
ho an a<‘tor; could ho liolp mo to proouro an engage- 
mont ? Iff laughod again, and asked mo what I 
should like to play. With tho modo.sty of yotith {liiat 
hrioon) 1 replied, “ I lamlot. ()ihcllt>, Machoth." 

I lo ilrily suggosteil “ that was rather high- down 
to hogin with. “ Hut ” (for 1 was (all for my years, as 
tall as I am now, and had |uit ;i year or two on my 
ago) “ I will try to /gU you an eng,iigemont for Utility 
in the Norwich circuit (which engagement never cjuno 
to hand, hy-the hyo). 

Then ho asked me, “ Would you like lo .see tho 
play } " 

Woidd a duck swim? I To gave mo his card, and 
tiismisHod me. The next minute ! was in the pit. 

In the comotly, hesidc himself and Mailame V'estris, 
who in Ltuty Hell introducotl tho l(,dlaii of “ Rise, Ci'entle 
Moon, and light me to my Lover," there were William 
Farren, the eliler, Tom Stuart, the growler, and Mr. 
I’lenry lloll, a very handsome man who unfortunately 
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Inul a pair of Iqyi like a par.iltrlojtr.iin ; liaJ they lu-eii 
straight', tlicy wouht have Ihtii as li.niviMtnir as their 
owner; even as they sver»', they e'liiiiaste,! nntsi 
advantageously witli pmir DasluvniiM’s spin, lie shanks, 
which were as attenuated then as they weic* ihirly 
years later, 'I'liere was ilte gieat Mrs, (d.ivei. must 
super!) of cotnediennes, an, I there was Mrs, i-tlwin 
Yarnold, whom I rememher ehielly hisause ut Iter 

hair, which wan as remarkahle (dr its cdunr as its 
abundance. It was red deep riiianeMpir retl and 
came ilown, diterally, to her knees. I'ln alraid (I was 
always a auHCcpiihle youil) !) 1 was very nun h ” gone " 

on that youni; lady and her wondertnl head u( hair, 

and although I didn't kiutvv him, ilieii.tied an in- 
stinctive and insensate hatml litr Mr. Idtwin Vaniuhl, 
whoever that gentlemar) may have lu-eii. 

The comedy was tlelightliil einm|;h, hot //c vei,///,/ 
be toi /ktor! Oh ! Mathews never had a nute in 
his voice, but how charminjdy Iw sang ** Jenny Jtnns"! 
Ho was the only actor who ever " '.nl,l " no- in the 
matter of a disguise. When that elegant bVeinlt lady 
came on, it was in vain I coiinulfed the huge, spluteliy 
play-bill (in those days pnigr.mimes were nut) ; the 
ftiir Parisian’s name was coiispiruous by its ahsem e. It 
was in vain I consulted my iieighbouis of mure mature 
years ; they were as ignorant as mysell ; indeed, it 
was not until the l*Veiicb lieauiy lifted tip her hkiits 
and made a holt of it that I rerugnised iVko^ier 
Motley's pipe-Htems uiuler madeinoiscllc's peitiroat-i. 

Soon after this visit to the. l laymarkcl, C’liailey brought 
his Itouseholil gods to WesilHntrnc (irccn. 1 tan never 
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for/'cl: his kiiitliics*! uiul coiulcsecusioii. Al: (irst I was 
rathor shy ; hut I'oih lu; ami Mailanu;, then in the ripe 
inalui’ity ('i' charms winch had da/./lcd ami tlcli|';hu:d a 
pieced i I 111 p;cmratioii, receivcil me with such alVahility 
tliat i was nut only permitted the, run ol’ the lilirary, hut 
maile almost a son of the house. M'his was, however, 
too hi'ipht to last. Al tlie end oC the ! laymarlcet season 
they went upon a provincial tour. 1 saw I hem no more, 
ami the Norwich en|'a|y'"><‘i‘*^ 

Meanwhile, I w.is lirirtinp; into disjpace at Devonshire 
IMaee. The truth was i haii neither the ahilily nor the 
inclination rniuisile lor my new vocation. I tried to do 
my he-it, hut isid was the hesi. The end was that i 
receiveil an intimation that my services were no lon|.!:er 
ret|uired, and, as my kind Iriemls in Camden Town had 
returned to the country, 1 romul myselC al the a|fe oi 
lil'ieen alone in 1 .ondon. I recall that time now with an 
all ’pei Viulinii; emotion ol iiorror ' a horror which words 
cannot dc-arihe. 1 had a little money ami a tiecent 
warilrohe when my lipht with late or lortune, or holh, 
commeneed. It was not until (lusi that I realised to the 
lull extent what I had lost hy my neidifP'iice, or, rather, 
hy my ohstinate devotion to one lixet! purpose, which 
seemetl as far remote Innn my reach as the poles. 

Mathews had ipven me an introduction to Mr, 
Kenneth, a famous theatrical agent in How .Street. I'his 
gentleman took one ol' my few remaining guineas as 
entrance dee, iiml told me to call again aiul he would 
see what he couhl ilo. 1 tlid call again and again, hut 
all to no avail. 

Then I tried Mr. Tumour, an actor at the Olympic, 
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igcncy !U llu- H;>r|' 'ravnn, ;t I'.tin.nr. Uumc 
)!iilc (he pit tlot'r •>! I 'hc IluMhr, 

c Ucvn imuli iitlVil.-.i l<y I’.aumna Kt-.ui 

i Mr, TiniHUir rsli'.uicd iinotliir 

Hllll llu- ii.ittu- .iiv-wn ; m.iu.ij'i i r‘. w.iim-.l 

iiiuiUnini. 

or otlu-r I gnl In kiiHVV lli.ll Vinr niu- W.ts 
f old Slamkinl 'riu-.iln- in SlntH iliit, It, u luilr 
iKc si/.c (»r llu; Uoy.iliy. nif 1 w. oi, uml 
inuiuigcr, u liuU- I'tait niuu-.l tinnuly. At 
liln't listen lo me. Imt when 1 esphom-il that 
ei-e iucnmmodatiiii'. that 1 wmihl .h* anyihinp 
ig, take anything nr nolhing (tnr tlie ei'iupany 
.sharca), he lel.iseil and ioiea-nied to my 
small hut eiVuient tnmpe. I here were two 
elleiU actors who atierward-i lu-rame M-leluiiie'i, 
ifiil lu'ing in the shape ol the hnoine, to 
ishmciits I suenimhed, aiul «'ho!.e hniid -dave 
y Ih'Cuhu*. Of 1 'unrj‘C, ‘ihi’ WiiH iwivr loy *» 
lid that matU-r? Ihtys ahvays lall in h.ve 
graiulniothei'H. Ueally anti tridy I hminl in 
ng creature something like maternal M»hvitmle. 
tched my tent at (‘anuh-n rown, ami liad t" 
thence to Slutretlicvh ami hath twite a tlay. 
,c whole of my engagemeot I oever reteived 
or my .servltX'H. I’o he sure, I was (ti have, a 
tl as all my amateur atijuaiiitames from (ioogh 
promised to act ami trt take tickets, t migln 
anlkipalu a fair house. My DuUioea must 
a pretty good iilca of the state ol the faml, 
a prolonged rehearsal of yfinn aj /In (what a 
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jr()i|rc(ni!i (iT.iUirc. !ilK> looked in Ium* [roUhtn iipiingled 
iintioiir !) niu; inviied me to (i(ke Her mother, a 

eltarmiot'; oM lady, and her hrother, a lad of my own a}![e 
(aClerward'i a di-ainipii-ihed American maiia[fer), I'ave me 
a Ktrdial welcome and a deliciona mutton chop, for the 
aclni'-i lea in tlnne ilaya meant dinner as well, '1‘hcse 
dear, kind crealmes took comj>assinn on my lortelincHS 
and dciittlation, and Irom this time lortli I was daily 
expected at tea lime. 

At the llnstti'e 1 was oi cai.ionally enlinsted with parts 
whiih the mtae impmlanl nninheis <il the conn>any 
(leclined tn sitnly. One ell'oi I in thin ilirection hroupht 
my enp.ap.emenl to an altia»|)t atui nensatidnal termina- 
tion. I iiad the temerity tw shall I say the lolly? 

to attempt, in ait emergency and at a lew htntrn notice, 
(‘(Hint Kmnaldl in 7//e 7o/e (\f Aly.uay “villain ol' 
the i|r'e|iest dye,** whtr piven ahoni two hnndted mnsit 
ciics (or a myaerioii'i dnml* man to panltnnime to. 
This wretched toiint in luillied anti insulted hy cveryhody, 
and liitally louinl ont and handed over fo jnsliu*. Ihcic 
hail lu'cn a hreakdown somewhere. Tin; ohl hirds (mipht 
nliy (tC M. !e t'itnite ; hut it needeil lilth’ pernnasii.n 
to* itulnce me to make a fool <*f myself. 1 wan 
riphieously ptmislnsl for my prcnnmpiion, f<»r 1 hroke 
dmvn ipnominiously, wan thnllctl nnint unmeriitully hy 
the piitln, and hehl np to riilicnlc I')' die actor who 
playeil the '* exempt.*' Thin nohlc yimth, who afterwards 
hec.ime a ilintinpuinheil man of letters, hail to read a 
jtroi lam.ition olTerinj* a reward for my appichcnsi(»n. 
He av.tileil himself of the ttaanion Ut ilescrihe me an “ a 
young gentleman with .ntraighl htiir ami curly teeth, who 
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had the additional advantage of being knock-kneed, 
bandy-legged, and generally imbecile ! ” Of coui'se, the 
audience roared at the delicate irony of this description. 

I think, however, they would have roared still more 
heartily had they witnessed the performance which 
followed the fall of the curtain. My heroine had 
witnessed the outrage of which I had been the victim : 
it only needed that to add fuel to the flame of my 
anger. My insulter stalked into the green-room. I 
was about to follow, when she muttered through her 
white teeth, “ Thrash him, John, thrash him within 
an inch of his life.” 

“ I will,” I replied, and I did thrash him there and 
then ; and I am bold to say I gave him a most beautiful 
beating. 

The cad had some occult influence with the manage- 
ment, and the result was that I was dismissed there 
and then, and, worse still, denied my benefit, because, 
forsooth, “ I had broken the rules of the theatre.” 
My heroine’s indignation was so great that she with- 
drew from the company, and went immediately to 
Manchester. There an enterprising American impresario 
discovered, and secured her for New York, Boston, 
and Philadelphia, where she captured all hearts, and 
more especially that of a famous millionaire, who made 
her his wife and the mother of his children. I wonder 
does she ever bestow a passing thought on her boyish 
admirer, who at her departure was left stranded and 
alone in the wilderness of London, and who after all 
these years still cherishes a grateful recollection of her 
kindness ? 
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AfV J'/h'ST JuVCAi.'JiAriuYT 

Chitilc!) Ciilvi'rl tuKl I Jiitrrvi<!w I'lirliiM (Ik, |»i,y Ik, <>|i(,ik, S!kI1,t’.h 
W«,1Ih- .H ill iiitKivinw him in Viiin I" Hvi, wiiiimti 

h.KliitK 1 iHM'tniK, MU Author, iiiut ^{ri m (!)i(,<|uo (,m’ my I'’irr(t Slory 

■ -’rotn mill I wiilk to WiiulHiir liUoiviow itio Miiriii|>i'r mol 
olKiiiii KuHiijirniailH in the Koyiil Itoroui-h In wi,lliiii|{ Hiuuo wo 
loHi, our VViiy .|lu( tiro invito, i to .Su|.ii, r My Chum itilio.-t m„io (Im,, 
iu [(oiiii for him- 'l)t!ooiuot:i ()h!rlro|iorouH- I boooiiio I’liitiuioiiimi' -A 
Kl«hl oiithoUiioim’H llijihwtiy A MonovoloMl Wiikkoik v iiml ii Hoimii. 
hil llroiikruiit Ml III,, llllll•\vlly I loimo 'Coui'hotl iimiMin llo, (^tihhiittos 

A Hoiirooitiw Doin' l.lltio Diiiny A NiKlifn hmlnin,. in tho I’iirk, 

ftiitl II Dip in III,! .Si rjionliiio In Iho Ihtw (inioni; Iho Ifpiii-i -Ton -.‘riio 
yitoon Mini I’riuoo Alhoil Ptim IVol mnl ih„ Iron Dntu- D’dr.iiiy, 
DlK/y anil l.onhi nomipmlt; I.iiily UlotmiiiHlon nml I'ollmin Iho 
ICiirl of I'iitllnloim ami iho yuom ol' llonniy Divou anil l.a/.arnM. • 
" Tlio Colonol " liiviloH mo lo ilino at ilio ItmHor.l, ami tiilt,-)i moon 
"Tho Uim- Diiu" -I hp Coal llolo •l l,,, Chlor Ollnr |nil|;oaii,l Jury 

■ 7W,v/V,/.ry/V«Maml Kvnioi'ti At tho l.utii (hoip Mothoi'u WiitiiiH- 
Doal, l.otlorIromOhl llatiy HolllMh.oli, Dolilahl TnininH .Stiolh r, 

I Ntop Ml Kiihinoiiil lo ilo llomiitto to ifo, Mrinoty ol iho I’tiiin, of 
.Sliollora, l-alnimnl Koiin Somnoii at WImhior rnrniiif.; tho t.'oiiioi • 

Wllliitni h'ohi'itram onK«Kos, mo lor l.olocMtoi My iviah 

nil! (hioil.liyn am] Uml Bpooil Tim Hoya oamil im- to yiloiifth -Toni 
liirn« uwi ‘rrnMi|»M iUI, 


A t or uhoiit ihi'i |icii,iii the mctnorahlc l’lu-l|m iiitil 
Circcnwotul n'lj/Wi’ comnicni-ctl iti Satllcr’s Wi:I1h 
I liciUrc. I he very tiny the ihe.itrc; ojicm;,!, two 
hoys hcHicgctl Mr. Phelps at the Hiage tloor, hegging 
him lo take them oa in any tlepartiiicnt. The late 
voi.. I. ii.» B 
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Charles Culverl: was one of (he hoys, I was the other. 
Phelps was up to his ey(;s in (he reheainal of Marhclh. 
In oiir ignorance it never occiiriisi to either of ns (o 
think how ill-advi.seci it was to irotihle Itiin at such 
a moment, lie, however, came to the siajy' door 
immediately and gave us audience. 

Having otdy seen him on (he stage made up ut 
represent villains and old men, I was asionish<sl to lind 
him with a smooth, heaitlless face, almost »(dourless 
eyes, and an ahundance of light hrown hair. 1 le g.ive 
himsclt no tragic or autocratic airs, hut was gracious 
ami patient-. very much so nmsiileiing the circum- 
stances — and emkul hy inCorming us that sve were 
both too young (myself in partietdar). and that we had 
better go back to school. 

Calvert went one way and I the other, nor did we 
meet again till many years had elapsed, H.t/lled, hut 
not wholly disheartened, I made my way to Drury 
Lane, where I, 1’, Cooke was then acting VVilliam in 
Bl<\tk~Kyid tSus/ix^ under JUmn's management. Here • 
oh, woeful change !■ heie, where I hail hoped to have 
made my Mil/ as a young Uoscius, I asked to he 
taken on as a super ; hut, despite my iVock- coat, my 
high-hceled hooi.s, and my tall hat, 1 was still pro- 
nounced too young for even that Inimhle calling. 

There was one comrort.....d should grow otit of that; 

I I lived long enough. But how to exist meanwhile ? 
.that was the (|ucstion. As yet. thmigh 1 hml miulc 
various experiments in that direction, J had not learned 
to live without eating. In this cri.sis my hack had to 
sufl'cr for my belly, and my |,oor wardrobe dwitullcd 
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iitid tlwiiullotl away till I had little or nothing left. Yet 
to he poor and seem poor is the height of imprudence, 
so I still struggled to keep up appearances, and was 
brave in clean linen and kid gloves, hut always hungry. 

It now became a t|uesti(ni not of hreatl and cheese, 
hut of bread without tlu; cheese. At last there came 
an end even to that. How I lived through that terrible 
time, it is awful to think even now ! What was to 
be done i* (io back to the Midlands ? Death sooner I 
Idiullng it impossible to get into the theatre, 1 tried 
to obtain a clerkship or any other sort of employment 
by which 1 might get a living ; but all doors were 
closed against me. 

'J'hen it occurreil to me to try scribbling, but I wrote 
such high-falutin' stufl' that the etlitors would none of 
it, At last I wrote a story—a nineteenth-rate replica 
of 77/(.* aiirhtmits Ctnol- -and sent it to the editor of 
Lloyil's AiisccUuny, Oh, joy ! oh, rapture! I received a 
checpie for two guineas, and had the delight of seeing 
myself in print I 'J'hese two guineas ke|it the wolf from 
the door for lolly a month, It is astonishing how far 
a little money goes when you neither smoke nor ilrink ; 
when, in fact, you eat to live instead of live to eat. 

Just as 1 was getting to the end of my small hoanl, 

I accidentally heard that the Wiiutsor 'rheatre was about 
to t)pen for the summer season, and immediately i set olV 
to walk to the ntyal borough with a stage-struck casual 
acijuaintance, who, like myself, had been destined for an 
architect, and, like, myself, hail failed. As luck would have 
it, immediately upon our arrival, we met the manager 
swaggering down the High Street, carrying a rump-steak 
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upon 11 fikcwcr. A fiiu', liaiidruiiiu*, stalwaK (’cMow he wavi. 
I'lu: inonienl 1 n(' him, I ita iijriiisnl (he 

hero of my (iral: play a( the Du'it I lute. !%• PrJ/ur of 
Pci/hir's /■leva. To he hriel', he eiUeKaiiieil our |irnpo!ia|, 
uiul cngii|,'c(i Che pair of us for Vi'tlily i\v<'lve shillinp'i 
il week each! To he sure, the season did not lomiiU'iue 
for it month, hut: 1 had p,ot over so many diliindties chat 
this did not daunt me. 'I'he day was still yonnp, sti 
we went to see tin; .State apartments at the t'aslle, and 
afterwards for a swim in the rieer, I lavinp, lefreshed 
the outer man, the inner man claimed .iilentiitn. t)iir 
simple repast made a Imh' in my last hall' crown (I was 
purse-bearer), and oil’ we started to walk Isn k to town. 
Night fell earlier than we expected, and I'cll in total 
darkness — indeed, so dark was it that we soon lost 
our way. Alter wandering to and fro l'<tr some miles, 
we halted at an inn at the junction of limr entss toads. 
The landloril ami landlady, jolly, kind hc.iricd tdd folk, 
were very cnmnuiniealive and very hospit.d>h'. They 
were just sitting down to supper, and invited ns to join 
them. Nothiitg h)lh, we accepted the invii.ition, and 
vigorously attacked a magniliecni h.iron »d' heef, a salad, 
and he.tps ol home-made hread and cheese. l om (^si 
I will call my companion) washed riowti his share ol 
the repast with copious draughts ttf old .tie, and afiei 
HUpper joined mine host in a pipe and various lih.uittns 
of gin cold, with the rcstilt that when we lude our friends 
good-night, and turned out to linish our jottrney, he 
immediately hecame very drunk ami very .ptanelsome. 

At that time I hail never tasted intoxic.iting drink 
m my life, anti had seen so ntut:h misery oce.e.iomsl hy 



My Fh'st Engagement 117 

it that I was not so tolerant as 1 might have been 
to my companion’s infirmity. Still, as we had to get 
to town together, I endured the a/lliction, if not with 
complacency, at least with patience as long as I could. 
Unfortunately I'om got worse and worse. 

Now I must pi-emisc that my friend aspired to low 
comedy, and had already enacted John Reeves’s famous 
jiart of Marmaduke Magog' in V'/rc ll^rcck //s/iom in an 
amateur performance at Smithson’s 'rheatre in C/atherine 
Street (afterwanls the ofUce of 77/f lu/to). 

'I'here is a .scene in which Magog returns. 

O’er all the ills of life vieloiioiis, 

from a village, merry-making. This |iartic,ular scene 
’I’om insistcil upon acting at night ami in tlarkness 
on the King’s highway. The worthy Marmaduke is 
hilariously drunk, so was 'rom. Despite my pro- 
testations, he sang, he swore, ami shoute<l, ami became 
at length so uproarious that I threatene<l to leave 
him and pursue my journey alone. ‘I'his leil to a 
violent altercation, amidst which he made a lunge at 
me with my own umbrella, }>rodding me violently in 
the back ami ripping up my coat (my only one!) from 
the waist to the collar. 

yVnger is a brief madness. We were both maddeneil, 
the one with “ supper and distempering draughts," the 
other with anger and indignation. I shame to say it 
even now, after all these years, that after a rapid and 
violent conflict, 1 landed poor 'i’om on his back, 
iind left him roaring out, “Down among the Dead 
Men," while 1 set forth to London alone. 
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Presently it came on to rain, anil 1 had left iny 
umbrella behind as well as (Irimstone. The lif-Jitning 
flashetl, the tluimler roared, am! down poured the rain 
with a vengeance, until I was drenched to the skin. 
" A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind,” and my 
thoughts reverteil to poor (iriiustone, until I became 
overiwweral with remorse. Suppose 1 had seriously 
injured him ? suppose he should die out there overlaken 
by this cruel storm ? Distracted with these contending 
emotions, I turned back, resolved to find him. 

Ey this time the clouds had Idled a little, and thi! 
first faint glimmer of morninc; trembled through darkness 
into dawn. I was utterly lost, and had not the lainlest 
idea where I was. bar as the eye could reach there 
was no sign of human habitation, and, worse still, tliree 
or four roads lay before me, and which to take 1 knew 
not. While in this state of ihdiiety I heard the sound 
of slowly revolving wheels and the tramp, tramp of 
hor.ses’ feet. The sounds got nearer and nearer, until 
at length there emerged from the darkness a waggoner, 
a pair of stalwart dray -liorses, and a liuge waggon, which 
lumhered slowly along till it came up to me. ‘I'he 
waggoner was a lug, jovial fellow in the usual smock” 
frock of tlie period. He. was an aiUonished to la’e me 
as 1 was delighted to .see him. 1 le told me his gall'er 
was a market gardener, and he was hound I'or tVivent 
CJarden with a cargo of cahhages, He Inul seen nothing 
of Grimstone, and I therefore consnieil myself with the 
thought that the poor fellow had had the shelter of the 
umbrella, and, as the storm was now over, that he was 
on his way home, which eventually turned out to he 


My First Engagement i > 9 

the- case. Having arrived at this conclusion, 1 felt a 
little easier in iny mind. I had reached my last six- 
pence, hut with that 1 struck a bargiun with the waggoner 
to give me a lilt lo town. 

“ We shall be al ihe half-way house in an hour's time, 
so jump up, young master, t’other side o( the shalts,” 
.said he. 

Up 1 jumpeil as well as I could, aiu! away wc 
lumbered till we leacheil the half-way house, where we 
found a do/en or more waj!, goners, waggons, and horses, 
all bouml for the same destination, My waj-goner rubbeil 
down his horses, gave them their morning meal, anil 
then looked after his own. b'or my |sirt I was shivering 
from head to foot, so I made the best of my way to 
a roaring lire, which bla/e<i away in the kitchen where 
the men were at breakfast, stowinj; away, it seemed to 
me, gallons of eolVee, mountains of bread, pounds of 
butler, scores of rasliers of bacon, and do/.ens ot newly 
laid eggs. The smell of those eggs and that bacon, as 
the delicious compound Iriy./ted away in the frying-pan, 
was most tantalising to a hungry lad of tilleen. 

“ Happy svaggoners ! ” thought 1. “How I envy 
you ! " 

/\t this moment my new aetpiaiiU.uUT gave me a 
slap on the hack which nearly shook the breath out 
of my hody. 

“ Now then, younji! master," s.iid he, “ thou camU 
na* eat the lire, lull thou eanst eat thy breaklast, 1 
warrant ; and here it is ready ami waiting ! " 

With that he iilnmst lifieil me to the kitchen dresser, 
wliere a great smoking dish of bacon luid egg.s had 
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evidently been prepared for onr espcciat delectation. 
It was in vain I argued I liad no intmey ; tlie lioiu‘!i| 
fellow wouldn’t take No " for an answer. 1 Uin|,>er 
triumphed over (itlse pride, and Iteiweeii us w<' polished 
off that dish of eggs and bacon. /M’ter lireakfast, nty 
friend had a pipe, ami then he made his prepar.itions 
for the remainder of the. journey, lie )‘ot a handfid 
of hay from the ostler, and spread it out on the caltliages 
to make, a heil for me ; then he covered me with 
the tarpaulin, and 1 lell asleep, ami never woke till 1 
found myself in h'.dgware Koatl at the Intitom of I’ori. 
man Market, trying to force my last sixpence upon 
my honest waggoner, 'riu; generous fellow, how«!ver, 
wouhl have none of it, hut hade me p.et home ami 
get to hed at once. 

I caught sight of myself in the window of a pawn- 
shop near the Marylehone Theatre, ami a precious 
scarecrow I looked witli my Iialtcred hat ami my lorn 
coat, with a chevitux-'tlt^jnu' o( hay hri.stling ahout 
me in every direction. l'‘orlun:itely it wa'i pretty early, 
so I did not attract the attention I shouKI douhtless 
have excited a lew hours later. As I tottered ahmg 
the Regents Park Rttad, the trees on one side, and 
the houses on the other seemed to he perlormiug a 
kind ol devil s diincc sis to which .should get to C amden 
I own first. .Primrose Hill threatened to tumlile 
down and pidverise me to atoms. My lusul lurmsl 
round and roumi, and 1 liarely retained sunicieut 
consciousness to keep the use of my limhs until I 

'^h'ggered into my S(|U!ilid garret and threw myself 
on the bed. 
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I was HO awfiilly done up with jumping uiul jolting 
that I slept all liny and didn’t turn out till the next 
morning. Wlien 1 came to overhaid my tlothoH, to 
my astonishment 1 found the rent in the rear of my 
unfortumitc coat had been !;o ingeni<msly repaired that 
I couKl fiearce ilistinguish a trace of the tear, and, 
imlee<i, my entire suit hail been cleaned and brushed 
so deftly that it looked as good as new. While 
\Vonderin/f what good iliiry had come to the rescue, 
Daisy, my landlady's dear little daugjiter, came up and 
looked at me. iVom head to foot. 

“Not so bad!" she said, with a saucy smile, and 
ran away. 

I was ravenously hungry, so 1 made my way to a 
codee-house near the Mother Redcap, anil expended 
my last sixitence in as sipiare a meal as I could get 
for the money, 'riien I returned home, went to hed, 
and awoke Inuij'rier than ever. 

I was in debt at my lodgings, and did not like to take 
my landlady into my confidence, so I merely formulated 
excuses about expecting remittances from home. Up 
to this period there li.td always been a frugal breakfast 
|>reiiared for me; now iheie was none. Little Daisy 
wati no longi'r permitted to wait upon me, ami the, 
grim old ( torgon, her mother, lu gan to remind me 
every morning that her bill was continually increasinjp 
The poignant tragedies ol life are to be fotmd in the 
small things the pitiful, the sipialid, the ignoble ! 
Now, while these lines are being written, the papers 
are full of stories of miserable creatures fotmd dead 
from fit.arvution- deail in ditches, dead in highway.s and 
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hywiiyH, in holt’s and forni’rti. Wo ir.id oC tlioso thiiijrit, 

and wo lanjjiiidty rminmti', “ I’onr d I ! why didn’l 

ho or slio g(» to (icnoral Hootli or iho pooi’ houso ? " 
'I'hon wo pass Iho olarot, lake aiioiln-r lij'aroilo, and 
chaiif^c (ho coMVorsatioii. 

'I'lioro aro somo pooplo, llnnipji, who prolir to koop 
their misery to themtiolvofi. I was “ hnili (hal way," 

so at this most frilioal period, lor some ti.iys (| rnrpet 
how many, lor 1 lost oonnt ol liint'!) I •narroly had 

enough laxal to keep hotly and smd loipihft. 

I hail been nnrluroil toiuiorly, pamporod upon ilaintios, 
had “ate of the fat," aiut, I was ahoni (o adil, had 

“drunk of the sweet"; hut that would iml he lilcrally 
aceatrate, save as far ns it applied to tea and eolli’o, oi' 
lemonade and similar hevorat'os, Wore I («» [tivo my 
pen full play to tleserihe the igntthlo Inurors of that 

time, I shtmid horrify (ho roailer. It was not all horror, 
though; there was a tlaiih of humour in ii oreasionally. 
1 had just heen reading and in the Itopoless 

mudtlle in which my mind was now etmlusod I only 
retainoil one clear im|ires;iion of lltat doletiahlt! work, 
and that was (shall I eoni'ess it ?) I'iekwirk's inimmtal 
message to Mrs. liardell, “ Chops atnl ittmaio s.itn o." 
Oh for a mutton chop and t hips ! 

Naught is so l»;ul hut it might he wtuso. Ihul it 
been winter, I could never have tairvived ; Imiimately 
it was golden summer anti the height, of the seasmi, 

In the mtH'iiing I waiulered to anti (Vo the busy 
thoroughlares ; at noon 1 loafetl about the hanks of the 
river, which iippcareti so coid, so dear, so inviting~*»“ 
above all, so restful- — that it Hcemcil, uh it rollctl phiddly 
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clown to the sc:i, to nuirnuir, “ Foolish boy 1 wlnit arc 
you tnalcing all this trouble about ? Come to me and 
I will give you peace." 

At this moment Mr. Mantilini was wont to step 
uji and whisper, “Don't make yoursell a demnitioncci, 
damp, unpleasant body, dear boy 1 " 

Then I resolved to postpone that last plunge, and 
oil' i went to stroll in the Parks; through St. James’s, 
by the duck pond, past Piccadilly, and so on to the 
l^ow, to least my eyes on the celebrities of the lashionable 
world as they rolled by chattering and laughing, all 
oblivious of the pariah on the other side ol* the rail. 
It was the old story of Dives and J,a/,aruS' -Dives in 
purple and gold, ami I .a/ariis in rags and wretchedness: 
(»n the one side, splendour and luxury, repletion, in- 
dolence, disdain ; on the other, emptiness and hunger, 
poverty and misery, envy, hatred, and despair. I lere came 
lirave men, beautilul women ; sometimes ^uecn Victoria 
(in those days a hotnely, comely young lady) rolled by 
in her chariot, accompanied by her sprightly children 
and her handsome husbaiul. Upon one notable occasion 
1 ler Majesty was accompanietl by Sir Robert I’eel and 
the Iron Duke hiinsell. Here, too, came that strange 
compound of 1 lercides and Adonis, Allreil, Count 
D'Orsay, saUl to lie the hest 'dressed and the handsomest 
man in town, riding cheek by jowl with a tlreamy, 
sinister-looking personage with vulturine leatures, clouded 
dreamy eyes, and a nose like an eagle's beak, known 
then, even to me, as the so-called nephew ol his uncle, 
and re]mted to he a dreamer of dreams, heren/Av to he 
known variously as the assassin ol the (ioHp d'kitih-*- 
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Napoleon III., Napoleon le Petit, Badlnguet, and 
finally as the Man of Sedan. 

Usually following in the wake of this strangely 
assorted pair came a woman of rare and exceptional 
beauty, in an open Victoria, with a cavalier, younger 
and if possible more dehomair than herself. Resplen- 
dent in all the colours of the rainbow, his crimson vest 
festooned with a huge gold chain, his great flaming 
eyes flashing fire from out the heart of a black pansy, 
and his hyacinthine locks clustered in great flakes of 
glossy curls — such was my first glimpse of “ the 
wondrous boy who wrote D'Jlroy ” and of the beau- 
tiful Lady Blessington I 

Sometimes the seat of the future Prime Minister was 
occupied by the redoubtable “ Pelham,” the most floridly 
dandified of all the dandies. Slender and elegant, 
languorous and affected, Roman-nosed, wasp-waisted, 
wax-moustached, luxuriously whiskered, his curled 
hair glittered in the sunshine like a golden nimbus. 
It seemed scarcely possible to realise that this stay- 
laced, barbered, powdered, pomatum’d coxcomb should 
not only be a man of genius, but the most prolific 
author in the brotherhood of letters. 

Lord Eglintoun, fresh from the Scottish tourney, 
which everybody was speaking of, came almost daily, 
escorting the “ Queen of Beauty,” my Lady Seymour. 

The “ Grand Old Man ” of a later period (a very 
handsome young fellow then) I saw only occasionally ; 
but Don Cupid (Lord Palmerston) was always in evidence, 
fluttering about from flower to flower of beauty like a gay 
old butterfly. Of course, these great people were like 
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comets “ to 1)0 womiered at, not to he approached " ; hut, 
seeing Sir Rohert Reel ride hy, I ventured to lilt my 
hat. l ie hovved courteously in return. A preposterous 
itlea instantly -occurred to me — to remind him of 
our journey from 'I'amworth to Birmingham, ami to 
ask him to give me something to ilo in any de|iart- 
ment, however lumdde. Day after ilay I went resolved 
to speak if opportunity presented itsdf; day after day 
I howed ; ilay after day he gave me a smiling nod of 
recognition, hut my heart always faikal me at the last 
moment. At length 1 wrote a modest note, !Uid was 
actually waiting at my accustomeil post to deliver it 
into his hands when the fatal news came, that very 

day, that very hour, he had been thrown from the horse 
I hail seen him astride the day hefore, and was killed! 
’I'hirty years later, dijiing with his son, the late Sir 
Rohert, during the yeomanry week at l.ichlield, I 

related the circumstance to him. 

“ You were an ass ! " said he. “ My father was 

just the man to have put a |>oor friendless lad on his 
feet I ” 

'The news of Sir Rohert’s death drove me to des|iair, 
for I had at length grown to helieve that he would 
have helped me. 

When things hud got to the worst, I met a friend 
of my father's one morning in the Strand -a certain 
Colonel (iraham, a stalwart llihernian olliccr of 

dragoons who had refued from the Service and taken 
to picture-dealing. Me invited me to dine with him 
at the. Bedford that evening, That was the longest 
day I ever (lassed in my life ; hut seven o'clock came at 
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1,M, (lid the dinner. niniu’C ? I' "'an a han.inel 
I Lt lit for .I'O li*, ll-l.. fowl. Iron. o,ul 
wine I Yes, for the fust tiin.- in my I'l'' '."•I'-'l 'In 
! ncimus, lifcltlvin,; juiou "f llm It"!- " I’"' 

Bfo into my famisliwl veins, 'i ll., wnn.l.'i- w.u. n ,l« 

„„l netto n.y Imiuli Iml il ll*"■•'n lm«t 

dm soul of imsi-ioiiiy. '7;' 

fish. Anyhow. Im look I'm ' '“I I lol. , 

„l»c and liny, ami woi.ml u|. wiili a jovi.il Mi|n"i' 

W «atlH.r a lariyi o,.,h.|. 

Wtecn I l•■ol■lllnatcly foi' ni.., I wili »'«■ no 

to |,,|.tici,iato in II, y Weml’s lilia'ions nl'«'i' »" ‘1"" " 

half seas ovet, while as f,,,- me, I wis so oi.eie.inie n il. 
dim,e|. and 8ii|.l,e|. ami the .l,«s,|s,„o„s .,1 i n- ' V. i, m,. 

that 1 actually fell he I I.i,„|.a(ea.l U.snl while 

walWilK home, ami was act »;.i„n„i,. liy a . 

with, haiiiVily, m. wotse tes.ilt tlnn, a slir.ln si, ,k , 

■When I called ihe next iiiitln n, |..iy ii.y '• 

the uallniit colonel, I found lie had .dee.i.ly h'l '"wn, and 
was actnally m, his way In l•lylnol,lll 1 le.e was a . i ile 
blow! lliul I made known iny ouuliin.n t.» Inin. I Ul 
ansvired he wonld Ivavc Indiied me ; Imi win e uvailniH 
myaelf of Ida hoHiiitaliiy, I didn’t like to Ino.nli ilir 

subject. So confident was I of bia M ^ 

had assured my (ioi'Kon clnit 1 slmnld be enableil m make 
her a iiayment on my return that evemnis. I "mh -.n 
tlciipoiulenl'i unci ko ufriml <il (acinf^ Imj alu i t n i ^ 
appointment, that I didn’t dare to return home, ami 1 
resolved to i^ass the night in the. Park. 

Here was a contrast with a vengeance 1 l>ast mgiu 
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feasting on luxuries at a West-Kiul h()t:el--holnu.l)l)ing 
with half tlif. “ swells" aluHit town at the Coal Hole 
ami Isvans’s ; to-night (lining with Duke Humfrey aiul 
“Ilail, fellow, well met!" with ragged outcasts in 
Myde, Ihirk. iMirtunately the niglit was mild and balmy, 
and I alept as soundly on (he (;rass as if I had slept 
on down and damask. 

When 1 awoke, 1 had a dip in the. Serpentine, which, 
altliough it refreshed me, made me ravenously hungry. 
At this moment it oeeurred to me that I would go 
to Charles Dickens, tell liim of my parlous state, and 
implore his help. Down 1 went through Marylehone 
l.ane and so on to Devonshire 'rerrace. As 1 caught 
siglit of No. t, my heart sank within mo, lor there 
heforc me stared a luijp; placard intimating : 

M'lns Hotisu -ro Liii'. 

'Ten days more and my engagement was to commence, 
as I have said, at the princely honorarium ol twelve 
shillings a week 1 So near to port and yet to be 
shipwrecked 1 N(t, not while I could swim a stroke. 

1 was at daggers drawn with my lather, who had 
bitterly reproached me for having left the architect's 
ollicc, and had threatened t(t disinherit me and cut 
me <»IF with the proverbial shilling. 

I Jai>py thought 1 1 wtndd write to l-ather Tom and 

to the prior at the monastery ; so 1 turned into the 
Regent's I'ark, and dragged my weary limbs alter me 
till ! reached Camden Town. The letters were s(ion 
written j but then came the iiuestion of postage. Tt) 
iUjk my landlady for the loan (»f twopence would (»p«'i 
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ii flo(xi-galc of vituperative eIo,p,eiKe. A 5m,|.lcn in 
siMratiou occurred to ,ne......niy wrilinp-desk I n.y mother’. 

gift when went to the moiuisfery. I had dung to 
.C bccat.HC Hhe gave it n,e. It was made of ehonv 
bcaiildu ly mountal, and apparently <,f nume value In 
my dehduated condition it was a heavy load to cirry' 
ml It had to he eanied, so I stagger.ul heneath it 
. SLcond-hiind furniture shop in the neighliourhood 
man in charge (who evidently hehni/u'd to the, 

nitni l.J.ick cutiurc to anprcvi;Uo JIiil i 

f;.r ll,i, follow', in,|,u,lo„oo I ,l,„„l,r,..o„|i'|,, |,av,.'‘j„„i’|“'i 
■■n«.o,l, l„„ !,,„|o„oo 

IHniiul m my pocket. Mia 

lu lul a ,„.ooi Ar.il., wli„ ,l„,ul,l,.,v,l i|„. , ., 1 , 

■'"'I 'I"''" t" n:u,„.„.,„l l(.,a,l, wlloav l 

Sfodlly „| i, ; 

Irrif •“ I l■'>•'l«i 

"Liy on ■' ei',"'" 

fiihil ; hut we are fearfully and wondVrfuli; m;,;ie!''md 
digestive ajiparatus of jmntli is the molt wonde;ft;i 
gumnetied with the human fttrm tiivine ! M ikiinr 
ly way home, I molliiied the (iorgon with a trii’le on 

hunm*i' iJ’ ’ hnnato sauce, till the pangs of 

i- inariiz::''"’ '">■ 

' I'ot'an to look anxioosly |b,. „„ 



My First Engagement ’^9 

lettcrB. 1 never received an answer from the piloij 
Jnit 1 did get one — not Irom hather lorn, alas! hot 
from poor old Harry. It ran to this eflect . 

“DuAK MaI.STKR jllON, — 

“ Yew wus allays a pickcl hut I m sorrie to 
'ear yew are in trouide, and if this yore live pounds 
his of any yuse it is yewrs to commamt. l*ay it hack 
when yew like— or if yew never pays it it don’t sinnify 
seein' as ’ow I’ve allays got a hit left for a rainy day. 

“ Dear young maister, my ’art is a-hrakin idl along 
o’ lliiu. I lit ’as turneil hout hexastly as I frognosticu- 
latcd. M'hat tlieir hlaimeii young Je/altel, which is a 
scarlet woman of Bal)ylon, have run away with him, 
poor lamh and what he’ll tio without me to look after 
him, t hiwd He only knows, for her’s a shiftless luissey, 
her is, sis can’t sew on her own hiittons leave alone his. 
The Ifishop ’ave been ’ere, and the Prior, and theii 

’ave been h II and 'Pomuty to pay in the village, for 

they have excommunerated him, pore tlear 1 with hell, 
hook and camile. Hif he had honly luk me with him 
I wouldn't ha’ minded no much, for I’ve got a hit 
in the Hank besides my pension, and wc could have 
rubbed on together— and now I shall ’ave to go hack 
to the Monastery with their seven o’clock bed and 
their four <i’clock matins, their soup miggry slops, and 
other muck, which an tdil soUlier s stomick can t 
hahide. 

“ If you want a hit more let me know for it’s hall my 
hown and them there monks, especially chat brother 
Francis Xavier shall never touch it. He ave been eic, 

9 


voi., I. 



130 Fifty Years of an Actor's Life 

the old beast, a-talkiii’ about Him, a-sayln* ‘He noo 
he’d never come to no good!’ But I says, says I, 

‘ Shut hup, yur sanctemmerous hold humbug ! It you 
dar say another word about Him, it won’t be your 
gownd as’ll save your back. He’s a better man nor 
Lr stood in your wooden shoes. Meanwhile, this ’ouse 
ain’t yourn yet, so just you clear bout while you ve 
got a hole skin,’ and then he tuk ’is hook in double 

quick time. 

“And so no more from yews to command your 
lovin’ servant and hold friend, 

“’Arry Furster. 

“ Noty Beany Of course you’ve got the gift of the 
gab, but I never thought you’d make a priest, you wan t 
cut out for it ; but I don’t think much o’ the play- 
hactin’ bizness. They is a low lot 1 In hour parts they 
used to get the linen in when the lakers come round. 
A smart young chap like you ought to sarve your 
Queen and country. It’s a fine life when you’re young ; 
I know it, I’ve been through it. If He’d only bin a 
soger now, he’d never ’ave bin in this holc,^ for when 
a soger loves he rides away, and leaves his baggidge 
behind. A gentleman soger stands a good chance now, 
that is if he minds his hye, and looks hafter number one. 
You’re nearly hold enough now. If not, put on a bit 

gjy {I year or two. Go down to Westminster and 

take the Queen’s shilling, and you’ll be a hossifer in a 
yere or too, and then I’ll come and look hafter you. 

“ Good-bye ; God bless you, 

“Hold ’Arry.” 
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Dear olil Harry ! I often heard from him afterwards, 
but never a word from “Him” whom we both loved 
HO dearly. What became of him ? Mad he fouiul 
shelter in a faithful heart, or was he, as such men are 
wont to be, banned by bigots ami fanatics and cast 
forth a wanderer and an outcast ? I pray not, for 
her sake as well as his ! One thing is certait), witalever 
became of liim, two faithfid hearts have always loved 
and clierished his memory. 

Thanks to Harry's opportune help, I was enabled to 
clear my scot in Clamden 'I’own, to release two or three 
necessary articles from durance vile, and to oljtain one 
or two “ |M’ 0 [K‘rties ” reiiuisite. for my forthcoming 
engagement. Properties, I may explain to the un- 
initiateil, are certain articles of dress, such as “ tights,” 
silk stockings, lace collars, hats, feathers, troots, shoes, 
gauntlets, wigs, etc., and a sword, which actors of that 
period had to proviile for themselves. 

At length I receiveil odicia) intimation of the meeting 
of the com|>any, aiul as my outlay hail caused me to 
run very short, 1 journeyed again to Windsor on foot. 
The carpet bag which contained my slei\der wardrobe 
was slung on my back and supporteii there hy my sword, 
whicli I passed lluough the handle. It seemed a perfectly 
proper thing' to do. b'.dmund Kean had done so liefore 
me, iind I was proud to follow so illustrious an example. 
Nay, n\orc, 1 broke my journey and my last at Rich- 
mond, paid a visit to the little theatre, where 1 leleii 
Faucit and Harry Howe interviewed the great little 
man, and strewed a sprig of laurel ott his grave in the 
churchyard. At the sight I forgot my past troubles and 
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trials, iuut couKI only think (tf loiun* iriumphs. VVhoii 
I crossial the liruljy; whuh Ifil to Wiiuh.ttr, then' was 
some holiilay (toinir on Kumeeted with the iMon hoys, 
unci the town was all alive. I w.is soon settled in the 
vicinity of the tlfocas with an old widow, who hoitsetl 
me h)r three attd stxpettce a week, I'or I nieattt to live, 
on my income. 

At tltc meeting of the cunip.my I'om inrnrd itp 
in gorgeous army. It was ritmonifd he had had a 
witidfall, iitid he was all over money, h'.vidrntly he had 
tieilher forgotten noi' forgiveti itir Marmadttke Magog 
hitsiness, ainl, conlotind him 1 he didn t ret urn toy 
unthrella. My impressioit was that he hist it that 
nigitt, and was so " tight " that he had toif'otleii all 
about it. 'rite com|>any were all very nice people, iiiid 
were most kind to the pottr novice. 

On our opening night I heciiiue, lor the lirsl lime, a 
victim to a malady which I have never tiitiee heen tree 
from stage fright. As an aiu.Uetir 1 deriilrd the nolioit ; 
but now that 1 wan ahont to hecoine an .lettir, the re- 
Hponsihility impremasl me so awfully th.tt up to the last 
moment 1 was half inclined to cut and run. 

'i'hc fir.st piece Wiin a dr.tma hy Albert ISuiith calletl 
H'he ('.hensi'y ('urfew^ the great rll’ett ol' whith tnetuH 
in the hclfry of Chertsey church. It is ditiiiig the 
Parliamentary war. The heroine's lover is dHomed 
to die at the hour of Curfew. She jn'iietf.tles to the 
belfry just as the hell is about to nirike, nei/es the 
hammer, and, iVantitally dinging to it while It swung to 
ami fro, prevcnls the hell (roni lolliitg, ami hy this 
means saves the hero's life. 
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Two or three years ago an American author 
utilised the same inciilent in a new and f)riginal (?) 
American drama, actcii hy an American company at 
our own Adclphi ! 

To return to our opening, I had a small hut im- 
portant part to play — a swashlufclcler of a trooper who 
commences with a soliloipty. I stooi! at the wings 
trembling from head to foot, till my cue was given ; 
then the prompter came anil pushcti me on the stage. 
When 1 reached the footlights, the house swam before 
me, my lusul turned round and round, there was an 
awful lur/.'/-ing in my ears, my tongue was transformed 
into a lump of mahogany, which stuck in itiy throat. 
I stood and |tas]>ed and gasped, but deuce a word 
could I utter till 'rom came on and stirred me up ; 
then I found my tongue, rattled out what I had 
to say, and saved myself by getting a slight hand of 
applause at my exit. 

b’or my lack of ability and experience I endeavoured 
to atone by attention and assiduity, and found my 
lines were cast in pleasant places. If any of the more 
im[U)rtaiit |ieople “ shied at a part through short 
notice, it was relegated to me, and as 1 had a pro- 
digious memory, 1 was at any rate always reliable 
for my “ words.” 

Ilcre is a ease in point, Miss Matilda Heron, who 
afterwiU’ds became an important personage in America, 
starred with u.s as a juvenile prodigy, enacting 77/<,' Irish 
H’hc Irish Lion, and as an especial attraction for 
her benefit, Richant the '■fhird] By some oversight the 
part of Radclinc was omitted in the cast, and the over- 
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sight Wiis not iliscovercd till iclifarsul (thcro was only 
one). Mr. Baker, our slago rnanager, l alh'J ii|)on me to 
come to the rescue, and I siepped intit (lie |ra|> without 
he.sitation. As I hud never acted in (he pl.iy in iny 
life, or even seen it, the general njiinion was that it 
would he impossihle tor me to lx* pnlect in tin- text 

hy night. loin otl'ereil to hack an adveise o|union 

hy a hot of a jpiinea to ten shillings, and 1 accepteil 

the challenge. 'I’he matter was left to the decision 

of the ix'ompter, who declared that I was letter [lerfeet ; 
consequently I won that guinea, and got it too. 

Among other ptqiular plays of the period we at led 
for a few nights (a remarkahle oecurreiue for a town 
with so scant a population) a dninia eulleil S/iith'^pr'dr/i 
Early Days, which hail heen produceil with some degree 
of success at Covent (ianleii hy Charles Kemble, who 
himself enacted the titular iv/Zr. ! w.is east lor the 
Bard’s friend and patron, the Fail of .Southampton, ami 
had to he decked out in gorgeous array. An indis' 
pensahle property was a pair of silk lights. 'I’lghts I had 
none of any kind. I had actually never had a needle in 
my hand hefore, hut I resolved to make myself a pair 
of tights. Taking one of my two [siiiM of white dueks, 
1 cut and carved them as well as I could contrive to 
make them fit. 'I’liey were so still* and inelastic that 
I hail great diflieulty in getting them on ; 1 had no 
diflicnlty, however, in getting them off, for when 1 
knelt to pay my devoirs to good yueeo Bess, the 
wretched things .split in every direction, and I holted 
ofl* the stage amidst yells tif laughter. 

Although the work was pretty hard, we found a 
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little, time fnr rdaxiitton, mostly 011 Suiiclay evenings, 
when little picnic tea-parties were improviseil by the 
girls in one or other of the beautiful hamlets adjacent. 
'I'hc “hoys” (we were all “boys and girls” then) 
proviiled the edibles, aiul the girls the tea-things, in- 
cluding the tea-kettle, with a spirit lamp — a new-fingled 
invention then. With our youth and animal spirits, 
there was a lot of innocent fun knocking about : “ ] limt 
the .Slipper," “ Kiss in the Ring," etc. One evening, 
when we had had tea under I lerne's Oak, and had 
grown tired of our usual amusements, a desire for 
practicid joking got the better of some of the “ boys.” 
Being the youngest and |.>reenest of the lot, 1 was selected 
as the victim, and should certainly have been victimised, 
hiul not one ol the “girls” (a dear gooil creature) 

warned me in time, 'riu: joke was rather a clumsy 
one. A bet was nuule by our low comedian witli 

the juvenile tragedian that he (the low comedian 

aforesaid) wmdd lake me away for live minutes and 
conceal tsvo newly laid eggs about me in such a 
manner that it wouki be absolutely impossible f(tr the 
tragedian to discover where they were hidden, 'Khe 

bet was for lemonade for the “girls,” and f)ld ale for 
the “ boys,” to be imblbe(l at Datchet on our way 
homcwanl. If ihe tragedian discovcreii the eggs, the. 
low conusiian had to pay the piper — or we vcrsit 
Just as 1 was being led like a lamb to the slaughter- 
house, one of the girls whispered me, “ Beware, 
John Orilerly 1 ” I immediately |>rickeil up n\y ear.s, 
and when the low comedian ingenuously explaine<l 
that, if 1 secreted the cgg.s beneath my shirt and uiuler 
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my lU’iiis, it would 1h; litorally impossihle lor any oiu> 
to discover (hem, 1 replied, “ 'I'lu: idea is capital, Init 
as Fve never tried it, I should prefer you to show 

me how the trick is iloiie." 

“With pleiisure. Allow me!" and he emieavoured 
to place the eg|{a iimier my sirms, 

“ No, no I " said I. “ I want a pra< lical illustration. 
Show me how you tlo it." 

“ Certainly— thus I 1 take an e)t|.( and jdace it uiuler 
my right armpit, thus. Now I take aiunher and 
place it vmder my lelt armpit, thus; then keep my 
arms pressed to my side thus. Oleas ve ! you can’t 
soc them now, can you ? " 

"No! hut you can /iv/ them, can’t y<ni ? ’’ I 

replied, as I hrought his arms down with a hang, 

smashing the eggs to smithereens, and playing, old 

gooseherry with his linen and Sunday” go to meeting 
turn-out. 

'Fhe Inter was hitlen oti that occasion, and poor 
,Johnny never hearil the last of those sci'aiiddeil egg*) 
while I remaimal in the lannpany. 

'.riie houses were not very good, and, as a natural 
conHecpieacc, tltc "(Ihost walked ’’ somewhat irieg,ul.n ly. 
Upon one occasion my manager paid me half salary, 
and suggested that 1 should take out the h.iiunce in a 
pair of hoots (mislits, which were loo small for him), 
and I gladly availed myself of the sui'gesiion. 

Most of the memhers of the company belonged to 
the variou.s London theatres, to which they rettiened at 
the end of the season. 1 was the only persetn without 
an engagement, and appurentiy likely to he without 
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one. I he old niiin of the company was a crank, am 
took every opportunity of impressing upon my mine 
that I. should never make an actor, and tliat if 1 eve 
did succeed 1 should he sure to he out of an engage 
ment half the year roumi, and that during the other hal 
I should never earn more than thirty shillings a week 
111 ! had never earned more, and where he had failet 
it ^vas not likely 1 should succeed. I had almosi 
heg'Vin to helic've this old kill-joy, when one dii) 
there came a letter from Mr. William Rohertson 
manager of the Lincoln circuit, oHering me an engage- 
ment at a guinea a week to join his company a( 
Leicester in ten days’ time. 

At some personal inconvenience my manager kindly 
permitted me to go away a day or two earlier than 
the period stipulated in the honti. We parted with 
mutual regret, l(tr he anil everyhody else (even the 
irascihle old man) had heen most kimi to me ; and so 
my first engagement ended. 

Although the train left at six o’clock in the morning', 
the “hoys” came to .see me o(F, carrying my carpet 
hag for me, and hidding me gooil-hye and Lod-specd 
on my way to Leicester. To my astonishment, Tom, 
with whom I had not exclianged a word for the |)ast 
month, joined us, ami we glaretl at each other in 
silence all the, way to .Slough, 

A t lust he hurst out, “ I want to .speak to you I 
Look here, old chap ! perhaps we may never meet 
again, so let’s shake hands and part friends.” We 
clasped hands, “ f've been thinking of the row that 
night. No two ways about it, I had taken more 
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than I cowKI rairy, aiul I !ui|tp()!io I iliti lose your 
precious parachute, aiui (uijfht to make il po(*(l ; be- 
sides, you’ll excuse my sayinp; so, but you've jutt a 
shocking bail hat ! 'Chey say old Hobert’am's a 
crank, and if you turn up in a tile like (but, you'll 
get your billet before you open your mouth. '' 

" I expect so," I replied rathei’ niefully. 

“ I suppose you're all right lor your fare ? " 

“ As far as Paddington, yes." 

*' No more ? " 

*' Not at present ! " 

He gave a long, low whistle. 

“ Hut," 1 resumed, “I expect a letter in town." 

{1 had written Marry asking him to write to the 
Paddington or Leicester Post Otlice.) 

Kx|'ect my eye 1 Pve been expecting ever since 
1 was as high as my thumb, and, of course, .somethiiig 
will turn up for me mie of these days, but mu till my 
old governor turns up his toes. Anyhow, I'm not 
going to see you slrandeil if I can help it, so here’s 
a tiuid for the gingham." VVitli that he lumded me a 
sovereign. 

1 hat’ll clear your fare and leave you live hob for 
a four-and~ninepemiy topper." 

Where in the name of Fate am I to get a hat at 
that ridiculous price ? ’’ 

“At a shop next door to Drury Lane ‘Pheaire. If 
you didn’t know it was a four<:mti"-niiicpenny touch, 
you might take it for u fivesmd" twenty bob (,inc(»lii 
& Honnelt! You’ve inaile ujt your mind to stick 
to this beggarly husiness? Well, I shall chuck it. 
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M iiiij’t: gooii enough for yours truly, so I’m going 
into the |K)rlc tnulo. I've an uncle in the Inisiness ; 
he's oHcred to take me into the firm, ami I’m on. 
Gooti~hyc ! Good luck I 

lly-the-hye, 'rom ultimately developed into the great 
pork-pie man, and made a colossal fortune. I'’, very 
one to his traile — his was pork ! 



CHAPTER VIII 

MY SECOND ENGAGEMENT 

My Second Visit to Rugby— Among the Breakers with the Navigators— 
I arrive in Leicester — A Charming Young Lady — Am notilied oi 
my Opening Part— An Involuntary Sabbath-Brciiker— I present my 
Credentials and report myself to my New Manager — That Unfortunate 
Hat causes most disastrous Results— The River, the Road, or the 
Regiment ?— 'Enter Tom Robertson — The Dramatist of the Future— 
1 am graciously vouchsafed a Month's Notice — Brother Edmund from 
the Monastery turns up— Mr. Sam Butler— A Remarkable Personality 
—Chums and Comrades— At the Expiration of tlic Montli, I am 
re-engaged subject to Certain Conditions — We migrate from 
Leicester to Derby— My Sisters — Mothers Grave— Mr. Micawber 
(junior) — Last Interviw with the Author of my Being — Arrival in 
Sheffield— Additions to the Corps Drain atique — My Opening Part — 
Taken out of the Hon. Mr. Derby— Called upon to go on in the Mob 
— Indignantly refuse, and am immediately dismissed 1 

T here was no letter from Harry at Paddington. 
Fast as the ’bus could take me, off I went to 
Drury Lane and secured the wonderful “ four- 
and-nine,” literally three-and-nine (bandbox included), 
inasmuch as the shopman allowed me a shilling for my 
old hat, From Drury Lane I went to Euston, and 
thence took train for Leicester via Rugby. 

That “ four-and-nlnepenny touch,” as Tom called it, 
inspired me with confidence, for I knew 1 should 
be point device when I presented myself to my new 
manager, 
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It was II bright sunshiny morning, aiul us the train 
rolled rapiilly along, I was in I'.lysiiim — after only six 
weeks, too ! Mow many years had luimimd Kean 
striven ami struggletl aiul starveil before he got a chance 
like this I 

Engrossed in this delightful castle-buililing, I 
reached l^ugby, where, it will be renieinberecl, on 
the occasion of my former visit, 1 hiul slept under a 
haystack in a snowstorm. That dreadful time was 
past, never to come again, and before me the liiturc 
dawned bright and clear perha|)s glorious. 

Happy thought ! 1 would get out and stretch 
my legs. It was the Saturday half-holiday. Railways 
were springing up everywhere like nuishnH)mH. The 
platform was swarming with navigators, smoking, 
swearing, shouting, spitting, all more or less drunk — 
principally more so. 1 had a corner seat, and, to make 
sure o( it, I placed my bandbox, containing my precious 
new hat, in the corner. 

When I returned, live minutes later, I found the tub 
crowded with navigators, and one luige hulking brute, 
more drunk than the rest, had (lopped tlown on my 
bandbox and smashed my beautiful topper as Hat as a 
nouiuler 1 

When I went t(» take my place, this gentleman treated 
the matter as a good joke, b'urious with rage, 1 
pulled the drtinken runian out and (lung liim on the 
platform lurfore he hail time to realise where he was. 
A general row ensued, amidst which the station-master 
and orticials extricated me aiul the remains of my hat, 
(lopped me in a lirst-class com])arimcnt, and oif we went. 
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At Syston Junctum tin; naviijator (’liKcniity Tmishod 
their journey. S\vurminj,>; loiiinl my eaniage, they swore 
they’d “ limb me ; " luit tliey lamldn’t (ret at me, for 
the door was lockctl, and I reached Leicester in sal'ety. 
Hut when I did reach there, 1 had also reached my last 
shilling, or, to he precise, my last sixpence. OH' 1 
went to the post ollice to inquire if (here was a letter 
from I lurry. Alas ! there was none. 

It was market-day, and the (own was all alive. 
Although the season commenceil on Moiuiay, there 
was not a play-hill out, nor an announcement of any 
dc.scription. 1 hatl not hern ailviseil as to my opening 
part or parts, so 1 maile my way at once to the theatre, 
then an almost new, and somewhat imposing, edifice in 
lIor.se~l'’air Street, 'the doors were locked, and (here 
was no one ahtnit from whom 1 c<>idd ohiain any 
information whatever, just as I had arrived at the 
conclusion that 1 had made a mistake in tlu* date, and 
was turning away in despair, a hill poster lame up 

and began to post on the wall the announcement of 
the coming season : “ Mr. Uoherlsoii has the honour 

to announce to the nobility, gentry, anil inhahitantii 

of licicesicr," etc. 

This was the gooil old Ihmkeyish style in whit;h 

the advent of the players was anmumeed by the 

managers of the periotl. '1‘hc <»|ieninj); play was a 
Lyceum drama by Hayle Hernard, which I have never 
met since, entitled 'I'he iumtur'i .Vfcrr. 'riiere was a 
goodly list of nameS'—llie one, however, which attracted 
me mo.st was “'I'he Hon. Mr. Derby — Mr. Cade- 
man, from the I'hcatrc Royal, Olympic [very much 
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from die Olympic I, Derby ! ” Singular coincitlence diat 
my oiiening pari: slioukl be derived from “ my assigned 
and native ilwelling-place ” ! 

J be bill- poster was locpiacious enougb, but unfortu- 
nately totally ignorant of the movements of the Robertson 
troupe. He guessed they were in Oundic, or Stamford, 
or Peterborough, or Roston, or Lincoln. Rut the coach 
had come in (rom all those places ; conse(|uently there 
was no probability of the company arriving that night ; 
possibly the “puli round the corner" might be better 
informed. Round the corner 1 went. The landlady, 
fat, lair, and forty, informed me that there were many 
lettcis fov Mr. Robertson, but none fro>H him, and 
there was no communication whatever for me. 

This was a bad look-out. I hail expected to have 
found it book ol I hi! Juit/ncr s xS'/oiy^ or at least a |iart of 
the J Ion. Mr. Derby, and it was my intention to have 
studied my part before I went to bed that night, which 
reminded me that I must set out and look for a lodging 
at once. Alter an hour’s hunt, I found my, self comfort- 
ably located in a couple ol decent rooms at the modest 
honorarium of five .shillings a week. I got a boy to 
briiig my bag' and luggage from the station—nearly 
hall a inile -for a coujile of pence. 

It now became necessary to apprise my landlady that 
1 had been disappointed in my remittances. .She was a 
kind, motherly .soul, and sympathised with the situation, 
More fortunate still, a new recruit in the shape of a 
charming young lady was a fellow lodger. The landlady 
introduced us. Roth stranger.s in a strange jilace, we 
were glail of each other's society. My new acijitaintance 
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was thirty years of age, perhaps a little more— I was 
sixteen, perhaps a little less ; but I put on three or 
four years, and endeavoured to convey the idea that I 

was twenty or more. 

By the time 1 had finished another letter to Harry, 
tea and mutton chops were being served in the front 
parlour. There was a whispered colloquy between the 
landlady and her lady lodger, and the young man in 
the back parlour was invited to join in the banquet. 
At first he stupidly refused, for he was famished with 
hunger ; but when the young lady came herself, and 
would take no denial, he relented, and astonished her 
as much as he astonished those mutton chops. 

The lady was ambitious. She had just left the 
Roxby Beverley’s (the famous stock of comedians from 
whom my dear friends Sam, Harry, Bob Roxby, and 
■William Beverley hailed), and was full of her “ peaceful 
triumphs.” She had a great store of play-bills and an 
abundance of anecdotes about old Mr. Roxby, Sam 
Roxby, and Harry Beverley ; and so my first night in 
Leicester passed away pleasantly enough. 

In the early morning I went to the “ pub round the 
corner.” Still no letter from Harry and no news of the 
Robertson troupe. The last ti-ain from Lincoln, however, 
was due at six o’clock. At eleven we went to the 
Catholic church ; in the evening I was destined to be an 
unwilling Sabbath-breaker. At six I put in a second 
appearance at the “ pub a detestable place to me at 
all times, more especially on Sunday. Here, with some 
difficulty, I found the prompter, a Mr. Norman, from 
whom I obtained the Prompt-book, and trotted home 
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to copy out niy part, which was, as wdl as I can re- 
lucuihci', that of a miserahle masher of the period. 
Hefore I got to bed 1 was letter perfect, and my fair 
friend was kind enough to hear me go through my 


Ui\e8. 

I slept little, was up at daybreak, and went for 
a long walk, going carefidly aiul repeatedly over my 
part. A ilreadfu! anxiety opprcssetl me : my impending 
interview with tltc autoei'at of the l.incoln circuit 
was overshadoweil by the coiulition ot my hat. llte 
“ call " was for ten o’clock, and there was no time 
(even If I had had the money) to get my battered 
beaver restored to its normal shape. 1 went home 
to hreakfaiit, and was on the stage sharp at ten to 
introduce myself to my maniiger. 

I dini’t think we were either of us much impressed 
with the other. Me was a tall, broad-shoulderetl, 


broatl"bi’owed, luptare-chi lined, neutral-complexioned man 
of forty or forty-live, with (iery eyes, which seemed 
to he on the look-out for a pretext to liecomc 
angry. Mis costume struck me as being rather 
eccentric, at any rate for morning weai- : he wore a 
broiid-briinmeil, almost clerical hat, a black ilress- 
coat and vest, white choker, with pepper-and-salt 
continuations. While I was taking stock ol him, he 
was taking stock ol me and-*’>-my hat 1 

1 was modest and deferential ; he was curt and 
dictatorial. Me hruwpiely imiuiretl how old I was, 
where, anil what 1 had acted. Candour constrains 
me to conlesfi that my answers were not entirely 
veracious. I added considerahly to my years, and my 
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cxperionce ; hut evidently he was not iiuiMVised with 
cither the one or the other, and he dinmi'ined me 
(ihriiptiy with a vicioii!i |>Ianie at mv uniortunate 
heaver. 

H‘hf. Fiimcr's S/ory waa what is railed a " situek 

piece;’’ conse()uenlly my scenes were ilie only ones 

rehearsed, tind it was tpiite evident that tin' company, 

who knew their parts backwards, and had played lhe)n 
over imtl over again, wished the new.e.nner at I tong.- 
Kong or anywhere hut I lot se hair .Street. I'he re - 
hearaal was so slipshod and |icrrunciory that it was 
enough to have upset an old stager, let alone a 

novice. 

“ Mrs. Uohertson ! " called the Prompter. 

“Mrs. Uohertson is hioking otit tlie checks. Read 
for her,’’ grimly remarked Mr. Uoheitson. 

“ (iahhie gahhle,’'ct)inttieiu'ed the I’rompicr “ gahhie ! 
Now, sir, that's your cue : on you come from hehiml 
the centre arelt.’’ 

“Where will the arch hei*" 

“Where will the arch he, ("assoni’" intpiircil the 
Prompter. 

“ Second grotwes," replied the master larpi'nler. 

“It will he a drawing-room. Here is a chair; there 
a table,’’ continued the Prompter. 

“ line I ilon’t see either the one or the other," I 
replied. 

“No, hut you will at night." 

“ Shall I ? ■’ 

“Oh, yes! it will Ite all right at night.’’ 

Oh that “all right at night’’! I'rom that tiay to 



147 


My Second Eng:a8:enicnt 

tii'iH I’ve lieeii ajraiiiHt it'. I’ve killed it a million 

liiiieH, l)ut i( always comes to life again, 

I take oil my hat as I bid the I’rompter, who is 
slanding u|t lor the hei'oiiu;, “ (looil morning ! ” 
“Mind you leave your ’at in the. ’awl, sir 1 ” says 
the I’rompter patronisingly. 

“ Hut tliis is a morning call 1 ’’ 

“ Morning or eveninji;, it don’t signify ; a gentleman 
always lesives his ’at in the. ’awl." 

“ Not always,’’ I reply politely ; “ hut if you’ll kindly 
give me the cue, I'll try to get on.’’ 

“{i*ahble gabble - -siiueak. Cross to right, then to 
left ami up centre. Mind you give Mrs, Robertson 
the stajfe : she wants |)len(y of elbow-room. Now, 
Mr. Rogers, if you please." 

Mr. Rogersi, a short, thick' set man of fifty, with an 
enormous heatl and a huge bull-ncck, who was kn<nvn 
I'or many ycitrs alter at ihe. Maymarket as a souml, 
sensible actor of ohl men and character |)arts, is the 
inteiesting hero, ,Stc|then l.oekwoml. 'I’liis gentleman 
sits upon me, warns me t<i give him the stage ami 
to keep my eye on him, and begins to gabble and 
growl. I respoml to the best of my ability, and am 
about to make my odt on the. left-hand siilo. 

“ No, my goinl young man, not that way," inter- 
I'oses the adii>ose lrage<iian with ilignity. 

I’he, “good yming man" is intended to be patron- 
ising, but it is reassuring, for he calls me a man, at 
any rate. 

“ Which side is it, Norman ? " imiuircH the great 
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" Kiglit luip-luir lioiitraiu'c.” 

“ 'riieii 1 will cross in tVont to llic Ict'l, am! y(ui, sir, 
go up (:o the right. No, no, not that way! Don'l 
turn your hack to the aiulience. Whatever you do, 
don’t turn your hack to the atniienre." 

'I’hus am 1 put through my |>aces hy every one 
concerned, and then eonleinptuously dismissed. No 
one speaks a civil word or gdves me a kind lo(>k, and, 
considerahly erestfallen, 1 retire aiul watch the remainder 
of the rehearsal to see if I can learn anything. 

'I'his is the little comedy which take;! place : 

ruoMWi'iiK. Now, your song, Mrs. hlste. 

Mrs. I'ls'i K. 'I'hank you I All right. A chord in 
(7., Mr. Stannard, please, ami keep the Itrass ilown. 

(Mrs. .I'',s'ri' ivarhlos ! ) 

VKOMi'TiiR. Now, Miss Wright' Miss Rosina 
Wright. We are waiting to try your dance. 

Miss WRUiirr {/row Jirr ilimhi^’mim). I'm ]miting 
on my practising things, Mr. Norman. 

'I'jii! l.HADi'R. Surety the whole haiui needn’t he 
kept waiting while this London hallet |;irl is putting 
on her skirts ! 

Miss Wriou i'. 'I’he London hallet«girl has got ’em 
on, you okl hear! {ittui <m htiiii/s thf. Jiiir Rosina, who 
wtis (ihtmys Ro.sy unt! tilwtiyf Ui<iii'r"). 

Always susceptible tu grace and beauty, I remain to 
admire the lair Rosiiia’s |tiroucttes. We strike up an 
acquainliince, uml commence a friemlship which last.s 
for years. 

At last the rehearsal is over and I am olV. 

When I get liome, my fellow loiiger, who is not in 
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(lu! opening [^crforniuna!, is anxious to know how I 
have: got on. We compare notes, luu! she consoles me 
by telling me this in the rough break through which 
greatness must pass ” on its way to glory. 

Although 1 was not “ on ” until the second act 
ot’ the play, 1 was at the theatre an hour or more 
before the doors were opened, ami I was ilressed long 
before the time of commencement. TIai! 1 followeii that 
wretched Prompter’s ipse tlisit and left my “ ’at in the 
’awl,” I sliould not have come lo grief as I did. 

Just as the overture was about to commence, there was 
some dillkuliy about the gas, which went out, and left 
the house in total darkness. 'I’he audience were kicking 
uji a row ; ami the manager was going about “ like a 
roariiijf lion seeking whom he might devour,” when, sis 
my ilUhick would have, it, at the very instant the lights 
went up, he came iit contact withnte and my hat! 

He ha<l a poetic imaptination and it copious vocabulary, 
by meami of which he was etiabled without elTort to 
im|irovi!ie a few llorid compliments. 1 laving taking my 
breath away by the vigoui' of his vituperation, he renewed 
the attack by aligmatisitig me as an impostor ami a 
swindler, ami tlemandeil lo know Imw 1 dared intrmluce 
myself into his theatre with such a hat ! h'ldly conscious 
of the iniipfity of my condtict, and convinced that 1 
ought at least to be hung, drawn, ami iiuartercd for 
having attempictl to obtain a guinea a week under lalse 
pretences, ( beat an ignominious retreat into the green- 
room. 

Unfortunately he pursitcd me there. Two ladies were 
there also ; a further e.xchange of compliments of a 
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still more floriil clisraeler took plaee, with the restilt (hat 
my worthy inuiiager unexpeeteilly t’ouiul himseH' on his 
hack, while 1 was “going Tor him" with the poker! 

'I'hose two dear ladies (both young and heautirul 
then, both angels in heaven, I hope, now !) intervemal 
and separated the heliigerenls ; wheieupon (he manager 
retired, onlering me out (»(' the theatre. The ladies 
took pity on my youth and misery, soothed ami even 
Ciiressed me, until at last I broke down, burst out 
crying like a chihl, and ruslietl fVom the theatre. Years 
after, whenever I went «» “star" in Leicester, that 
very room was always allotted for my dressing, room, 
and, year after year, I nevei- entered it, but I went 
through that ilreadliil scene ajpiiu. 

I’he night was dark and stormy; but, takin;; no heed 
o( that, 1 walked on till 1 found myself on the banks 
of the river. I lie liitnre .seemetl so hopi less that 
there were only two alternatives open to nu- either 
to ilroi> tpiietly into the water ami t tnl my trotdihvi at 
once, or to enlist as a soldier. (.'olrri<l|>e and I'obhett 
had enlisted helore me, so there wii!i no lack of good 
precedents. My mind was made up : I would i.tke the 
Queens sliilling on the morrow. I laving ariiveil at 
this conclusion, I made my way home, shmk in mi ■ 
observed, went hungry and supperless to lud, ami cried 
myself to slec|). All this appears immaniy ; hut us yet I 
lueketl years of manliood, and was hut a poor fi iemlless 
lad alone in my desolation. 

In the morning, us I noiselessly crept ilownstairs, 
bent upon seeking the retniiting sergeant, I was con- 
fronted by my fair frieiul and fellow lodger, who had 
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been ill (lie fi-iml: ovcniiglit, ami who cicmaiulcd why 
I bail not appeared an (lie Moii. Mr. Derby ? 'I'lierc 
was i\olliiii[!; for il but (0 reemiiU the whole miserable 
story. My listener was not only sympathetic, but in- 
dignant. She wouldn’t hear ol* enlistment, and insisted 
on my joining her at a sulistanfial breaklast of ham 
and eggs, hot I'Veneh rolls, and eoHisr, which made me 
amenable to leason. 

At this moment a thundering rat-tat came at the 
dour, and *' Mr. I’om Robertson " was announced. rhe 
ruturo author descended upon me, with his father’s 
comi'liments, intimating that lor both our salces it 
would be better for me to carry out my engagement, 
and to take the usual month’s notice. A montli — a 
whole month 1 'rhe proposal was a (iodsend, and I 
jumped at it. 

Mr, 'I'om responded with di)piity» “ In that case 
you will do Paul in 77w 'AV/Z/m/V/w of I'atis to-night. 
Ilere is a book ; you had better get your part out 
and be at the theaire by twelve sharji for rehearsal. 
Pill then, au revoir,” 

In my delight I h.id forgotten all about that wretched 
hat. (io without a hat 1 couldn’t, and go with that 
thing I wouldn’t. 

In this emergency my dear kind (riend came to 
my aid. 

“(jet your part out,” said she, “and leave the hat 
to me ! " 

o lu,,.™...-' 

“ Hut me MO lulls. OlP with you, and copy your part 
like a good boy," 
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When I h;ui linished iny paii, in tame my hnly witli 
ii Iwiulliox, atul in the haiuihiix was a new t()|>pci’ ! 

SIu; wnnhln't; listen to my proti-stalions ol' irfuiitiult'. 

“Let im: see how it looks 1" she said. '* All rijrlit ! 
there i.s a pair of gloves and a eamelli.i lor your luitloii ' 
hole. Now hurry iip, keep a slili' upper lip, and the 
laugh will he on your side alter all. Slay I I am going; 
with yon." 

She was dressetl like a duehess, and was as hri|',ht as 
sunshine. I took heart of grace, and we hotli made a 
iavoiirahle impression on the company. 

'the Ikhmums was a new piece, aiul all (he company 
groped their way t«)lh in the words and the Inisiness. 
I diiln't ilo either. I rehearsed letter peri'ect, which 
staggered the old stagers, who, when we starleil lair, 
didn’t have so imicli tite advantage,- in liict, while they 
were mundtling and stuinlding, over the words at nigltt, 
I spoke mine. As to aclitig ah ! that is an art wiiich 
isn't learnt in a week, or a year ! Anyhow, linding me 
obliging and attentive, Mr. and Misi. Robertson iiiag- 
niiniinously condoned tint scene in the j'reeii loom. l orn 
and I Iraterniseil and hecanicr sworn chums. We had the 
same taste, s atul the same u-ipiraiioirt : he wrote poetry, 
so ilid 1, though, mind yon, we were liolh pretty 
batl — I scarce know even now which wa-i ilu; worst. 
We were to have written a (day together upon a lainoun 
local murder ; Imt the emhryonie apoiitle ol re.ilisin io” 
sisted upon having the murderer “ turned oil"* by jack 
Ketch on the (»eorge Harnwell scallold with the new 
“drop," while I proposed “a cup ol' cold |ntison " 
for his ([uietus. Wc couldn't agree as to (he treatment, 
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When I had lliiished my p-ii(, in tame my lady willi 
ii haiulluix, and in the lundhnx was a new l()}i|ier ! 

She wouldn't listen to my inoleslaliuns ol I'lalilude. 

“ lx‘t me see Imw it looks 1” she said. “ All liffht ! 
there is a pair of |>loves and a lamellia lor yooe luitton ■ 
hole. N{)W hurry up, keep a still’ upper lip, aiul the 
laugh will he on your side alter all. Stay I I am going 
with you." 

She was ilressed like a ihuhess, ami w.ri as hripjit as 
sunshine. I took heart til grare, and we hoth made a 
favourable impression ttn the eompany. 

‘■the was a new pine, and all the nmipany 

groped their way both in the words and the business. 

I didn’t ilo either. I lehe.trseil letter peiiecl, which 
staggered the ohl stagers, who, when we started fair, 
diiln’t have ta> nnieh the advantage; in fact, while they 
were muinhling and .sluinhling itver the words at night, 
1 spoke mine. As to aeling idi ! that is an art whieh 
isn’t learnt in a week, or a year! .Anyhow, linding me 
obliging and attentive, Mr. ami Mrs, Uttheiison mag- 
naniniously eoiuloned the scene in ilie green loitm. Tom 
and I fralernlfieil and heeame swsirn chums. We had the 
same tastes ami the tiaine aspiratiotet : he wrote poetry, 
SC) did I, though, mind you, we were both pretty 
had — I scarce know even now whieh was the woist. 
Wc were to have written a play together upon a f.imous 
local murder ; hut the emhryonie apostle tif realism in- 
sisted u[)()n having the murderer “ turneil off” by Jack 
Ketch on the (ieorge llarnwell scaffold with the new 
“drop," while I proposed “a ctip of cold poison’’ 
for his ([uietus. We anildii't agree as to the iicaimcnt, 
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MO our colliihorutioti fell through. Notvvithstaiuilng) we 
both rcHolvoil to lie great authora and great aetors. 
Though he never became a great actor, he left his 
mark “ u|)on the Ibrm and body ol the time ” as an 
ailmirable author. 

Mrs. Kobertson was a remarkably line woman and an 
aceomplisheil actiaais. I Jer I’orlia, Conslance, anil Helen 
Maegregor were about a« good as anything that was 
done in those days. In Fit/.ball’s drama o{' "Jomitiuni 
linitl/onl the heroine goes mad. In this scene, when 
Mrs. Robertson's rich, reddish-golilen hair streamed over 
her ample and majestic neck and shoulders, she reminded 
one of Carlo Dolce’s famous Magdalen, while her acting 
was of the very hi/>,hest order of excellence. 

Although exacting enough with the members of his 
company about their costume, our worthy manager [ler*’ 
mitted himself any amount of license in that depart- 
ment. When enacting Kiitj^; the light comedian 

of the company declined to play l-'alconbridge, so Mi\ 
Robertson stepped into the breach, literally in his 
breeches, inasmuch as he actually tucked his street 
trousers into his russet bootii, and, thus .iccouticd, he 
Houted their majesties of’ I'.nglaiul, 1* ranee, and Austiia, 
who were all armed 

At the head of the eoinpany, whieh was both numerous 
and dVu'ient, was Mr. Sam Rut lor, the tragedian, a 
remarkuhle and portentous looking person of middle 
age, wlio .stood some six feet four or more in his shoes, 
'rhis gentleman hailed from a (iimmis family of comedians 
who visited a circuit of small theatres in Yorkshire, 
comprising Ilurrugate, K.naresl)orough, Richmond, Rlpon, 
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iiiid occasionally, iiulccil, invaded York and Shcflicltl. 
Long aitcrwurilM Lhclps told me that he served some 
of his apprenlieeship with these p.ood people, follillini. 
one eiigragement with Mrs. Holler, the mother of .Sam, 
in Shellield, ami another with .Sain himself in York. 
“Sam "was at one lime manap.er ol' the Old Olympic, 
where, imieed, this long, onwiehly tragedian, I have 
heen assmeil, impersonateii with inlinite gusto the 
chameleon-like changes ol Captain heijpiwell in J Hottl 
S/roki! for It ll ifi’. 

Me o|)encd in Leicester as 1 fantlei, and a very 
ponderous hut powerlul ami ;.ehol.irly perlorm.mce it 
was. Me omitted (after the John Kemhie fashion) 
all the early part of the famous solihiipty which eiuis 
Act II., iiml commemxsl with 

1 have tuMitl 

'I’hal miiliy ncaturrs siuinj; at a play . . , 

When he came to the lines, “ The play's the thing," 
etc., he ruiiheil to the table, snatched up a pen, and with 
“eyes in a line fren/y rolliiifO’ heg.m, tinjni fmpuh}, 
to write the lines “with which to catch the vimseiena; 
of tlic king." This was coiemlered hy Mr. Kohertson 
to he “an audacious and even idiotic inmivalion." 
Siihsequently I tried it myself, Imt, finding it nniKxi 
and inefleclive, discardcul it, to see it afterwunhi .ipjiro 
priated hy other actors, and eharaclerised hy many critics 
as hclng " a perfectly original and profoiimlly realistic 
innovation." 

Mr. Hutler’s performance of King John, The .Stranger, 
William Tell, Shylock, Robert Tyke, and Richelieu, to 
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my immuturc niiiul iip|X‘ai’al (o lie of (lie liighest order 
of excellence, ami 1 have since lieani (he same opinion 
expressed hy persons far better (|italilied (o form an 
opinion than I was at (hat; period. 

/Iftfolws of opinions, I always hail (he courage of 
mine, and was not always discreet in expressing (hem. 
Althoii|vh most anxious to learn from " older and better 
soldiers," there were certain trailitions of the stage 
against which I instinctively rebelled, h'or instance, it 
was laid down as an inllesibte lule (hat we were never 
under any concalenation of circumstances to (urn our 
biickii to the audience. Heing entrusted with (he part: 
of Kosettcranl/. on Mr. Uutler’s opening night, when 
Mamlel motioned me to move from the lelt to the 
right of the st.ige, I crossed rapidly, turning my back 
on the audience altogether as I bowed to the Prince, 
and made my exit. 

“ No, no I " exclaimed Mr. Robertson. “ [ {,,\v 
havt* I told you you must not turn your Itack to the 
iindience ! It is indecorous and disrespect! ul." 

" Dis fiddlestick 1 " interjected llittler. *' Phe boy 
is unite right." 

“ Well, if he's right, we’re all wrong." 

" We often are, hut let us be right when we cat)," 
jpowled Iluilcr. 

IVadilioii dies hard. 

At a later period, while playing Macdulf to Macready 
!it Bristol, when liosse maile his appearance iti my 
great scene to convey the terrililc news ol the murder 
of my wile and chihiren, I ruslied over to hitii, and 
as I cxclaimctl, My ever gentle cmi.sin, welcome 
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hilher," 1 ilii«|KHl his haml in Itntli luitu'. Mrs. 
Muircmly’s immaj-rr aiul sim in law, j.niKsi t'lmir (an 
ciiscnlially in(nl(in -niii\ti»sl man !) inli ipusnl and raised 
tiu; slronpcsl ohjertion In ihr hand sliakini;, Maliiij'; lhal 
it was nmisnal, (hal il iin|iaitcd vnlj-ar and rominiiM ' 
place realism In a |>rrat ainl Inliy ihcnn’. 1 Ic was 
really angry when 1 itersisltal in tairyin!' nnl iny views, 
and duhhed me "a ynnng ienmulast." 

C)(' all Mr. Iluller’s impiasitnalinns, lln- nne which 
impresHcil me the ninsi was Uiehelien, ami the one 
which impressed me ihe least w.is Dun C'a's.n .i Irnly 
limereal ellnrl. Save Macie.uly's, I think Unlhr’s wan 
the hest Richelieu 1 have seen. I am nmler the im 
pression lhal this dislingnislnd aelnr made an appear 
iince at Cnvent (iarde'n with diihitnis suvcess under tlu' 
Kemhle It is, Imwever, tpiile certain ih.il he 

was a hijfhly pnptdar ‘'star" at the imnurs, Allhnugh 
he lailed Ut attain the highest hniimiis nl' his cr.ili, he 
was an actor <»! dislini'iiished ahility. l hal he was a 
scholar aiul a gentleman there tonid he nn d<ndtf, 
,l)es|tite these gilts, fhr<nig,h the iie.tahiliiy 'd his 
temper and his hantenr and severity o|' rnanins-, lie 
failed tn make friends. I^very one (eare.l, nn nne 
loved him. At the peritid n(' nm anpiainlance he was 
a martyr to a terrilde internal malady, tn whieh he 
ultimately suceumhed. I’onr genllem.m ! liis etnl was 
II satl one. Those who are wont to assMciate the actor's 
caress' only with the glitter and gl.iinonr of his art 
arc lutt too freqiteiilly ohlivious of the oitverse id' the 
picture. Mr. Hutler'H lust ap[u’ai'aiue was at the oltl 
I’uvilion Theatre, where he had been eiig.iged im a 
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Hpcciiil iitliiii'tion to enact Pierre in l^eniw Prcsei'ved. 
He roHc I’roni his death-hcil to fiiHil this engagement. 
When he came upon the stage, gaunt am! grim, the 
sliadow of Ills former self, his great eyes glittering with 
the fierce light of fever, his cheelcliones almost pro- 
(rmling from his skin, his 'uiualitl dress (ailing in 
festoons ahoiit his wasted (iirm, his hose “ a world too 
wide for his shrunk shanks,” which tottered beneath 
him, a thrill of horror ran round the house. Indeed, 
it was a night o| horrors, tlie recital o( which came 
to me thi'ouid' Mr. bred Phillips, the Jallier ol the 
occasion. 

I’oor Pierre kept up bravely till he came to the 
great ipiarrel scene with Jallier in the iourth act ; then, 
stag}>erin|>' lorwai'd, ami, hilling upon the neck of his 
quondam friend, in almost the words ol' J'.dmund Kciin 
he ijasped, “ b'or (iod's sake, get me o(l ! I m dying 1 

i\ brutal young cad, who <li<l not comprehend the 
jiravity of the. sitviation, and attribuii'd the bre.ikdown 
to an erroneous cause, emitted a yell ol derision, where- 
u|ion an old Jewish gentleman in the boxes sjirang up, 
exclaiming, *’ Shame on you, you hounds 1 Shame on 
you! Hememher what llie, man «'</.(, and now see 
what he /.( ! Drop the curtain, Mr. Manager, drop 
the curtain ! ” 

And so the curtain fell on the unfmisheil play, 
whilst the |toor player was taken home to die. 

Another trageiiy actually occurred iluring the Leicester 
season. When the great “Splodgers” (as Pom Robert- 
son irreverently dubbeit our friend Rogers) had left 
for the Hay market, his i»lacc was taken by Mr. 


us 
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George Wynne, a giftcil lint erralie aelor, whet had 
heeii one of the popular iiiols of the Vork eireiiil:. 
There he attracted the attention of l'',lli;ilun, who 
ofl'ered him an engagement for ( )ld Drury at the period 
when the renowned itttpreaario was ’twixt wind and 
water. Drury Lane fell through, hut (dr him “there 
was a world elsewhere." 

Horace Wigan told me that at or ahout this time 
his father and Rohert: William happened to he passing 
hy the Surrey Theatre, where there was a hill up 
announcing— 

Tni.s IjiK.A i'Hi; ro l.i-r, wirii l.\i,\ii;iii,\ ri- 
I’o.SSI'SSlON. InoIMHU Nl.Xl' Dook. 

“ lo let I " said h.lliston. *' I Tni ! suhlitne inspirati<in ! 
Old Drury the other jiide the, water! New Drury 
this 1 I'Viend of my hosom, what is the st.ite of the 
excheijuer? What eurreiii coin do you p«rjses:i!’" 

“Haifa crown," replied the lather of the Wiii.ins, 

“Quantum suHkit I I land it over! I will take the 
theatre 1 " 

And he did take it with that nlentual liallMrown! 
Had it not heen for that miserahle diin, in all pro 
huhility HI<H'k''l',yCil ^usit>i vvoidd never h.ive been 
produced, and certaiidy George Wynne wotdd not hav'e 
met with the terrihle mislortuiie which wrecked and 
ruined liis life, While firing a pistol in Douj'las 
Jerrold’s drama ol' >//« (hur\\ the harrd liiirst; 
and shattered Wynnes liaiul, rendering amputation 
nece.ssary. This calamity so einhiitered his life that 
fiom this time forth he hegan to desteiul slowly lint 
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surely, lioth socially ai\(l artistically. Before he joined 
us, he hail been compelled, in some direful extremity, 
to pleilge a highly ingenious artificial hand, which, when 
attached to the stump (terrible word !) of Ids arm, 
could scarcely be told from a real hand. We youngsters 
(’rom Itobertson and myself) were wont to carefully 
prepare aiul slulV gloves of divers colours with cotton- 
wool for our poor frieiul’s use. 

1 te o)K‘ned in lago. Although he inaile a great 

mark with the audience, the management diiln't lake 
kindly to liim. He was (piiclc to resent a discourtesy, 
aiul, whenever he went wrong, (lew to the poisoned 
bowl for nepenthe. One night, after something had 
gone wrong in the morning, he turned up considerably 
more than “ half seas over." ‘Hie play was Tk'rhc, 

tha Orphan of (U'liciuif and he enacted h'ontaine, the. 
pastor. In the last scene, at the moment imme- 
diately precediiiff the fall of (he curtain, there is a 

striking situation. I'he murderer t'arwin, shrinking up 
the stage, iii followctl by hontaine, who says, “ Beware ! 
beware ! there is an eye upon you ! " 

“What eye?" demaiuls the villain. 

''The eye of Heaven I" respomis the jiastor, pointing 
aloft. 

The poor drunken ami demented creature, in pointing 
upward, struck olV his dummy hand, disclosing that 
awful iron slump, 'rite, curtain fell amidst a yell of 
horror, and |KJor Wynne was there ami then dis- 
missed. Next morning, at daybreak, he Inui le/t the 
town, and what hecamc o( him hercaltcr I never knew. 

After the tragedy comes the farce, and here is 
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another anecdote apropos of an iron hand. In 
Sunderland, some years ago, the Roxby company 
were acting Fitzball’s drama of Tom Cringle's Log. 
In this play there is a part called Mat of the Iron 
Hand, a wrecker who has an iron hand with a hook 
attached to it to enable him to carry things. At the 
end of the first act of the play, the heavy father is 
in great trouble. In his despair he exclaims, » Lost ! 

lost ! What shall sustain me ? ” 

To which the wrecker, extending his stump, replies, 

» The hand of your friend ! ” 

The house was a very bad one, and the actors 
were disposed to play “ booty, so the actor of Mat 
improved upon the author by replying, “ The hand of 
your friend — with a hook ! ” 

Mr. Mat had, however, reckoned without his 
manager, Mr. Sam Roxby, who happened to be look- 
ing on unseen from the box lobby. Slipping into the 
dress circle, he said, “By all means, but take your 
own hook, my facetious friend, and terminate youi 
engagement this very moment I ” 

These random recollections are taking me away 
from Leicester and my experiences there. Our juvenile 
lady was Mrs. Ware, a young and beautiful woman, 
sister of Mrs. Buckingham White, of the Haymarket. 
Mrs. Henry Frazer (daughter of Macready’s stage 
manager, Beg Leg ” ^Wilmot) was our principal 
vocalist ; a very charming singer she was, and a lady 
of very fine proportions. When she appeared as Ixion 
in John Brougham’s burlesque of that name, she was 
“ a veritable divinity disrobed.” 
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Mr. Henry liutler,' aftcrwarclH the well-known 
tlieatrical agent of l5ow Street, was our light comedian, 
aiut found great favour in certain eccentric parts, 
especially in Monsieur Jac()ue.s, in which he was said to 
give an accurate imitation of Morris Harnett, the adapter 
of tlic piec.e and the creator of the part in I'ingland. 

Yoiirs after, 'rom Rohertson achieved probably his 
most; pronounced success as an actor, in giving a fairly 
accurate imitati«>n of Mr. Henry Butler. 

We had also a genial Irishman, who called himself 
Mr. I'iaton O’Donnell, aiul who enactoil the Happy 
Man and other Irish characters with more or less 
success, and who was ultimately transplantcil to the 
Cirrecian saloon, where he rcmaineil a fixture as long 
as he lived. 

Mr. John Chute, of the Bristol Chutes, was one of 
our walking gentlemen ; Mr, Koyston, a tall, handsome 
young fellow, another ; Mr. Harry Andrews (so long a 
mcmlier of the Beatrice Company) was the second low 
comedian *, while the utility people of the company were 
Tom Robertson and myself. Mr, Alfred h'aucit Saville 
(Helen baucit’s brother) was our oKl man, and a very 
good one he was 5 his Hardcasile and Old Rapii! were 
capital performances, while his tirandfather Whiteliead 
was not a long way behind his ])rototype and relative, 
Mr. William Farrcn. All these good people were 
public favourites *, but the iilol of the po|ui!ace was 
Mr. Ben Ware, one of the most genuinely funny low 
comedians possible to conceive. 

During the season Mr. William Harrison, accom- 
panied by Miss Hainforth, Mr. Stretton, and Mr. 
voi.. I. 
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Hornmi, canui to iicrforiu 'the liulwiii'hiii (in I and otlu'c 
operas. As tlioy hnniphi no ehoriis, we had all 
to put our iihonitloni to the wheel, and a shoekiu}' 
nniddle, I suspect, we made of the ehnruses ; Init '■ 1 
ilreaint that I liwclt in Marhle I lalls,” “The Heart 
howed down," ami “When Other Lips and Other 
ITearts" took the town hy sltnin. To he !.nr<’, the 
dilottanli of the period said that Miss Kainforth 
eoulil sing Init little, and I larrison seais i ly at all, or, 
if he ilid, that he sang throu|'li his no!ie ; hut oiir 
pidilie were not so critical, and the lady's heauly and 
the gentleman’s iirihmr earrieil everything heinre them, 
Then Mr. 1 larrison's physhpie proloniidly iinpreiised the 
weaker vca?!els. The ladieii ihonj'ht he was a splemlid 
man, and they were right. To this ilay I have never 
seen a man of his inches (sav<' h'.dwin I'nirest) tio 
superbly huilt as I larritinn. No scidplor, iVum I’hidiaH 
downwards, has ever nionlihsi limhs, which, lioin hip 
to heel were more symimtrically and majestically 
mouliled than those of William I larrison. 

During the engagement ttl these tiperatic celehrilies 
tliey played ('my M.inm-rin);, In this piece, howeV('r, 
they took a hack seat hesitle Mr. and Mrs. Kohert 
fioii, who in Ihnii/k Dinnmu and Aki; Mmiltwt 
eclipseil everybody. In this pl.ty I had to enact hr.nico, 
the (iyp.sy Hoy, who has to he hatded ulumt a good 
deal hy Dandie Dimnont. Mr. Kohertson pulled me 
about as if he rather liked it. 1 l.ttuied he was 
taking it out t)f me for tliat little scene, in the greeit" 
room on the opening night ; Imt it was all in my part 
and in hi.s, so I .stooil it like a lamb. 
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Upon returning home from rehearsal one day, my 
laiidhuly informed me that an ohl friend was waiting 
to see me. 

“Where is he?" .1 iiujuired. 

“In the kitchen, rockitig hahy to sleep and nursing 
'1,'ommy.'’ 

“ Nursing 'lommy 1 ” 

“ Oh yes ! he’s such a nice gentleman ; he made 
himstdf at home at once.” 

Upon entering the kitchen, whom shoedd I find hut 
brother lulmund, whom the reader may recollect as 
the guest In’other at the monastery ! Sin e enough there 
sat the little man rocking the hahy and nursing 'rommy, 
Dropping I'ommy on the liahy, Edimind sprang up, 
rushed at me, atul embraced me c) la Franfaise. 

“ Dear hoy ! ” he exclaimed, “ it’s glad I am to 
see you once, more I " 

“ So am I you ! But what in the name of fate 
hrin|','s you here?" 1 iiupiired. 

“ /Vh ! lake me away and give me something to ate, 
for 1 am famished, and I’ll tell you all ahout it," 
he replied. 

After we had discusseil a dish of chops, with mealy 
potatoes galore, he related his experiences. It ap|ieared 
that almost immediately after my de|)arturc, his father 
in Jersey had he(|ueathed Mdmund a small fortune 
amounting to some /,'y,ooo. M’he noble youth went to 
Saint lleliers to administer the estate, and he adminis- 
tered it with u vengeance, 'rhinking lie would like to 
sec a little life, he commenced with Baris, where, in ahout 
six months' time*, he made a hole in live or six thousand 
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pounds. Then he went to London to economise, and in 
even less time melted the remainder of his patrimony, 
with the result that he found himself in Leicester 
literally without a shilling. 

“ And how do you live ? ” I inquired. 

“Well, you see, dear boy,” he replied ingenuously, 
“I play a good game at billiards, and when I meet a 
confiding youth, I’m all right.” 

“ But when you don’t meet one .? ” 

“ Why, then it’s awkward ; but, after all, God is 
good, and tempers the wind to this shorn lamb.” 

That night I took the shorn lamb to the play. 
There happened to be a good house. I had a fairly 
good part — the Duke Vivaldi in Clari, the Maid 
of MilaHy and was gorgeously attired in crimson and 
gold. When the play was over, tlie lamb came home 
to sup with me. 

After our frugal repast he said, “ John, sure it’s a 
lovely life ! That magnificent apparel, those beautiful 
craythurs ! Oh ! it’s a howling time ye’re havin’, ye 
young villain ! And I’ll go bail now you get at layst 
five pounds a week ? ’ 

Not liking to reveal the poverty of the land, I 
diplomatically replied, “Ahem! not more at present 1 ” 

“ Are there any vacancies in your corps D’ye 
think the manager could find a berth for a little chap 
like me ” 

I didn’t afford much encouragement to these dramatic 
aspirations ; consequently I was not a little astonished 
when, next morning, Master Ned presented himself at 
the theatre, and with characteristic ndiveti suggested 
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to out- worthy manager that he should provide him 
with an iinmciliatc cngiigeincnt at a small salary — say 
five or six ivainds a week to begin with. 'i lie 
pantomime wliich followeal was liriof hut expressive, 
and intelligible even to the meanest capacity, and 
the shorn lamb disai>peared through the stage door 
like a flasli of lightning at point oi boot ! 

A few days afler this incident my month’s notice 
expireal. I a|tpeared to have given so much satisfac- 
tion that I confidently anticipatal that my engagement 
wouUI he renewcil. I'o my extreme disappointment, I 
fouiul, when I prcs<mted myself at the treasury, my 
services were not further retpiired. 'riiis was indeed a 
bad look-out ! ’I’liat night, however, Mrs. Robertson 
sent for me, and stated that she had talkeil the matter 
over with her luisband, and that she had succeedeil 
in persuading him to magnanimously forget and forgive, 
and, in token ol forgiveness, he had consentcil to 
retain my services at the modest honorarium of twelve 
shillings a week“ "that is, if I chose to comhine the 
duties of copyist with those I hail already fullllled ! 
Had tliis proposal been matle by Mr. Robertson, the 
matter would have fallen ihrough there and then; 
hut she was a woman, aiul I ""1 was only a hoy, and 
knew not where to turn for aid or succour. 

All my air-hlowii castles hail faded into the mirage Irom 
whence they spruiij', aiul I was stranded again at the 
very moment when 1 thought 1 was in sight of port, 
'I'here was, however, no lielp for it, so in sheer despera- 
tion ( accepted the mnnificent proposal! Next day ,l 
told litlmimd the truth as to my impecunious position. 



1 66 Fifty Years of an Actor's Life 

He had met “a confiding youth" the day before, and 
invited me to dine with him at the Thi ee Tuns. Aftei 
dinner I urged him to play the prodigal son and 
return to the monastery. He took my advice, and 
next day I saw him off. A few days afterwards I got 
a line to this effect : 

“Dear Joannes,— I have had an awful wigging; 
but having done with the world and its wicked ways, 

I have returned to the fold. Come thou and do 
likewise. 

“Your brother in God, 

“ Edmund.” 

P.S, (Private).— After all, there’s bub and grub ; 
plenty to ate and little to do : come and help me do 
it, and who knows you might be prior one of these 
days if you’d only lay your mind to it 1 

I didn’t ^'lay my mind to it,” and from that time 
to this I have heard no more of the shorn lamb, 

At the end of the season in Leicester we migrated 
to Sheffield at our own expense. Having to pass 
through my birthplace, I called on my sisters, who 
were staying for their holidays with their generous 

benefactor, Lady B We paid a visit together to 

mother’s grave, over which Mr, Micawber had erected 
a tombstone, with a grandiloquent inscription, at sight 
of which my heart swelled with indignation, and I 
turned angrily towards the railway ; but, yielding to 
their strong persuasion, was ultimately induced to call 
and pay my respects to the author of my being. 
Although my sisters were girls of the highest, order 
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of intelligence, they inherited mother’s adoration of— of 
Mr. Micawher. I was not so appreciative, and did not 
display the amount of awe and reverence which he 
expected ami, iiuieed, exacted. 

h’.vidently something hail “turned up,” tor he was 
in fine feather, ami, it being after dinner, he was more 

than usually after- dinnerish, 

“So, sir," said he, “you have at last deigned to 

rei>ort yourself 1 Don’t be alarmed- my darlings. I’m 

not going to lose my temper with the tellow ; 1 will 
speak (juietly am! temperately, though he has brought 
my grey hairs in sorrow to the grave and degradeil 
a great historic race by becoming a beggarly play- 
actor. A ml your mother, sir, your poor mother,’ he 
continued, weeping copiously, “ ’tis well she s gone, 
though how the poor dear creature rests in her cotlm 
under the circumstances I cannot understand 1 But 

(here, there I d —n you, sir 1 you’re my son alter 

.,11 HO there! 'j’here’s a live-pound note to curl 

your hair with." . 1 » 

“'I'o 1 fades with you and your live-pound note. 

was my uniilial reply. 

“Oh, hear him, my children! Hear the irreverent 
wrelch 1 Take him away, take him away, ami never 

let nui see his face again 1 " 

He never ilid, nor did I ever see his, nor his 

wrcU:luHl liviV'pnuiul note— tUoughi Ciod knows , 
wanted live pounds badly enough just then. 

The. company at ShcilieKl was augmented hy the 
adilition of Mr, Henry h'ra/.er ami Mr. Birch, both 
men of considerable ability. Fra/.cr was a spirited 
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juvenile actor, a capital scene-painter, and. an admir- 
able dancer and pantomimist. Birch (who, by the 
by, was a nephew of Alderman Birch, the pastry-cook 
of Cornhill) was an intelligent actor, and proved him- 
self a man of taste by marrying my fair friend, who 
had endeared herself to me by her great kindness 
during the troubles at Leicester. 

We opened at Sheffield to a crowded house with 
The Heir at Law and The Dream at Sea, both plays 
being very powerfully cast — Mr, Robertson, although 
by no means a brilliant general actor, distinguishing 
himself highly as Zekiel Homespun. For my part, 
I was broken-hearted when I found myself relegated 
to the pompous flunkey who has to make the portentous 
announcement, “My lord’s compliments, and he will 
be with you in the twinkling of a bedpost.” 

I took heart of grace, however, when I found that 
my solitary line elicited the “ roar ” of the evening. 

Next day I was handed the MS. of Susan Hopley^ 
with instructions to make a copy thereof. Those who 
are familiar with my unfortunate caligraphy will readily 
understand the treat which was in store for the prompter. 
Suffice it that, after I had written the first act, I was 
not asked to copy any more manuscripts. My lines in 
Sheffield were not cast in pleasant places. In consequence 
of the reinforcements, every one went down a step, and 
I went down lowest of all. Every decent part I had 
played was now taken from me, and I was degraded to 
the level of a super. I bore the degradation as well as 
I could till one fatal morning. The Farmer's Story was 
destined to be unfortunate to me. After the opening 
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niidu ill I.cioos(cr, ihe play luul liccn repeated two or 
three times, and on each occasion I had enacted the 
lion. Mr. Derhy. Dpon its repetition in Shefliehl, I 
was unceremoniously taken out of the part, and called 
upon to walk on in the crowd as a Chawliacon. I 
lefused, aiul was then and there dismissed indignantly. 

So (Mice more I was cast on the world, and in a 
situation more desperate than ever I 
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A (jonil Satiuniliui ni«* iiii in lirhuiil I broaU my 

JniiriH'y at Livnpnnl ‘i'lir ’I'lirutir Kuynl, Willianpinn Sqiijnv - 
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ro|M‘laml Ahuaril ita- Itdat !«>» Hrlla*it l lid taixnrirani a Stnf ra|»<* 
Am n-t pivinl with t tjimi Ainm liy my Nrw Maiiaitnr ami 
witli Wana hriutiMl I U\ my t naamlt ri lu Hat rlil IMpihim 

Iaali»'niiia Aftvi'nlmr A HilMiliam rnim'iliiui Iliiliny ami 

'• ’rora tim l.im* ”■ llu* " (’dumnuldji* " oil lltillianl 

UH'Ut til ttm Kisiiia iiml 1\llrn nrti^'htlul nl’ 

llrnaa Drlif'hlitil haul nl iIh' Snaana A^alii l»‘li in llm 

Cuhl 


A t iIkj iiHimciU wIr'ii ( \v;i‘i thus striiiuhnl itml 
It j>[n(Kl Saniaiitaii vainc t(t my 1 r'I|> in 
ihc person of 1 leiiry iMazer, (he juvenile 
tnijrcdian r)(’ the enmpany, who m*t only pnn iicimI me :m 
engiigement in Hellast with his rel.ilive Mr, C'unninghiim, 
hut providotl me with the means of |•ettin(^ (heie. lie 
" cast Itis hi'catl upon the waters," hut it iaine hack 
“ arier many clays,” I'hc help he pave me in my 
need I was happily enahhal tti repay years alterwards 
with interest. 

From Shedield I went to l.iverpool ni mth' m Helfant, 
armed with a letter <tt introduc tion to Mr. I lield, (he. 
light comedian of the ’rheatre Koyal, ihetj under the. 
management of Mr. Henjamin Wehster and Madame 
Celeste. Upon my arrival on Monday, I found to my 
di.smay the hoai u» llclfast did not le.ive till 'I’hursday, 

i;k) 
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Ihiving Hccumi a lied at an adjacent tavern, I made 
my way to the 'i’healre Royal, Williamson S<|uare. On 
leavin|r my card at the stage iloor, Mr. l lield came out 
to welcome me. 

As we walked round the !H|uare we encountered two 
gentlemen in eager aiul exciteil conversation. One of 
them, a fair-haired young man, was evidently trying to 
soothe (he susceptibilities of the other, a dark com- 
plexioned young fellow, with a profusion of curling 
diirk hair, a jet black moustache, and (laming- eyes. 

" Hteaily, my good I'ellow I ” said the one. 

“ I won't, I tell you- -I won’t ! If the old villain were 
here I’d knock his adjectival heail od’l ” respomled the 
other, punching an imaginary head as he passed us by. 
I'liat was the lirsl glimpse I ever caught of Sims Reeves, 
who wiis thus emphasising some iliirerence of opinion 
between himself and bis unappreciative manager. 

I laving welcomed me to dinner, Mr. llield took 
me to the theatre to see “ I ler Majesty’s Serviuits," 
as they were then called. 'I’he |tlay was Ih/i Cu'.utr 
(k /iii'Ztifi, the tide part of which was acted by Mr. 
Charles IMit. Maritana was Miss l'’,mmeline Montague, 
a beautiful and accomplished young- actress, who shortly 
afterwaids became the wile, and is now the widow, 
of my excellent gooil (Viend Compton and mother 
of a race of Comptons. 'The l.a'/arillo was Miss 
Charlotte Saunders. Those who remember this ad- 
mirable but adipose actress when associated with 
Marie Wilton and banny Josephs, Aiia .Swanborough, 
Kate Carson, Jemmy Rogers, Johnny Clarke, and 
the rest of their brilliant enttmrage at the .Strand, can 
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sciircdy realise wlial: a niea(>re, si:rag/iy lititc oieuturc 
she was when I lirsl saw lu-r, .She had the lijvure of 

a firthiiif>; rushlight straight up and down, while 

her legs, which afterwards (ieveloped into such suh- 
staiitial rotuiulity, at that time resemhied two slender 
sticks of red sealing-wax. Ih»i was very well in 

its way, hut: the feature of the evening- was (.'/itirks //., 
with Pitt as the King, I lield as Rochester, and 
Charles Bass (without exception the best, the very 
best, actor of robust «tlii men 1 have ever seen) 
as Captain Copp. Miss Hose 'I’elbin, (he sister of 
the great scene painter and a very beautifid young 
woman, was the Lady tilara, while Mary Cop[i (a 
certain Miss (iarilener, who afterwanls married some 
local big-wig) was a remarkably hamisonu: girl and a 
very iiccomplisheil vocalist. I'.dward, the page, was 
enacteil by Sims Reeves, the purity atui beauty of 
whose style and the power of \vht*se voice were even 
at that time phenomenal. To this moment: 1 recall 
with the delight of a revelation his Jiinging “'l‘he 
Pilgrim of Love" and a tluet. with Mary Copp, the 
burthen of which was “Deep in Love's Coididing 
B roast.'' 

Next day 1 tlcvoied to ex|tloring the devi<ms windings 
of laverpool and (he wonders of her shipping until 
nightfall, when 1 turned into titc Amphitheatre, then 
under the management of Mr. W. R, Copeland, the 
brother of Mrs. Mt/.william, and brotherdn daw to 
Douglas Jurrold. The iicrformiuice was of a liybrid 
luul extraordinary character. It commenced with the 
morbitl but [Hiwcrful tragedy of Heriram^ with Mr. 
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Cathcart as the hero. The Imogen was a wan, 
slender, fair-haired creature whose very name I have 
forgotten. Poor lady ! she and the weird piece it- 
self Haunted me many a day and night long after. 
Bertres^fn -was followed with scenes in the circle by an 
equestrian company, and the performance concluded 
with Sr'/jjtf Irish 'Tutor, with Miss Matilda Heron (my 
Richarcl III. of Windsor) as Terry O’Rourke. A pretty 
good dose for one night 1 

The money which I had saved up for my passage 
from Liverpool to Belfast having been devoted to 
the iiiexorable calls of an insatiable appetite, when the 
time arrived for embarkation, I found I had barely 
enoug^H coin left for my steerage fare. Even then 
I had to leave one of my trunks behind as security 
for m.y' small hotel bill. My baggage was slenderer 
than nsual ; like the Hon. Mr. Dowlas’s, it might 
have been easily contained in my “ blue and white 
pocket-handkerchief,” if I had happened to have 
one. I had, however, retained my sword, which was 
neatly' packed in a sheath of American leather 
cloth. 

WHen I got aboard, I brought myself to anchor 
on a beam of Baltic timber which lay across the deck 
at the steerage end. Having had no dinner, I vigor- 
ously attacked a handful of apples which I had pur- 
chased with my last remaining copper. The passengers 
were mainly peasants and drovers. One fellow, a 
sailor, told me he had sailed round the globe re- 
peatedly, and had been wrecked in every sea and on 
every shore, and that we stood a good chance of 
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being wrecked now. I fe eari ied a liottle of wbiakey 
and a luige lmn|i of C'aveiulisli, and |UM'pel iially urged 
me to take a awig ol' llie one and a chaw of (lie 

other. 

JiiHt an we were leaving the Mersey, one, of the 

engineorH or .stokers emerged from below. Whether 
my swtml really conveyed (he idea that I was connected 

with the military prolesslon, or whether it was merely 

the natural politeness of an liishman, I ilon’t know, 
hut lie opened fire witli, “ Had cess to it ! but it's 
a dirty passage we’ It be havin’.” 

“Wasn’t I afther tellin' you so, mate?” inlerjeeled 
the sailor. 

“Have you got a berth, captain?” inipiired the 
engineer. 

" I am not a captain and 1 haven’t got a berth,” 
1 rcplieil curtly. 

“Well, if you're not a captain now, you will be 
one by-amI by. It’s aisy seein' (h.it will half an eye, 
and it’s not ior llie likes o' you to be (ui deck this 
woeful night. .Sure, you'll w.ike up and find yourself 
a dead man in the morning ! Heither have my 
berth- -it’s the best in the ship, Ve shall have it 
for half a crown.” 

“ My good fellow,” said I, “ I haven’t half a crown 
in the world.” 

“ Never mind, yonr Inmour ; sure, yuu’ll pay me 
when you get to Ik-lfast.” 

“ Weil, if you like to put it that way." 

“Of cuorse 1 do. Kee|) on tleek as long as you 
can, and at nightfall I’ll come and take ye down 
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below ; !Utd oil went honest Pat, leaving me with 
the sailor, who continuetl to spin Miinchausciiish yarns 
about his adventures by sea atui land. 

At first I listened with interest; by-and-by I ceased 
to be iiitei ested, then 1 lost the thread altogether, 
Presently the boat liegan to rear up on end as* if it 
wei e intent on tumbling over me and sipiashing 
me to inlinite nothingness ; then it sank as if it 
meant to go down to the bottom of the ileep • 
then ^1 

\Vhen I came to, the sailor was dancing a hornpipe 
and singing, “ Cease, rude Horcas, blustering railer I ” 
b’.vitlently he had his cargo aboard, 

“ Cheer u|>, mate,” says he ; “ sure Nelson himself 
was always side when he went to say. It’s nothin’ 
when you’re u.sed to it. Have a nip or a chaw now.” 

“ Only lift me up and drop me over the side I ” 
1 gas|)eil. 

” Divii a bit I Just you go down abaft the binnacle 
and have a chunk ot fat pork anil pease pudden, and 
ye’ll be as right as rain,” 

“ 1/at pork .^o-h I o-o-oh, you beast ! ” and off I 
went again I 

It was now dusk, and the storm was rising. Presently 
a sympathetic voice iiufuired, “ Is it there ye are, 
cajitain ? ” 

“ Y'es, Pm here,” J fcchly responded. ‘'Can’t you 
stop this infernal thing and put mo ashore?” 

“ Odi, sure, ye’ll ho ashore in the mornin’, jewel ! ” 

“If we don’t go down to Davy Jonc.s's locker to- 
night,” interposed the sailor. 
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“ Divil !l fear 1 Hnl comr I il’a (inu- lu iu- j-cKiii' to 
your horth.” 

With that ho m<' "vor lu'* nhonhlor a-) il I 

had boon an empty roal-n.Kk and shnniod mo dnwn 


below. . 

Upon arriving at bin cabin, ho huiNio<l mo into (ho 

lopmoat hunk, whoro I alip.htod ao.p .d' -omo uno ol 
opulent dinumaiumi wh.> happonod m l«- thoro already. 
Thia " .‘iomo one " turned (nil lo bo a vipor.ne. per u.n id 
the oppimile wx, who proinpily dep.e.iiod mo on my 
hack, rovisiniJ the whole place with irio'i (d " l lelp-^. 
help murder!" Those wore the l.ct sonnd-. I hoard 
for a considerable period in.eiinu.h .ei, in coinnij' 
in conlacit with the cabin llom. o'V head w.o. nearly 
split: in two, and every bone in my b.-dy almost 
shaken out of joint. When 1 reim ned to ooiim ions 
ness, the ^'ood okl soul whoa: leriiiory 1 had innocently 
invaded, w.is ntirsini; my he.id in her lap. liaihm^' il 
with warm water, and adininisleiin*', alternate siiei ol 


codec and whiskey. 

'Fhe storm was now tuibsidinp;, and I bi p.nn to 
recover |>radtially. When at lenp.ih I heeamc ( apable 
of understandiii)' wltal had oceitrir.l, I was iidormed 
that the berth Imd been lot twice over, once by my 


man, aiul once by his mate. 

“Sure, ye couldn’t helji it, poor hsjy!" “>,nd my kind 
nurse, “and it's ould eiimij.*lt to he yonr mothrr I 
am, anyway. lUit there, have iinoihcr nip and ye I! 
he hetiher hy-iin(l4»y." 

“ |{y-aiul"hy " is easily said. As I j,',ot bciiei' iroin 
one form id this infernal malady, another supervened. 
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iiiul llu' stench from the ciigine»room hccamc so 
intok'iiihlc that I crawlcil u|)on deck, and (here I 
lay shiveriiii'; and more deail than alive, till we reached 
Iklfast in the morniiij!;. 

I’vdiini' mysell’ tojrether and makinjt myself as decent 
as 1 could, I made the heat of my way to the theatre, 
and |>resented my credentials to my new manai'er, Mr. 
Cvmnin}th*t>'ti "’I*” leceived me very ifiacionsly, intro- 

ducinjr me to his wife a very eharminj> youit|i; laily- 

and to the entire company. I'.very one welcomcil the. 
younp, siranjp'r with eifusion. Indeetl, 1 ha<l a do/en 
invitations to dinner there and (hen. 'rw<i yoimp; 
fellows, who were afterwards famous as leailiiijr actors 
at (he minors, insislcil on hearing; me away in triumph 
to their di|'|,'in|'s> where they (easled me ripj't royally 
upon tielieious pork steaks smothered in onions, accom- 
panied !»y mealy "praties” hnrstinp out of their jackets. 
I mention the menu !<» illustrate the tlilVercnce which 
exists hetween now and (lien. I’he lamous Joseph 
Hip, par was then hut a ln‘|pnner, and the trade which 
he and others afterwards developed wan in its infancy. 
Ueeently 1 have seen, at Matterson's in l.imerick, pips 
enter the ahaltoir pork ainl eotne out hacon ; hut at 
the time of whiih I speak, the process ol curing 
and preparing was so imperlei t, that tons ol valuahle 
Ktulf now utilised for edihle purposes were cast aside 
as olliil, and so it came to i»ass that my friends assured 
me that our sinn|ituous repast, consisting ol upwariis 
of three, [lounds of the most ilelitious cuts Irom the 
nparc-rihs, cost hut twopence ■halfpenny I 

It was upon this occasion that 1 became acijuainted 

12 


voi., I. 
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for the lint lime with a ini'; of Insli punt li. I huve 
never tastcil amhroiiia ; hut it’ the iieit.tr til the |'inl*i 
he more tielieious than this lieleelahle utmpiumtl, why, 
then, their potlships imiat have heen well serveii in 
OlyinpuH. 

My new actpiaintaneea arr.inp.ed litr me to have a 
lietirooin at their place and to r-liare their liiriinp-rttoin 
and their ntcals, aiul imlectl niatle me a‘i weUiune a-i il 
I had heen a hrolhei'. I Itad not indy never met iheia' 
good felloWK, hut I liail never even ticeii or heaiil oT 
any niemher of the company ‘save only otie, the latiy 
whom I saw enact Malctilm in the Miillamhi live or 
six years hefore. I lere t.lie was, with her horse-lace 
(there cindil he no douhf that was her ttwn I), anil I 
(omul niyseir speculating as to whether the tither 
ap)H!iuia|;e!i were her own or whether llun’ were horroweil 
for the. exploitation of Malcolm. 

‘The work of the theatre was inccss.uitly lahoiious, 
inasmuch us the programme was ihamnsl uij'Jttly from 
tragedy to conualy, drama, or musit al laid'. Many 
(if the people, however, were familiar with the jdays, 
while Mr. Sydney Davis, our leatling man, knew 
Komething ahoul everything, ami w.et guitle, philosojiher, 
and friend to us youngsters, llighly popular as he 
was in all the. great pnivineial eeiilres, tliis grulleman 
never acted in Lniulnn except one short eng.igemeiit 
at the Marylehtme, and yet he was heyond all donlu 
one of the most accomplished am! versatile actors, and 
certainly the greatest '‘cormorant" in luisiness 1 liave 
ever met. During this engagement he |ilayed Uichmoml, 
Macduir, lago, tlic Cihost, Dogberry, Sir i'Vcdcrick 
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HloiitU, I .cwson, uiul C'oldiiel Hrilon. SubHcqucnlly I 
)i;iw liiin do t:!;uule MeltvoUc, ITamlcf, Risk in Tmvc 
l.itiiyjis III l.oibmilhs (willi the onginiil imisic), (joid- 
liiicli to and Hagnollct (lio/iminiis), most 

admiralily, 1 lis Sir Vi-tt-r M'eazlc was the beat after 

William barren ; while Damaa, Polonina, Robert Macaire, 
Salainenea, ainl C. bateau Renaiul were as well acted by 
him as they have ever been aeted within my recollection. 
'I'o Ids aceomplishmems as an act(U- he added (^reat 
faiiliiy as a writer and eon?;iderable skill as a stage, 
manager. Af>ro{m of which, during my last av- 
gagemenl at NewcaslUvon- I yne, he gave me a comedy 
in three arts called (liriii(}^/i Fiiv, which some 

iiif'enions gentleman has since appropriatal. 'I’lie play 
was adapted front the CJerman of tlie Princess Amelia 
of Saxony, and, knowinjr that my edd (riend Palgrave 
Simpson was a great authority on the (ierman (Irama, 

I asked his advice about the adaptatioit, llavitig 
carefully read it, he said, “It’s capitally done, but it 
isn‘i strong enough for three acts ; besides which, I ve 
already done it in o>t<\ h\ point of fact it was the. 
first piece I ever produced,” uml going to the bookshelf 
he handed nte a catpy of a charming little comedietta 


entitled /’««»' H tiller. 

“ It's wttith telling how 1 got that piece ilonc, he 

ccmlinucil. “I had trial everywhere, anil, of course, 
failed everywhere, wlten at length a mutual fnend gave 
me an introdueiion to l-figh Murray, who at that 
time was coufmed to the house with a virulent attack 
of quinsy . -so virulent that it was expected to prove 
fatal. Now Leigh and I were neighhours in llrompton, 
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aiul i puascti (he cnnisiiiji; (ippu'-ile ((» hi'i lnniM' daily. 
'I’hc sweeper was a p(»n' eri|*|)le, and 1 alwav'i dropped 
him a copper, Tlus (ipi'ialion, (<inihimd widt my 
lieciiliar appearance, my heard, my svvai ihv coinpleshm, 
my cloak, and (he 'unnhiern which I altiMed in (he 
winter, attracteil the atlention t.l' the Miinaya, who 
christened me the ' Benevolent Ihipaiid.' \Vr!l, when 
f called to present my letter o(‘ introdmtion, Mi:i, 
Murray, who came lieisiell' to receive me, toidd ra ariely 
refrain from lau|'hinp in my face. 

"‘isxcuHC me one moment, sir,' tnid she, as she ran 
upstairs. 

Who do you think the new dramatist is, my de.tr? ' 
she asked l.ei[rlj. 

"'Don't know,' he I'.niped, for the poor fellow eould 
scarcely articulate a word. 

‘"Why, whom hut the "Benevolent Ihip.and " ! ' 

"'I’he idea so tickled i.eiph iltat he hurst into a 
roar of laughter, which hurst the tpiinsy, saved iiis 
life, enuhled him to |ilay /Vw (,‘tu,uti //‘iv/'/cr, .ind pave 
me my fust inirmluction to the st.tpe." 

Our work at Belfast left little leisure (t*r rclasation. 
After my wont, however, I availed myselt of every 
spare moment: to look rmiiul and see what was to he 
aeon. The tlicatre was an ill contrived, iiuonimodious 
huildiiig, which, with slightly increased [uii es, could hold 
on special occasions J'jio, Ifsiially it w.ts the 
without the /, too. 'I'hcre was a decent wardrohe uml 
a fair stock of scenery, and the pieces wcia* inoutited 
without pretence, hut with a gooi! dc.il of propriety. 

Belfast itself appeared U> consist of one large street 
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svuTouiHlcd by ii c(.!ii,>;crie« of hUhus, It wan, however, 
i.npr.wiin^, even then, and has continued iinprov.i»g 
daily ever since. What jarred upon the Soutlicrn car 
was tlie stranjp; accent, compounded of a local pitois 
in which .Scottish predominated everywhere over tlie 
nulive Itihernian. What struck me even more than 
(hat was the openly avowed contempt with winch the 
invader reirarded lln- native ! (clot, and the hatred with 
which the latter viewe<l llte interloping alien. Hows 
eonli.iually lielween the rival factions. NMum 
,,,„l,(,,l 1 used to stroll down to the dockyard 
.,n the chance of seeing “a hit ol a ruction during the 
dinner .hour, and rarely or ever was I ; 

Your native Irishman liearly loves a light, and 
Scottish invader was always prompt to respond ; hence 
•‘hhi.nly iwmes and cracked crowns" were always () 
|,n had lor the asking. In that respect I ellast has not 
improved : althou|.h now a thriving palatial city, and I c 
li, ', pl.K'c of hnsiness in the sister isle, sectarian higi I y 
.mimosity are as rampant to day as they 

were half a century ago. 

O.m nf our first ‘'stars" was Denny Deoniud, the 
,mnedi.m (whom I had lUTviously -seen at the ^ 
market as the Irish /Vltorney), and who now appeal e 
i„ '/V.Y hixh JmfHnuuhr, His Im! Vs;i;.», and Jo) 

...VI o,.r.ir”was C’ollins, another 
Strange to say, otir next siai was v‘i , 

,,„„,.ii,n. who was helieved to have been a o ik 

il ia Sy .he .luaSly ol \ 

OslulJUlo,. (Ihc. ol Love.,, (....au.) 
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aflbixl tluj aiul'ilioii)! cook an onroinj* in I'it/li.iirs 
Paul (,'lijfori/ (foiiiulcil upon IIuKv<m''« novel til (lini 
luuno), in wliii'li tlio ih^hUaiit look tin* imva |iy '.tonii 

in Ihorah fir ilir lituiJ ! Sul> .cipii'nily, In- >.|i ii!y)*lril 
witli Ta;oniini tor llu' mitnilc ol' I yronc I'owci , u liit li, 
ill-niUiirctl people aiiitl, w.ii I'i}- nuni/'ti lo 
the pair of llicm ! laMmaiil, who, liy ihr way, was 
a real live Irish aUorney, iiltimalrly ithmn.l to his 
original voealion at t‘ork, whi-rr he enioyed a laipe 
praetico, ami (‘olliii!!, wlio, when I llisi mei liiio, was 

a liashing, hamlsoine lellow, relnuusl hom Anniita 
alter a long interval of years lo liml him ell (oiionien 
hy the (icicle puhlic of whith he had nme heen 
the ulol. 

During my flying visits to town tliuly years aj<o 
or more I usetl to iihti ihis penlleuiau niphity a( 
the Cafe tie ri'airnpe, preiiialuiely old, ipniidon *, 
iliscuntentcd, and alimist hrokm heaiiisl at lindup’ the 
door of every theatre in l.ondoit theed a;;aiiis| luui. 

The great event ol' the MeK'a.t se.ison was ihe 
engagement of tlu; Keans. Their .uivi-nt ivuunds me 
of a ludicrouti occurienee whit h (onk plan- die very 

night previouH to their arrivak li hein|y ai ilt.ti Mine 

impoHsihle to obtain an aiulieiite tm Satmd.iy, atsord 
ing to custom, the theatre remaiiitsl tlosrd on ihai 
night, y/profuiSy when the l.iveiimol anti Mainhesiei 
theatres were first under lint diieelion of He.m (anvis, 
the ,1 .Ivei'iioo! theatre was open live mgh«s in the 
week; the sixth, the Satuialay, the (ompany migrated to 
Manchester, which fur a coiislilerahle period was the 
only night the theatre was opened in Cuitonopidis ! In 
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,ny y„Lun; .lays ll.c Hall, im.l Hrislol tl.at.ais wcia 
;',a„lu,:c„l ill a aiuiil.i n.a.uua-Hall,, lon.icily llic ci. la 
of ,hc fanhional'lc world. 1 hmu |..; open only i»>c m^ht 
in t/i<! nwk ! 'I'lu,' Uirmuijdia"! thcairc aiul the thcatics 

of ihe Woreeater circuit were, always closed ou Saturday, 
o Other limes, other maimers” with a veugcimce. Man- 
I.aa umv lour lli.alro o|.™ 
l.lv.roool llu: Kulir ; Hall, la olMi oi|;lilly , Hu. 
Won' alrr rirrult ia .HaHauH.al, l.u. rvrry Imvo ,0 .1 
l,aa a now Hu-atiT, an.t i va y H>o«>o "l"=" >' 

[\\C VfiU' inuiul. .11 / 

I',, rolurn. Innv. vrr. In iny alory : Ilia ol< m-n' 
l■o^u..u,y lia.l rormorly Hern a (a|..au. in H.c Navy, 
l,;,vin|. u|ion ono |iarHrnlar 
liinva-ll a.i Sir liroiT..' 1 l.nn.Uir (ll'M O'"') win o 
Ilian " liall' araii ovar, was ini.ninan y 

.li.iini .'. 1 .1 I "'I'" ’“'"y I'" “ ‘-‘"""'‘“I'’''-, 

l„iw.i»a |...■ni.ll. , .VII.I, -1101111, • III, 1 lrlliiw, an, no man 1 , 

"'ly Ini, Ilia own. I la liail lalk-n on Hall lni« 

a ain.ill |iinia- li.nl H™. iniHiunl.i-il ; anil wo •' ^ 

iviali Hill, .io.ll.|||•.■.l on Hi, w.,y .n I ..vrr|...ii ■ 1 ; ‘'u'H 

tmonir those who impresse.l upon (>'» '>>d 

rxr;':;::!:- 

partmp. howevei, uuUuui eiio with 

the ’result’ ihut l.y die lime the boat had 
^ r ^ 1111 * ivirtv wore i\\o\c nr 

of the harbour, many *>1 oui p.uiy 

''•"It'!, 'll was .He aonl nl' Hos|.Hali.y, H.vi.o.l son.i- 
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lial(‘ tl(>/i*n (il \\ i In A h.inqurf, nnjn .tvr li, u ‘Ual, iVnm 
pork sir.iloi, iHiiniri, Atu\ pr.Utr* Affri thr p.trk viinc 
tlu! pi»f(H’M, vvliii h UM i A'i jnMju>!r. av. t? W A i <!r!u Mni*c 

Sonu* nt thi* (»nc!*ri Iir4 " u\'\ M \h*' tiill * nt li(^^ 

virlorinuiL'' <iur linu upm*' i r n dlii. Ai If nrili 
HOllU! (nir pri»pfj‘4i't! A Whvu hiU lu ,uL 

runic in cniuarl v\‘iih ihr ti^fj ruipit ♦ ur uMlinal 
spiriln !»<)( thr luiln ta n.. W'Utlr 
aihi Hwapiirrinp almiH, ^11 hr- k U^v^: i? vvr 

cainu in coniarf wlfh aw MdiuMu . ahA i?r 4^^ jHilirr 

illlUU One Woiil liil in .nnnhrj ; the \\uil* mI the l.ov 

laiil \m hand on me ; fln^ idd Adi iin Sn Urr 

of me* and I piuinpllv landed Mr. n lVeha in iln^ 

(pittcr, A?i ^fiun ati he i^nild hnn-rlf» In; 

l)ep^iUi tu pive (he alarsn hy hulhnn>" \Aur imntlrr 
and haniinninf*; (he pava nimf vroh im 
Instantly evny pavriiient hi Ihrhai! h p^ndis! («! the 
signal, Diraieliun appraiad n<iu (hr part nt 

vahun I and there wau a grin a a! i^tv <»! *' Ihanf* tiiki* 
the Inndnnisi ! as we ’^kedadided in v.nH»!ii’> dnaa 
lUHiH, Isveiy one r aapnl cHfepi p ntr A ^ whn itin 
light into a |»atrH| hI potne, and piMHipUy hanlrd 
oil to the Inrk ii|s atiuiji|vjnn'd J»y mhi Mn/driaJ a^r^ail 
ant. Ih glihly riiapitiilatifl In. o* \hv Oiiel' 

coastalilc, who, furtunatrly Un A /v*.r. an HOimatr 
pcisonal (riciul ot Mr, t uninnphanrn* 

‘MVisy now ^atisy, Mu had llrahy;' iHtHjM.rd the 
chid.^ *Vls this the loan that km^ked ye down ^ 

*'LJI not he aither sayiid that* sir, Nh ! ^twas a 
young dcviPsclip in a hght Chr.tedidd ; hvit d^ 1 cmild 
only catch a howKI of him^ ./* 
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« ’riiin’ll do. Now, !iir, whal; have you got to say 
tu tlu' Niarg<‘ oi' licing drunk and disorderly f " 

" 1 am not •due drunk ! ’’ indignantly Iticcupped 

j\, ,. ,, " Never wan -kie -drunk in my lile. (Jive 

me a elumee, and I’ll Itic prove it." 


“ i low, •ar-—l»ow f " 

“Draw a line aerosti tlie floor, and I’ll — hie- -toe 


the mark 1 " 

‘The ehiel, who was a hit oi a wag, rather enjoyed 
the lim ol’ the thing, ami direrled two ol his men to 
dr.tw a chalk line acneri the (lottr ol' the drill-shal. 

A,, pulled himself toj*elher. put on a ijuarter-deck 

lilride, on which he somewhat prided himself, and began 
the process of toeing the line. After viirious incn’eetual 
dToris, he reacted the middle of the room, lost his 
perjumdicular, and cannoned heavily on the Hour. Alas! 
he carried the i.ign of that experiment (m his nose 
to the end of the season. The chief was a real 
g(.od lellmv, for he had lln^ wounded organ carefully 
attended, and packetl poor A- home in a cal). 

That was a usefid object lesson, and Irom 
ut this 1 have never !iuccumbed to llucchus. Slight, 
luiwever, as was my indulp.ence, I luul a dreadful head 
next morning, and felt anything but myself even on 
the day after, when I had to conlronl Mr. smti Mr.s, 


Kean in UL , • • i 

M'hese distinguished people were then at their '/enith. 

bixeepting Charles Mathews ami Mario, they were the 
least bumptious and affectetl people in the artistic world, 
in socirty they were aflahle and approachable; and in 
the theatre, although strict disciplinanans, they were 
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iimi:il)lc and eontpluisant. I Ir wtnild h.ivr In rii a hnld 
man, however, vvlio aMenipud a lihcrly with t harh"* 
Kean, for nioNl assuredly the hand o|' iinn wmdd have 
heen immediately tell thidttpji the pditve u(' velvet, 
Jc was not eustomary llteii to tr.ivel, as is iimv the 
case, with an entire company; lieine imr lahonrs 
tUirinp this enj’.aj'emeni were ahs.iliiiely I leinde an. 

I.oolcini!; hack on Kean's pi tty, rani me, even alter all 
these years, its extent and variety umm.-c me. Dmiiiif 
tlie eipht tir nine nij'hls <il their enpajp ineni, they 
prodneed A'/r/ti//./, Uiiwlti, Muhsh, Mtnh 

/Ido^ Mo>li'\\ 7 ‘//(’ and I fir U 'vudrr \ the l.ist hvo 

fiir their henelit. Ol eontse, these works i>m!d ne\er 
have heen pait thronph at all save for the I n t that 
Mr, and Mrs. Kean did not mpiire to rrhe.irse their 
own sames (/.c. scenes whirli were enliiely eonlined in 
tliemsels'es), and had not the in.ijority nt tin' *nmp,tny 
heen e.xperieneed ami iieeoinplisinsi aitnis. 

It was tiM’i'ilik; driidpery, Iniwever, Im every one, 
from the stars downwards. ttur reheai .,ds roin 
menced daily at ten aiul laste»l until lour, .ind some 
limes even lattM’, lly the time we pot home in •' tr.i 
dinner," aiul had arranged oiii " pmpi i li< etc., it 
was almost time to get hark ag.iin in (ominenee tin- 
perloi'iuance. It was a lidionr n{ Inve, h>twe\’ei', to 
ilo wliutcvcr we eould to help the Keans, tmi nnly 
hoeanso it was one duty, Imt lurau.e they made mir 
duly tlelighlfnl by their j.r.ue and charm of inanner. 

I have met persons since, and in high places, ton. 
who rarely attended a rehearstl, tie if thjy did, 
woulil keep an entire htidy of people walling for an 
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hour oi' two, ami when at length (hey put in an 
appt;araiur, never ileigmal to oiler an apology lor 
(Iteir iimolenee. Obviously this sort of thing couUI 
only oblain through (Ik* supineiiess of managers or 
(lie servility of aetors, who, by their sycophiuiey, con- 
iloneil this social indif'iiily and artistic outrage. 

I’he Keans were, however, the first on the stage 
at rehearsal, and ihe last to leave it. As for me, I 
iliiln't w.ml to p.o htime, morning;, noon, or night. 

! never lel't the win}-s for a singhr moment. My 
deti|‘ht was unbounded, and my |)leiisurc enhanced 

by my wonder, as I beheld each jday lake form and 

shape beneath the master- hand. The process re- 

mindeil me of the story in ‘///r Niii/i/s where 

the impri'ioneil (ieiiie emerges Irom an iron pot on 
I lie rie.nihoi e, and dilates into the form and propor- 
tions ol' a (,'olossnti. It seemeil to my inexpericnccil 
mind i.imply ama/.ing that one heail conhl not only 
contain (he Hood of knowledge which Kean poured 

itirih on every subject connected with the text, the 

costumes, and the " business," but that at every 

interval occasinnisl liy the settiiij"; ol a scene, etc., lie 
coulil tmbenil, and tell the most amusing stories with 
(he p,ceatest /a'St. 

(loth he and his wife were capital i.HOitfeiirs, 

anil we were eager and delighted listeners to their 
overllowing rt'pciluivi' ol original and amusing ex™ 

[icriences, I heir rej.piril lor each other w.is bcitutilul 
to witness ; he was profoundly attached to her, anil 
•.he ididised him. 

She used to say with the most perleet wn/w/t', 



1 88 Fifty Years of an Actor's Life 

“When iny Cluiilic f\Vii*i a hoy, he w.is the Ufrliest 
lail I ever met : htit I couli! never sfe hi-i \i|r|y (-ico 
for his heaulifiil |t:i|t-lain|ts o(' eyes." To whieh he 
res|toiuied, “ Ami 1 eouhi (/ever see yours, /)clly, 
lieciUise of your heiuilifiil (/ose.‘‘ “ Ami you eould 

not see much of (hat, tiear, for I was always falling 
clown and hrealcing it and coaling it with scale 
armour." 

That nasal organ must have had an Antean (juality 
of recuperation, inasimteh as its conl.n l wiih its mother 
e;irth had apparently not redmed its somewhat exu - 
luirant dimensions hy ihe hreadih of a hair. 

Although a|>prnaching m.imriiy, Mrs, Kean was 
a finely preserved and splendid woni.in of more than 
middle licight. Certain natural advanlaj;es, in which 
she took a not allo|<ether ineXeie.ahle pride, were 
very conspicuous in Uosaliiid, in Viola, and in Ion, 
in all of which pans she still preienled a comely and 
8tatues(|ue appearance, A well shaped he, id was 
covered with a profusion of lii'hi hrowii hair ; dcdic.iiely 
pencilled eyebrows surmounted luge, luauiiful h.i/el 
eyes; while her welh-cut ruddy lips set olf to .idvaii' 
tage two rows of da/.zling white teeth ; and, to crown 
all, “ her smite was .stinshine and her voi(;r was music." 

As to Kean s pei'.wum'l, his lace was merelv re- 
deeincd from heing positively ugly by ibe splendour 
of his cyei). His bead was large ami ntverrd with a 
thatch of very coarse straight black hair, which he 
wore very long, His brow was majestic and iin ■ 
ptising. His mouth and cbin were linn ami well 
cut ; but his nose was of so irregular an oriler that 
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the J^ood tilings of lifo, we “ plenty of money.” 

In this situation Kean always brought the t urtain 
down with a roar by sareaslieally rem.irliiug that the 
one thing necessary to complete our happiness is 
” plenty of /ni/Zy ! ” 

Despite these, drawbacks, he was so earnest and 
sympathetic, so graceful, so pictiireiapie, and. above all, 
so gentlemanly, that he rarely or ever tailed to luihl 
his amiience. As for myiadf’, being a youthful icono. 
clast, I was more impressed by hi;! delightful pcr.son- 
iility anil his remarkabh' skill as a sl.ige manager than 
by his ability as an actor. 

lie o|)ened in Cibber’s adapt.ilion of Rithurd ///., 
the costumes, arms, and armour ol' which he broup'ht 
from Drury Lane, and very authentic and splemlid 
they were. VVe had only otie rehe.trsal of this play, 
and from ten in the morning until sisc at night he. 
never left the stage. noi- did we either. Uieliard was 
said to be his “cr.tck” part ; hut I had the audaeity 
iind the bad taste to think it a penny plain and 
tuppence colmircil " performance. Vet how admirably 
he commenced ill Indeed, up to the end of the. 
second act he was natural, refined, eleg.mt, and insintm 
Hting. After that, it was all scowl and shrug, start 
ami strut, fret aiul fume. Ills nfocture of slioiit iind 
sluiek of exaggerated griniaee ami gesttire, in the 
" inimpets I Strike alarum drums!” speech 
'•'■"umied me more of Mr. Ikmeh’s miv tm than 
the tone of high command of the last of the Planiage^ 
nets, ^et in the very same .scene his 

t tll wiili liiit licad I ,Su nuich Cur lluckiiiHhaiu f 
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WiiH tlic |urr('t‘ttii)H of stage trickery. I'lieu lie fought 
like a Inill-ilog ami died like a Briton, am! brought 
the curtain liowii willi tluimleni of applause. 

His IVlacheth hail splendid and picturesque moments, 
more especially in the last act. During the perforin- 
ance of tliis |ilay, Rickards, who afterwards became a 
popular star at the minors, enacted Seyton. Being 
“ a fellow of inlinile jest,” he was occupied in telling 
funny stories in the green-room when he ought to 
have been on the stat'c in the fourth act. M'lierc was 
a “ dead slick," amt Kean was furious. l ie prowled 
up and down the stage like a tiger, growling, ” Where 
is the lirute f Send him on, that 1 /-ay kill him ! ” 

After a prolonged delay, Mr. O. Seyton appeared. 

“What’s your (Jrace's will ? " he inquired in great 
ire.|ildalion. 

“ Saw you the weird sisters ? " fiercely inquired Kean. 

'I’o which Seyton ought to reply, “No, my Lord.” 
Hut with a desire to make matters agreeable to the 
Ir.iti* lrag,edian, he replied, “ my I .ord ! ” 

()uite taken oH' his balance, Kean gasped, “'riie 
g„,..«-«..l yon did ! Whis'e are they, then ? 

Utterly unmanneii, the wretched Seyton reidied, 
“ I’ll show your Majesty if you'll deign to step round 
the corner ! ” 

Of course, not another word of the scene could he 
heard \ Init when they made their exit, Kean let (ly 
and anathematised Seyton. 

'That gentleman was, however, equal to the occasion. 

“ Although I admit tluit I am to hlame, said he, 
“yet the fault was yours, sir." 
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“ /iine, Kir //it,c ! " 

“ Yi;-), Kir. I umk K(.i(uiin|r ul itjr win^r Idokinf^ at 
(lie Kc'ciie, will'll you map.iirii'int, ,l.i//l«'.l, ami liliiulinl 
me hy the cirulirent iit' y.uir rjcK." 

‘VMIokh my Kmil ! y<m il.m’t Kiiy mi?" 

“ Yck imieeil, ;iir." 

Keaii, whdse weak imint wa-i vanity, rdaxetl iiiK, ,i 
smile iw he re|ilie<l, ‘•Well, ,|„n't ih. it a,.,ii,i, ,lcar 
hoy, hecaiiiie you lliimmnxe.l me. ami I i.ui’t In.ir to 
he llummuxeil." 

Ah (or hill Othello, ChaileK’ maiiayter. (he l.,te 
])octdi' Joy (who hail ii vivi.l rreollei tioii o|‘ (he eliler 
Kean), assuretl me that he ome 'law Oharle-i |ilav (he 
valiant Moor at OhI Drury, ami that he wan e.jual 
to his father at his father'll hni. Whatever Charles 
might have heen on that measion, the only time j 
ever saw him iiitem|it the part he inailc a lerrihle 
mess of ii, III! hail jirit heard a hn^imi re|ior( ol" 
the alleged death ol his intimate (iiemi Murray, the 
I'alinhurgh maiitiger, whirh tinmewhat unhinged him. 
lie, however, got through his lirst seem: ' without 
(hnieulty: hut when he eame to the Addre-is to the 
Senate, he had haiviy uttered the lirst line, •' //o-it 

potent: grave, and reverend 'Mg/uirK." when his memory 
iuilctl niiu 

Ife uii|uired anxiously of me (I was the Cussio), 

‘ What IS it i 

In the innoeenee of my heart I |respomled, “ What 
iH what?" 

“The word ! the word !" he replied. 

“ Which word ? " 1 ingemitiusiy dem.mdeil. 
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“ Why, the word I want ! ” 

“ lJut," said I, “ I don’t know which word you do 
want !" 

Mih. Ivcan and the pronniter both saw sometliing 
was wronj';, and they each tried to prompt the for- 
gelfnl Othello from the wings, hut in vain. At last 
a luminous idea oceurreil to me. I whispercil the last 
line of the a<ldress ; he acceiited the suggestion, 
aiul, holdly cutting out a hundred lines or more “ in 
one fell swoop,” exclaimetl : 

Here cnineM llu! lady — ltd her wiluesH it. 

Whereupon the entrance of the gentle Desdemona got 
us out of our immediate ilifliculty. 

Next ilay he talked over the matter complacently 
enough, and tpioted the story of T. P. Cooke, who, 
idler playing William in Ji /tick- Eyed two or 

three thousiuul nights, broke down at last. In this 
emergency one of the “Gods,” who knew the play by 
heart, prompted the. gallant tar, who in publicly 
acknowledging the obligation, remarked, “You see, 
messmates, a man’s memory can’t last for ever 1 ” 

Kean went on to state that on his first appearance 
in town as Young Norval, he stood trembling and irre- 
solute at the wings until Harry Wallaek fairly pushed 
him on the stage ; anil when he got there he was .so 
titterly confounded by the warmth of his reception that 
at first he could not articulate a single word. 

He also cited another reniiirkable story of his sudden 
loss of memory. ‘I’hc first time he ever played Claude 
Melnottc lie broke down in the description of the 


voi.. I. 
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palace by the Lake of Como, and insisted ever after 
on the prompter standing, prompt-book in hand, in 
the second entrance, to the right of the audience, 
keeping time with Claude, or rather preceding him, line 
by line. During an engagement in Liverpool he acted 
The Lady of Lyons three or four times. For the first 
three representations the prompter was at his post 
regularly, and all went smoothly ; on the last night, 
however, he was unfortunately called away. Claude 
commenced his description as usual with the words ; 

JDay, dearest, day, 

If thou wouldst have me paint the 

At this moment he fixed his eye on the spot where 
the prompter should have been, but found him not. 

The Prince of Como paused, and tried back, saying ; 

If thou wouldst have me paint 

I say, if thou wouldst have me paint ” 

Then he collapsed utterly, exclaiming audibly to 
Mrs. Kean, who had in vain attempted to prompt 

him, “It’s do use, 'Delly ! that d d prompter has 

flummuxed me ! ’’ 

In the old times country audiences were as familiar 
witli the standard plays as the actors themselves ; in- 
deed, it is upon record that in his youth, when Kean 
broke down in the last act of Macbeth at Newcastle- 
on-Tyne, the “ King of the gallery ” “ gave him the 
word ’’ in the euphonious dialect of the district, and 
that Charles readily accepted the help of his rough and 
ready prompter, bowing his grateful acknowledgment— 
an act of courtesy which quite enlisted the sympathies 
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F the ''Fyacsulc folk with the young tragedian. Years 
Ftcrvvai'th)) when he played Wolsey in the magnificent 
iL-ociuctio^' (which 1 saw tlu: first night) ui' ilcury at 

ic princess's, he sulfered more from nervousness than 
(3 had ever done, and it was alleged that the two 
ounjig who followetl as pages in his train were 

arefnlly laiight the wonls of Wolsey, so that, in the 
vent t>f h*'* hroaking down, they might prompt him. 

I-Iis I rainlel, despite some old-fashione<l trickery 
5n!il to he derived iVoin his father), was a very fine 
crformnrice, and even llu; tricks were ilone with an 
iiac iind elegance which ilisarmeil criticistn. 

Absned as it may appear in ilescription, nothing more 
■ictiirc.st j lie or striking coulil he imagined than his 
ctviiiUy uHding ilown the stage to the footlights in the 
;!lo«ct: Scene, and demamling of the queen-mother, 

,/Aiy, 1 not. 

Is it. llie Kini;? 

S..S to hin fencing, that was iiuleeil 

A very Iratln r in llie cap of youth ! 

iut hin I hion ? Oh - tHo-h 1 

llu hiul a frank egoism, uml likctl to talk about 
,i» sicLinp*;. After /.«'W was over, he asked me what 
th<>ii(, 5 lit of his performance of the Serf, With the 
util HIM iiefis of youth 1 loKl him I thought it was 
lOt ill the same, century with James Aiulersoti. 

1 lu replied, “ You are right, my hoy — you arc right ; 
»i.it wiiit till you see my IJenedick.'' 

I did see it, and, oh ! what an ehullient, delightful 
>orfofinuuci! it was! Ills Isvelyn was hcyoml compare 
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(I never saw Macready in the part) the most charming 
rendition of the poor scholar I have ever witnessed ; 
but his Beverley was his part of parts ; while as for 
Mrs. Kean, though she excelled others in Beatrice and 
Violante, in Mrs, Beverley she excelled herself, 

ApropoSy Kean had a grievance against Macready 
in reference to this play of 'The Gamester. One 

evening, when he had spoken somewhat bitterly on 
the subject, I ventured to inquire whether there was 
a feud between him and the “ eminent ” one. 

“ Feud, sir, feud 1 ” he replied, “ Was there ever 
anything but feud between the 5(J«tagues and the 

Capulets? I made a great study of Beverley, played 

it repeatedly in the country. Dowing that he </ever 

acted it,^ I a^/^/ounced my intention of opening in it 
at the Hay^arket, Would you believe it ? The villain 
anticipated me by producing the play at Drury Lane, 
where, of course, it was a failure ! How could it be 
otherwise with his Beverley ? Well, sir, his object 
was to take the wind out of my sails ; so he set his 
^yr^idons to work to slate the piece, stating that it was 
old-fashioned, bombastic rot, which even his genius 
couldn’t galvanise into life ; but we’ve galvanised it 
into life, haven’t we, Delly ? ” 

Of course, this sort of thing must be taken very much 
cum grano ; but even were it actually as Kean described, 
he could scarcely object to “ the de capa of his own com- 
position,” inasmuch as he was always anticipating Macready 
in the country, and laying his repertoire of new pieces 

* Evidently a mistake. It was one of Macready’s earliest parts. He 
liimself informed me that he had acted Beverley with Mrs. Siddons. 
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under contrilnition. Hence, wliilc The Lady of Lyons 
and Money wore being acted in town, Kean got the 
“ ludl ” of tliein in the country to such an extent that, 
to tlie beat of my belief, IVIacrea<ly never acted (cer- 
tainly not in iny time) any of these plays during his 
jirt>vincial engagements. His stepmother (manageiess 
of the Hath and Hristol theatres) was a very eccentric 
and sibylline ohl lady. She would snarl and growl 
enough about the great “Mac." herself, but woe be- 
tide any one else who dared to come “ betwixt the wind 
and his nobility.” Hy some sharp practice Kean had 
procureil a prompt-book of Macready’s arrangement 
of i\'ardtiiiapa(ns, and had antici|xited his production 
of the play in the country. Although Kean thought 
this a “g(»(Ki business," naturally Macready did not sec 
it from that point of view, and he wrote a veiy hot 
letter to lus stepmother, reproaching her for having 
permitted the play to be done in .Hristol. 

While settling up with the old lady (it did not 
run to acting manaj'ers in those, days!), Kean blandly 
impiired, “Well, //rs. /hicready, and what do you 
tliink Ih\ yiacready will say when he hears of hy doing 
Sardanapalus ? ” 

“ What do 1 think Mr, Macready will say when 
he. hears of yonv doing Sardanafudus ? growled the 
infuriate Sibyl. “My gooil young man, I don’t 
think Mr. Macready is even aware of your existence 1 ' 

U neetl scarcely be said that Kean hardly appreciated 
this comidiment at the moment, though he laughed 
heartily emnigh when he spun me the story afterwards. 

On their last tfight these charming people played 
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^he Gamester and ’The JVonder to a house crowded 
from floor to ceiling. So crowded was it that the 
audience drove the musicians out of the orchestra ; 
then, encroaching still further, they invaded the stage, 
and at last actually ascended into the ‘‘ flies " I 
Strange as it may appear, there seemed nothing 
incongruous in that awful last scene being acted in 
the centre of a semicircle of eager and excited auditors 
in the garb of the nineteenth century. 

In accordance with the usual “ business ” {said to 
have been invented by Mrs. Siddons), as Mrs. Ikverley 
was being led off the stage, she gave a piercing, 
heartrending shriek, and precipitating herself on the 
body of Beverley, exclaimed, “ Oh, my Charley, my 
poor dear, you are not dead — say you are not deail, 
dearie ! ” 

“ Deuce a bit ! But you are squashing me, darling,” 
responded the recumbent Beverley. 

“ Never mind that—only tell me — tell me, Charley 1 
you are not dead 1 ” 

“ I am telling you, Delly ; but there, there I away 
you go and get dressed for Violante.” 

“Good gracious!” exclaimed Mrs. Kean, immediately 
recovering herself ; and, springing up, “ It’s wonderful 
I should have forgotten about The Wonder I By your 
leave, ladies and gentlemen 1 ” 

And so, with a stately curtsey, she made her way 
through the crowd to her dressing-room. 

The Wonder went like a blaxe of fireworks. In 
parts like Don Felix and Violante the Keans were 
unrivalled — •indeed, in this department, nothing so 
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elegant, HO vivacious, and so distinguished has been wit- 
nessed since. 

When they took sliip for (Jlasgow next day, we 
went ilovvn at tii/issi' to give them a parting cheer, 
'I'heir visit Iiad been a glimpse of fairyland. Plays of 
the highest onler, acting of the best ; light, life, 
animation ; smiles, tears, applause ; crowded houses ; 
delighted aiuliences : but, oh ! what a change when 
they left 1 Dinginess, dilapidation, despair — -and empty 
houses 1 

We. had antieipateil that the season would have run 
to Piaster, but, alas ! up went the notice, and in a month 

“ n little month ’'--up went the shutters I 

Mr. Sydney Davis then organised a tour of the Irish 
towns, selecting the principal members of the company 
for his coadjutors, 1 was not one of the fortunate 
ones, and once more was left in the cold without an 
euftagement or the sign of one I 


CHAPTER X 
SCOTLAND 

im engaged as Juvenile Tragedian for the Theatre Knyal, Greenock, and 
incontinently depart for Scotland— First Glimpse of “ Caledonia stem 
and wild^' — First and Last Glimpse of "Scotch Washing”— The 
Theatre Royal — Messrs. Pike & Gudgeon and their Cor)>s Dranintique 
— The Master of Ravenswood and Lucy Ashton— " Knights of the 
Table Round” — I make my ddbUt in Alonzo — The prodding of 
Pizarro— A Contretemps— Good-bye to iny Beautiful Boots)— My 
l^rst Acquaintance with a One-Ponnd Note — Am initiated into the 
Mysteries of " Stock Debt ” — The Lady of Lyons and what came of 
her— Abrupt Termination of the Season — Stranded again — A Spurt 
at Port Glasgow— Over the Clyde in a White Squall — In a Turnip 
Field — Padding the Hoof — O^er Moor and Fell — We arrive in 
Helensburgh at Midnight in a Snowstorm, and arc presented with 
"the Key of the Street” — Deus cx.mach — The Gypsy Queen, the 
Heir-Apparent, and Elsie. 

WROTE here, there, everywhere ; but ’twns all of 
no avail. Just as I was beginning to think again 
of the Queen’s shilling, there came an offer to join 
e company of Messrs. Pike & Gudgeon at Greenock 
r the light comedy and juvenile tragedy at a rural 
linea a week. The light comedy and juveniles, 
lotha ! At last my ability was being discovered, 
d doubtless this was the first step on tiie highway 
fortune. 

I immediately closed with this munificent proposal 
d the next night found me in the steerage of the 
od ship Roslyn Castle, bound for Greenock. The 
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pilssiigc was bad enough in all conscience, but not so 
bad by any moans us the voyage from Liverpool to 
Helfast. Of course, I rendered my customary tribute 
to Neptune, and a fellow passenger of the opposite 
sex involuntarily reiulered her share of the tribute to 
me, instead of to tlie divinity of the deep. Poor 
soul ! she. couldn’t help it, but that didn’t make it any 
ibe more agreeable, aiul I was in a deplorable con- 
dition when 1 got to (trecnoclc. The steward, howevei-, 
took compassiftn on me, and sunered me to make 
my.s<’lf ilcccnt in his cabin. 

Young P., who ended his professional career at 
Pelfasl, and, reluming to ii stool of repentance in his 
father's :onice at the city, ultimately became my Lord 
Mayor and a baronet of (t. H,, disposed of some of 
his liishionable clothes to me for a reasonable con- 
sideration. Resolved to impress the managerial mind, 

I ilonneil my new attire, which consisted of a brown 
<ire!is coat with a velvet collar and elegant brass 
buttons, whiclt were worth all the money I gave for 
the entire suit. A canary-coloured vest and gaiter- 
boiiometl laveiuler continuations, which fitted like my 
skin, patent leather boots, a white hat, light overcoat, 
lavender gloves, white camhric handkerchief, cane, and 
eye-glass, eompletcd my get-np, which 1 flattered 
myself was eminently appropriate for the youthful 
light comedian who was about to take (ireonock by 
•storin. 

As soon as 1 lamleil, I looked out for the hill of 
the play. Oh, joy ! olt, rapture ! I saw my.self ad- 
vertises 1 in large letters after titis fashion : 
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'I'o NH IKK* >\v Nioiri' I'lil. I ' I (.1 :iu;a'i‘i- n 
IiivI';nii, 1) ri!.\t;ri'iAN, mis, i. ' , iisom 
(vnsv Ml'ilt llSdMj Till. ITII.VTI.I l;itV,\l. 

I.ISUISV l,,\Ni:, wil l. M.MvT III'. MKM M i l Ms 
ANi K IN Tilts i lI V (WltV . IlYi'l IN Till: 

I'AItT dl' AI.dN/d IN ’.III 1 II'AN'S dlSANI' 

TUAlili: I’l.AV di- /V.'NV.V.'. .'.V, tlU~ d,'.. !>«.-/ 

t;nt ! ,1, 

('I’ll Itr SUIT- lliiTi' w.is mu* .illny I li.sli iiTVi j M-ni 

nr luaril of llir plsiy, sui'l w,»-. iiuii!i t xs-K iM.l in niy 
iniiiil its lo who Aloii/o wa’i, ainl wh.ii irh-vtiui- tin- 
tlcalli of Roll. I lioi'i' |o I'i/airo. j 

'I'hat iiij'lit ‘f'/ir HiUe nf I y am! 'l/tr 
of ihv i'hifiv weir anm«iiiui ii, v, oh U.svs ifovtiiui ami 

Ih’trtu liio hy Mr. ( io<i|',('on, wlinni I im.lim lively 

hiitvsl. Whai rij'jii ha.l he ot .iniui|i.0i' im- in Idljsir 

and I'ctrurliio, hoih |>ail’. in wliuli I was dyinj; In 
<li8iin/',ni!ili myself ? 

No niailiT ! A time will i •nm* ! " Mr.oiwhile, 

1 (.gather soim? ronsnlatitin that I .m y, ifie tail thnvrr 
of J .aniinerinoor, is niaiud I'v "Miss l.ove," laivct 
(lelii'htfiil naiiio ! doulolvsi slrli|'h*tid naino’ ! I look 
forward with interrst lo my tollin' jidirl and I’aiilim*, 
for I haw •.lipiilalvd ihal I .im lo (day Uomeo ami 
Claudi;, and am not wilhooi aiidriy as to ihr eKlcot 
to whiiih Messrs. IMimMjy'm'l hil/ioy, I toward, 
Monliiomcry N, Co., whose hisloiit namt's (if'ore 
conspirttoiisly in the play hill, will iitinlete wiili niy 
amhitionii aspirations, 't lms I huild raslles in ihr air 
while luititin|.' ahmit for lodpjiijvs. While enp;ap/d in 
this voyajjje of discovery I am aHioiiished, and iiuleetl 
.‘ioinewlral emharrassed, hy the sij'ht of' half a do/en 
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ufdy, iKii'O-lt’i'iJiHl Scolt'li lu'.isifii s(;tmiin|.i; up to tl’icir 
rn‘t"i in vva‘il)iM|'-tulvi. ‘I’licir pcllkoiUs are tuclcecl 
p ;in hijdi ii!i tlu'y can jn'l tiu-m consonant with 

ropticly, while they lilt (uir. Ii-j' up and l>riii|'- anotlRT 
t»wn on pilea ol' dirty linen. Ah I ntaiul *>'’ 

jM’ii uiouihed woiidei- lU thir. novel laundry, with a 

hriek of houesi lau|!;hter they lihovit ! "Look at him! 

.Old, iiave uh ! haa the latidie j;niu; daft, or has he 

icver seen a lassie’s lep,!! arure?" 

.Siraii|',e to !iay, amiilst my rejK'ated visits to Scotluml, 
lurinp, all the yearn which have nince elapsctl, 1 have 
lever ta-eii that remarkalde exhihitioii repealeit ! 

At last 1 liml a room wliere 1 hrinf«: myseir and my 
lieloii|/,inj-s to imelmr. My landlady evidently thinks I 
iiu a pi'oilij'^al son, perhaps a laiiai in dis[(uisc. Sites 
.t dviir, motherly sold, and heslirs herself to j.i[Ct me tea, 
heel', liam, ami poaehed ej'jps, and 1 make up for lost 
timi' l»y Mowinp, away enou|^d' lor hall a do/.en. 

Nipht litlh'.' I 

have heen iu the winter, heeause it |(Ot dark so soon. 

I don my (;iea( coat, and am <ilV to the theatre. At 
last I find it. It is fully an hour helore the time of 
i omiuememenl ; iheie in not a lij'ht <''' 't sign ol a 
h|dti oul'.ide the luiilding. 

■phe stajfr dooi" is opett (there is no hall jMirtcr). 1 
orope al.out, and at len|rth fmd rny way to the stage, 
*lhe gas is mil yet on; hut hy the light of three <)r 
four sloilpy talhtw dips hound touether in a vessel, which 
1 aftenvards liMri. is called the. “fat pot," I perceive a 
t emarkahle-looking pertain in a shahhy hlack dress-coat and 
vest, w iletical top hat, white choker, and sliite-colouicd 
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loiuiiuialutn'i •iwnpin}' iltr I'lii'i !'«ml<’in;vn in 

IluniittiM|r »‘t liiinMll .tloMil " Ili.nlitr J<nk" 

l»cin|{ "uw.i.” While I .uu rmj'; wlio 1 Iv-.illu-r 

I.K'k' may hr aiwl wliai l ilu-. him " aw.i," thr '.iii}trr 
iilUhrn -iii'hl ut mr. Imum -i. ami ahruplly imuiin-. “ Wi ll, 
liir, ami whu may y"<i Im ? " 

1 ic !i|'m»i wilh ihr rrtim air iiiltii iii tiini), iiul an'i whrn 
Mr. (iml|'roii m Mr. I'ikt- i. Iiktly .urivr, My 

ii\(ri'ha iilm' Hii**riiri iitr (hai hr hijir-ilf r* Mj. I ikv\ 
ami lhal hin lurhirr, tlir unhmhtalth t,m!|;,rMn, i>, m 
pcrtril immrtlialrly. I hi'it;uj'“n Alt. IMvr ihrii'an hin 
jfiTiiny I'lw (IM (hr nriMUin .hliimnij ct my l.ivrmirr 
gluvrn) im<i mim-, [-.ivt ; mr an rtlmavr pin 

limrn nmiir -amir, wrapjxi! up in a j-snr <-1 t.ianvn 
|<a|)rr, (rom hin wai-aioat i-.-.krt, amt otlrr. mr 
u pimh. Winhiitj!; l" hr nvil (<< thr i*hl jfrinlrmaii, 
who, 1 Iri’l nmvimr*!, in '‘iir >'l itnr.r rn run i» inan ijp i 'i 
of wlmm 1 have mi hr.mij I t.iKr a pim h, wi(h 

worliil tnn-aipirm r-i. 

Mr. Like prarimr-ly impmrn aimm my lair m.mayp-r 
ami varimi'i mrmiHin *>} ihr Itvli.i a (, nmpany, ami 
ix-amirn ihr apparruily tnma nial imk «il 'nvcrpnii; ihr 
slit|,i'c. At lunl ihr pinpriiy mail aj>prai i, I hm WMiiIty 
frllow in "ihrrr -aiifilr priiilrmni iMUr l mi.i mir " 
property man, larpniirr, ami j'l-'iman, 1 Ir '* i op, 
ami with the aid of Mr. I’il.r '.n. ilir ’.m ur ,*mi ilmpa 
thr vurlaiii. riirii, ammomioi!- ihr aiiival ttl ihr j<rr H 
(nnlprnn, Like ollrln lo iulinduir mr, I am iMsidmlrd 
to a larp'r ami « omimnlimn dir-niitp ^♦‘om f int ihe 
tlieatrc. in a ileieiit litllr houne), where I am irmlioiUni 
hy a tall, elderly, halddieadcd man, Imili wmirivhat 
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like a spider. His face is deeply pitted with smallpox. 
He has no chest to speak of. His lower limbs re- 
semble those of a daildy-long-lcgs. His protuberant 
dip,eHtive apparatus, however, asserts itself in a manner so 
menacing that it looks as if it were about to burst through 
the iloublet which he has assumed for ‘I'/te Master of 
RdveusmmL At this moment he is making his eyebrows 
(for he has none of his own) and Ids moustache with 
burnt cork. He receives me with a dignity not wholly 
unmingled with condescension, aiul flavoured, by no means 
inconsiileralily, with a betdgnant austerity. He inquires 
about the Keans by their Christian names, which of course 
evinces his familiarity with those distinguished artists. 

Whili! making these intjidries he leisurely attaches 
half a dozen corkscrew ringlets to a black scratch wig, 
which constitutes his chcvehirc for the last I-.oid of 
Kavenswood. 

•' Of course, you’ve acted Aloivzo ? ” he remarks 


casually. 

As I liitln’t want him to know I was a novice, I 
imiu'ovise a pious fraiul. “Of course!" I reply ; “but 
I shall want to have a look at the hook, just to 


refresh my memory." 

'« Hy all means, we’ll have it lookeil out ; mean- 
while, 1’ike, perhaps you’d better introduce the young 


gentleman to the company." 

’ Certaiidy," replies I’ike ; “ come along, sir." 

When we return to the stage, I hear the band 
rasiiing away, l-'urlively peeping through the curtain, 
I catch sight of a little man in a Richard armhole 
rolie and a short white wig (through which, in various 
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placfs, winpa <»(' ■anbl'ly M.hk li.iir an- |>riKriivii(iji;). 

I k i:i ll»<‘ Icatlci', (iilitliii)', .nv.iy I'M 'ir.u litr ,it i laM i*!’ 
ScoUisli (Hiadrilk'i, ami i i '.iip|>in Ir.i by a ioi itct, ,» (litlc, 
ami a trotultum*. riicic air (wn nr ihnr tin/cu pi'ti|>l(> 
in iho pit ratiiip 'auiict ami (I'.ukini' mill, .tiln|>rilu‘r 
a lively ami iiitipiiini; aipin ! I'rc .rmly Mr, I’ikr liMila 
me to the leli liaml 'mk' ol llm 'laif, vvlicir i limi 
a lire roimil wkirh are I'Omprii tlin r rklnly litiii ;i ami 
two boyi* ol my lovii ap,!'. 

One of ike ladier* wa'i a f’aoin, « kk i lv iK i nin uitk *' no 
promiiieiieeii lo fprak nl Imi ta r kcrl i ami lu r i ltimv’i.'' 
Her Stanly nviset were kimutl liy a •at ip i>l iimiel 
lace wliieh iliil tkiiy liir wliai in jhir.r day * w.i i t alk tl 
a " /one " ; her rVf' wei r liki‘ liMik'it i irs j 

Iter nose eiinii|»ateit, Init eelr aially im km .1 ; wtiilr a 
ilress of ihreadkarr klaek velvi l rnipka i i il ilie ali .rm !• 
of atlijiose tissue ami tke pic .rinr tt| her lank, k an 
arms. At tke moment ol my inlisulm lion to Mrs 
(iiuipeon, she was taking unult’, Ike siinalion was 
awkwartl, kul: she ni.r to ike o. <aslon an. I tordially 
inviteil me to join her. With iws iy <k '.iie ot make 
myseir apreealtle to ike lady, llir re. «ilk'< lion ol my 
last ex|iericnee emkokleiied me !•» duline tin’ prolli ird 
eourtesy. 

*rke seeond la»!y was a Inixom parly ol middle ape 
ami ample dimensions, wilk eyes wlmk imisi Itave 
ilone iiukIi miHrliier in iluir iimr, a pnptani, lip- 
liltetl nose, a eapaeions monik, splrinltd leeik, and a 
still passakly line head ol' kl.tek liair. Suek was Ike 
liettcr hall ol Mr. I’ike. Ihe third and Iasi lady, 
Mrs. Melton, was a (atUs!, eiiiatiaictl mMiiire, who 
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looked iis if she lincl been pressctl In a horlus siccus, 
which liad st|iioc/al every drop of blood out of her 
atCeinialed body. She still retained traces of former 
beauty, an abundance of fair hair, bright blue eyes, 
and pearly teeth, 'I'he poor soul was a widow, and 
mother oi the two Itoys, I, tarry and Willie, to whom 
I was now introduee<l. One of them ilid Ilayston 
of llueklaw ; the other did half a do/.en parts. 

lly this time the. curtain had rung up, and tlic leader 
of the orchestra came on the stage for Sir William 
Ashton. nuring thcfu; repeateil introductions I was 
all impatience to ntake the acquaintance of “the fair, 
the chaste, the inexpressive ’’ Miss ,l.a)ve. So 1 asked 
one of the boys when she appeared. 

“ I hits I ’’ he replied, “ there’s no Miss Love ! ’’ 

“ Then who plays l .ucy Ashton i* ” 

“ Yon 1 “ said he, pointing significantly to the Gorgon 
with the gi'i/./led hair, who was taking a final jMiich 
of r.i/ifur before she went on the stage. My heart 
sank into my boots as 1 beheld this gruesome ap|iari- 
lion. 1 low 1 wishetl myself back at llelfast- — any- 
where, anywhere out of this museum of antiquities 1 
'{‘he perfoituance was an awful exhibition. Gudgeon 
was a good, sensible actor of old men, olil enough 
to be the father of I'algar Ravcnswooil, and looked 
old cnou|»;h to be his graiulfather. As for laicy — 
well, poor soul! she couhln’t help being half a century. 
I'ike, was C.'aleb Ualderstone, anil by no means a bad 
one. 

When the play was over, 1 went round behind for 
the botik of I'i’zano. After waiting some time, I was 
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invitcil (o a nnmtl (ahlc, wlu ro I tnmul Moii'iis. {huljffon 
and I'itu- diviiiiiij’; llic ri-cfipls. 

'' Yoimj; f;fiill( nii»n," N.iid Mr. (iiid|'i:oii |>rimdil()- 
ijiu'mly, *• ;dllittu|di yn»i liavr mil yrl artrd, you are 
tlio i.lall ; mi llirir’ii your ’dtare." 

Witli tlial hr handed mr ihrrr and nisi'rncr. 

" Sharr, liir ! " naid i. "I am rni'ajird npnn a salary 
of a j'uinra a wrek! " 

“ I'akr it, lail, lake it, or yr'll |',rl nothin}';!" whis- 
[irrrd Willii* Mellon, 

After it moment’s hesii.iiion, I did take it. 

When 1 left the iheutiv with the two lads, hotli 
ojieneii (ire, 

“Von are another vietimi" said llie elder. “What 
in the name ot late indneed yon to eome here ? Was 
there no one hunesi enonph to w.irn yon .ij>ainst these 
Imarydieaded swindlers, with their sioek debt and all 
the test of their thievery!'" 

“If they are swindlers, why do yon stay with 'em?" 

“ Heeiinse we e.in't |.;et away, and the mother - 
Ah, if’ it wasn't Tor the mother ! Hut see and jtidjje 
for yonrself." 

This Wit!! It lively neiid tiir. hut home i went to my 
frugal taniper. ‘Then 1 set to work and read I'i-uiiro^ 
copied out Alon/ai, studied him heliirr I went to heil 
— aye, ami rehearseil him letter jieitVa six homs after. 

When I got to reheai'sd, the impersonator of the 
Spanish tyrant did not attend. llnwever, everyhody 
else was nhliging, and made ihingM as easy as jiossihle 
for me. At night I was at the theatre early, and got 
myticlf \tp as well as I could. I hud pinehtul tind 
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8t!U‘vcd in Hclfiist until I acquired a nice Romeo 
dress, which fitted like my skin ; while as for 

my beautiful Hessian boots But thereby hangs 

a tale. 

Kean's costumes had excited general admiration, and 
I esiieciidly envied a pair of elegant boots of the period 
of Charles II. , which lie wore for Don helix, and, 
having ascertained that he. intended to wear them for 
Benedick, I resolved to cut a dash beside him. ”ris 
true. I only played Conrad or Borachio (I forget, which) ; 
but 1 made up my miiut “Jack shouhl be as good as 
his master." My 1 lessians were made of the coarsest 
basil, and hatl only cost some ten shillings. Kean’s 
were made of the. choicest morocco, and doubtless cost 
five or six guineas. To make mysell presentable I gave 
my “basils" a coat of yellow oil paint and afterwarils 
a coat of varnish, with the result that my worthless 
imitations (piite took the shine out of Kean’s s|)lcndid 
realities. But this was too good to last. The beautifier 
inaiie my wretched boots rotten as tinder, as 1 was 
destined to learn before, the |»lay was over on the 
night of my <ti:!>ut in (Jreenock. 

With a jaunty hat and feather, a sword, a jxiir of 
smart gauntlets, a Vaiulyke collar, a pair of white Berlin 
pantaloons, and the boots afiiresaid, I llattered mysell 
I was /wiut liiwiu'. Unfortunately the pantaloons had 
only just e<ime home from the wash, and all the buttons 
had been smashetl vmder the mangle. 'I'o keep the 
precious things taut, I borrowed a pair of red worsted 
garters, which I bound rouiul my ankles anil over my 
blue lambswool socks. Red, white, and blue form 
voi., t. *4 
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rather a lurid combination, but that didn’t matter, as 

my boots covered everything. 

Tust as I had completed my toilette, Pizarro turned 
up He had been to Glasgow, and had evidently 
dined “ not wisely, but too well.” Upon my venturing 
to remonstrate with him about his absence from rehearsal, 
he told me to mind my own business — ^^that he knew 
his. The drunken old duffer prided himself on his 
sword-play. He had a rapier with a point as sharp 
as a needle, which he used in the most unscrupulous 
manner on the slightest provocation, and the lads in 
the dressing-room beguiled the intervals between the 
acts by pleasantly recounting a list of his “ killed and 
wounded.” As I happened to know how to handle 
a sword, I made up my mind, if my friend played 
any tricks with me, to give him a Roland for his 
Oliver. When we came to the fight, he went at me 
like a wild cat, so, in self-preservation, I was compelled 
to “let him have it.” I pinked him in the sword 
arm, disarmed him in a twinkling, sending his sword 
into the pit, and landing him on his back before he 
knew where he was. 

Unfortunately some idiot in the front pitched the 
rapier back over the footlights, and in his dying agonies 
■ Mr. Pizarro prodded the point of the thing into the 
web of my great toe. Whereupon, with a yell, I 
leaped up to the “ flies,” leaving a portion of my toe 
and the whole of my beautiful boot in fragments upon 
the stage. The sight I presented as I danced a war- 
dance round my prostrate foe, with one boot on and 
the other off, my foot in a blue sock, my white tights 
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hound |•oulKl witli a ml garter, may he imagined 
hctCer tlian it can he expressed ! All I know is that 
it converted the tragedy into a farce, and the curtain 
ilescended amidst roar upon roar of derision. 

Owing, I suppose, to the comhincd attraction of 
I’i/arro, and “ the celehrated juvenile tragedian from the 
Theatre Uoyid, Druiy I.ane,” there hail heon a very 
good house. 

After the performance, we adjourned to the “Table 
Round ” to divide the receipts. To my astonishment 
anil delight, I found myself the proud possessor of 
a very dirty, greasy (me-pound note as my shsire of 
the “ i>lunder." Although this result was eminently 
satisfactory to me, my colleagues, the three hoys 
(Pike Junior, Willie, and Harry), were hy no means 
satislied. As I left the theatre they waylaid me. 

“ See here,” said Willie, “ the house is (ive-and- 
twenty pounds -•••the only one we’ve had during the 
season. Now we, are supposed to shai’e and share 
alike, and there are only nine of us altogether. There’s 
(iudgeon and the (iorgon -Pike and Mother I’ike- — ■ 
(ieoi'iie, the mater, ourselves, and you. They’ve given 
us a pound each that is just live pounds hetween 
us, and they've kept the rest I Yes, they’ve nailed 
twenty pounds or more for their beastly ‘stock 
debt.’ ” 

“ What do you call ‘stock debt’ ?” I inquired. 

“ Stock debt,” replied Willie, “ means bogus debts 
supposed to be owing by these old shysters for the 
past twenty years.” 

“ But I don’t understand — 
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“But you’ll understand all about it by-and-by, 
when you see our noble friends deducting rent and 
gas and printing every night, besides exacting four 
liares for management, two for scenery and wardrobe, 
five for ‘stock debt,’ and the rest for sundries, which 
mean whiskey ! Afropos of whiskey, come round the 
corner and have a deoch and dhoroch, and wish me 
good-bye and good luck, for I’m going to follow 
Alick Gudgeon’s example.” 

“ Alick Gudgeon ! ” . , - , , 

<‘Of course you don’t know. He’s old Gudgeons 
son. He stood this business as long as he could, then 
he cut and ran, and is now one of the first comedians 
on the American stage. I’m off to Glasgow to-morrow 


to seek my fortune.” 

“ You don’t mean that ? ” 

“ I do, though. I’ve never had a pound before, and 
as I’m sure I shall never have another. I’m off. 

“And leave the mother, Willie?” inquired Harry 

wistfully. . , 

“No, laddie, I shall take her with me; its tor her 

sake I’m going. You must look out for yourself, till 

I can send for you.” 

That was the last I ever saw of Willie Melton, 
and indeed the last the stage ever saw of him, for he 
went into business in the ham-and-beef trade, became 
a prosperous merchant, and years ago retired upon a 
handsome competence. Sensible Willie ! Better a good 
ham-and-beef man than a bad actor, especially an im- 
pecunious one 1 When his departure was known, Pike 
and Gudgeon enlarged upon his ingratitude ip abandon- 


Scotland 


213 


ing hiH bcnefiictoi’8 ; whereat Harry and Pike junior 
made irreverent comments, avowing confidentially tliat 
they meant to avail ihemHclves of tlie first opportunity 
of following Willie’s example. His secession, and that 
of his mother, rendered it a matter of the utmost 
diniculty to cast our pieces, as the company now con- 
sisted literally of twt) okl women, two old men, and 
tiu'ce hoys. In this emergency Pike’s daughter (who 
was married to a merchant’s clerk in Glasgow) came 
to the rescue ami acted for a few nights. A very 
nice creature she Iwas, young, pretty, aiui a very fair 
actress. 

Whatever we did, we jilayed to “ a beggarly account 
of empty benches." Sometimes we shared half a crown 
a night, sometimes a .shilling ; sometimes there was 
nothing to share. 

At length Mr. Charles Pitt (whom I hail seen in 
Liverpool) came to “star.” He opened in Richard, 
and <atr hearts were gladdened by a fairly decent house, 
which was, however, as usual, swallowed up in rent, 
gas, printing, slock debt, etc. 1 played Richmond. Pitt 
lent me a suit of s[)angled armour, and as 1 knew how 
to handle a sword, I fairly won his heart by killing 
him properly at Bosworth Rield. He wiis, or at any 
rate a|)peared to be, imiiresscd with me, and promised 
to olitain an engagement for me at the new 'Pheatre 
Royal, Manchester, which was shortly about to open. 

I’hat engagement, however, never came ofi', through 
an unfortunate occurrence which took place on the last 
night of his engagement, when The l.ady of Lyons 
was to be acted. Miss Pike was t<» he Pauline ; her 
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brother, Glavis ; and I was to be Beauseant. Pool Miss 
Pike had prepared all her little fineries, George Pike 
had made himself a conical hat, a velvet cape for his 
coat, a pair of Hessian boot-tops of glazed calico, and 
I had made equally elaborate preparations, besides being 
up nearly all night to study the odious Beauseant. 
Indeed, I had been up every night during the week 
studying Bassanio, A/Vilford Chsst^j Lewson, and 

I don’t know what else, to support the “ star of our 
goodly company.” Imagine my astonishment upon 
arriving at the theatre for rehearsal to find the walls 
placarded with bills announcing that the paits of 
Pauline, Beauseant, and Glavis were to be enacted by 
Miss Rosina Saker, Mr. James Johnstone, and Mr, 
Mortimer Murdoch, popular members of the Glasgow 
company. 

Astonishment changed to indignation when we dis- 
covered that this arrangement had been made days 
previous, and that I and my colleagues had been put 
to all this trouble, expense, and inconvenience merely 
to fall back upon in case of disappointment. There 
was a row in the morning and another at night, for 
we — George Pike, his sister, and myself — and our 
small local following resented the indignity put upon 
us so bitterly that for a time at least the progress of 
the play was suspended. Pitt addressed the audience 
from the stage, I addressed them from the front ; there 
were reproaches and recriminations. Altogether it was 
a puerile, stupid business, of which I have reason now 
to feel heartily ashamed. 

In an uncontrollable outburst of wounded vanity and 
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boyish folly 1 issued a bumptious and atnil)iiious band- 
bill to the [uiblic, which certainly did not impress the 
neighbouring managers either with my amiability or 
my amenability to discipline. Tbit? reprehensible display 
of l)ad taste smasbetl up the season, and (serve me right I) 
I was once more left stranded and on my beam ends. 

The firm of ( iudgeon & Pike having dissolved partner- 
ship, (jiidgeon and the (»orgon went to (Jlasgow. Pike 
(who, like my.self, was stuck in (ireenock) attributed The 
J.tif/y of Lyons business to his ([uondam partner and 
to Pitt. We therefore concluded to bury the hatchet, 
iuul “ paddeil the hoof" to Port Glasgow, where we 
arranged a “ fit-up " in the large hall attached to the 
principal hotel. Here we were joineil by an American 
imitator of the famous Jim Crow Rice, one Mr. Harper, 
who had a song of his own called *' Jim along 
Josey," which wuulil have run “ Jim Crow " very hard 
if the opportunity had ever occurred. But it never 
did occur ; hence, soon afterwards, like a sensible man. 
Harper turned Boniface, and invested his savings in a 
large hotel in Liverpool, where, years later, I met him 
in flourishing cii'oumstances. 

He, Harry and myself, maile (Trecnock our head- 
([viarters, while Pike and his family put up at Port 
Glas|![ow, which is distant from (ovenock about five 
miles, and its our journey there and back was per- 
formed on “ shanks’ii mare," we were pretty well tireil 
out by the lime we got home, especially when sometimes 
we did not get to roost till two or three o’clock in 
the morning. We did fiiirly well at the Port, and made 
many agreeable acquaintances — notably a Presbyterian 
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minister, who, in defiance of the presbytery, came to 
our primitive little theatre nightly, and frequently enter- 
tained us to supper, while he recalled recollections of 
Edmund Kean, whom he had known during his strolling 
days in Scotland, and whom he hud seen afterwards at 
his zenith at Drury Lane, Once he had seen the 
“Divine Edmund” play Shylock in plasgow, when he 
had imbibed “potations pottles deep.” 

« By ! ” exclaimed the mcenister, “ he was na 

fou’ wi ordinary liquor, but with the ambrosial nectar 
of the gods! I just thought he was aboot to cut 
the hairt out o’ that white-livered Antonio— -and he’d 
have din’t— aye, sir, he’d have din’t, if that winsome 
hussy Madame Portia had na turned the tables on him. 
The little beggar had a giant’s soul in the body of a 
dwarf ! Mony’s the time we ha’ chased the nicht into 
morn thegether ; and noo he's gone, moved o er to the 
infinite— wae’s me that I should live to say so ! Here’s 
to his memory, onyhoo. Mind, na heel-taps ! ” 

Our pleasant stay at Port Glasgow came to an end 
all too soon; then another spell of inaction, during 


which my brown coat (brass buttons to boot) and other 
portable property disappeared — in fact, everything of 
any value vanished, and nothing remained except what 
I stood up in. I again began to dubitate about the 
Queen’s shilling — a detestable alternative to me, who 
loathed the idea of cutting throats for hire I 

At this juncture Pike burst into my attic, and witli 
a shout of triumph informed me that he hud taken 
the Theatre Royal, Helensburgh, ten or twelve miles 
distant, on the other side of the Clyde, Pie and the 
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liuliciH vvcfe going there by the next boat, anti the pro- 
perty man hatl gone there alreutly to fit up the scenery 
anti to get the l)ills out. 'i'hat was all very well for 
my noble frieiui, but how I was to get there I hadn't 
the faintest itiea. (ieorge I’ilce was in tlie same fix. 
He was, however, a fellow of fertile resources, anti 
hati an act|uaintance, one Saiuly Macdonald, a fislierman, 
who, with his two sons, untlerttjok to row us over 
the Clytle in an open boat. A most iierilous passage 
it turnetl out, for halfway across we were overtaken 
by a white stjuall wliich threatenetl to sentl us down 
to Davy Jones’s locker every other moment. The 
current carricil us down towards the Brig O’Johnson 
(some milcvS beyoiul our ilcstination), where we landed, 
drenched to the skin, shivering with cold, and famishing 
with hunger. Nature abhors a vacuum. A turnip-field, 
was atljacent, ami, regartlless of the rights of property, 
we sought to allay the pangs of liunger by an onslaught 
on the cooling, Init not very nutritious esculent. One 
was a dose for me ; but my li ieiuls were more seasoned 
vessels, ami tliey playeil havoc with the turnips. .Sandy 
and his lads had relatives at the Brig O’Johnson ; so, 
after dragging the boat u|t high iuid dry, and leaving 
her, keel u|iwarils, on the beach, we shook hamis and 
partcil. 

The horrors of that tramp over moor and fell 1 can 
never forget. Cold, lumgry, badly shod, thinly clail, 
drenchcil with rain, snow, and hail, we limpeil into 
Helensburgh at midnight more dead than alive. The 
place itself was like a village of the dead ; not a house 
was o|)cn, iu)t a light to he seen, not a sound to he 
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heard save the moaning of the wind and the swish, 
swish of the advancing and receding tide upon the shore. 

Wandering up and down, at length we discovered 
the inn where the Theatre Royal (save the mark !) was 
located. Evidently every one had gone to bed. Rendered 
desperate by our necessity, we rang up the house. The 
only response vouchsafed us was from an evil-eyed, 
red-headed ruffian who threatened to set the dogs at 
us and "tek us before the bailie [or the provost, was 
it ?] on the morrow’s morn.’ The prospect had small 
terror for us, for unless we obtained shelter for the night 
(which foreboded another snowstorm), we should be 
beyond the reach of provost or bailie before the morning. 
Recalling a former memorable experience, I suggested 
that we should get to leeward of a friendly hayrick, 
if one could be found in this barbarous place ; for it 
was barbarous then, though I am told that it has since 
developed into a fashionable and thriving watering-place. 
As we turned away despairingly, not a sound could be 
heard save the melancholy howling of the village curs 
baying the moon. 

Just as we were ruefully beginning to realise that we 
must walk the streets till daybreak, if we meant to keep 
life within our frozen bodies, we saw a tall, swarthy- 
looking young fellow, smoking his pipe and leaning with 
folded arms against a stile, at the entrance to a close 
on the other side of the road. He was the very type 
of a pure-blooded gypsy, tall, slender, dark-complexioned, 
black hair and eyes, dark-bearded, and with rings in his 
ears. Although it was still freezing bitterly, his shirt- 
sleeves were turned up to the shoulder, displaying his 
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inuiiculiir hut: fmcly formed .irms ; a yellowish hairy cap 
was stuck jauntily on one side of his head ; he had a 
well-worn, douhle-hreasted vest of crimson plush, with 
white mother-of-pearl buttons ; his shirt was open at 
the neck, with a yellow silk handkerchief carelessly 
twisted rouiul it. 

Scjuattcd beside him was a huge hull-dog, the moat 
hideous-looking beast 1 ever saw. Now I have a con- 
stitutional dreail of hydrojihohia, hesiiles whicli, I hatl 
been bitten once, and, had it not been for the look of 
the thing, I .should have turned aiul bolted. George, 
however, must, 1 think, have been lineally descended 
from the “ Whisperer,” for I have seen him “ gentle " 
down the n\ost savage brute of a hor.se in live 
minutes, while as for dogs, the most ferocious of the 
tribe were wont to follow him about like lambs. 

As we were about tt) cross the street, the brute sprang 
forwanl, with ears ami tail erect and (laming eyes ; hut 
when George, ailvancing boldly, said, “ Now then, Hogey, 
old hoy, what’s up?” to my astonishment — I may add, 
to my relief the great creature leapetl upon him, ami 
began to lick his face, making all kinds of (]ueer, strange 
noises, evi<iently expressive of canine delight. 

'riie man looketi on with open-moutheil ama/ement. 
At last he said, " How the hla/.es cam ye to ken his 
name was llogey ? ” 

" Why, you see, my friend,” replied George pleasantly, 
" 1 developed the fact from my inner consciousness, 

because ” 

" llecause what ? ” 

" Hecause he is .so infernally ugly 1 " 
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“Ah, weel! handsome is as handsome does, and 
Bogey’s the best beastie that ever walked on four legs.” 

While this conversation was going on, the dog trans- 
ferred his regards to me. Although not so affectionate 
to me as to my comrade, nevertheless he was affectionate 
enough. George and the gypsy soon established friendly 
relations, and the latter, turning round to me, said 
brusquely, but genially, “Well, anyhow, we can gie 
you shelter for the nicht ^ so come ben, lads, and tak 
pot luck.” 

Here was a Godsend~—we had alighted on oui feet 
after all! Following our guide down the wynd, we 
entered a large, long stable, amidst the dim light of 
which we saw two donkeys peacefully slumbering ; then 
we ascended a ladder which led to the flight above \ 
and, emerging from the semi-darkness, we found our- 
selves in a huge barn, impermeated with delicious odours 
exhaling from a large black pot which bubbled over a 
roaring fire, before which were two women, and a large 
handsome black cat, with a conspicuous white patch of 
fur on its breast. For a moment Master Tom (for he 
turned out to be a gentleman) curved his back like 
a young tiger, but evidently thought better of it, for 
he immediately capered towards us, and came purring 
round my legs. Apparently he didn’t like the wet, 
for he shook himself, and, uttering a querulous 
“ mew,” returned to the fire. 

One of the women — an imposing, weird, sibylline 
old creature, whose deep, glowing eyes, dark com- 
plexion, and strongly marked features sufficiently at- 
tested her oriental origin— -was smoking her pipe, 
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the fuinc‘3 of which she placidly contemplated as she 
pulled tliem through her nostrils, A piece of crimson 
diiijicry, twisted round her head, contrasted vividly 
with her heautilul and ahuiuiant white hair. Her 
dress was of some soft dark stiilF, the colour of which 
1 couUl not clearly deline. 'Phis remarkable personage 
looked us through ami through, then quietly returned 
to lier I'ipe, as if utterly oblivious of our presence, 
S|iread out over the hearth was a worn, stained, 
and greasy deer skin, on which, extended at full length, 
in an attitude of indolent grace, a girl of some 
eighteen or twenty yesirs lay sleeping. Her right arm 
was thrown carelessly behind her head, with her lace 
turned upwards towards the light. What a face it 
was ! and what a figure ! What exquisite undulations 
the simj^le garb revealed or suggested I 'Twas a kirtic 
of some dark stufl', with a short petticoat of crimson, 
fron> wltich the bare limbs extended, round and 
bt;autiful as those of some aiUiipic statvie. 

“Hi! hi! granny, stir yoursel’ I I'ilsie, lassie, wake 
u|>, wake vqs and get the supper I ’’ shoutetl the man. 

riu; ohl woman composedly knocked the “dottle" 
out of l\er pii)e, and leisurely proceeded to reload it. 

'The girl, in alarm or astonishment, sprang' to her 
feet like some wild doe (tf the mountains. As she 
did so, a poll of hair, dark as night, tumhied in 
dishevelled Hakes around her, and hecame interpenetrated 
and irradiated with streaks of living gold, relleetcd in 
the red glow (»f the firelight. 

“ Now then, hueiie," resumed the man, “ luik alive ! 
Here's twa laddies hcnichtcd, who’ll just want a dip 
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in the muckle-pot and the snow melted oot o’ their 
cloots, I’m thinkin’.” 

The girl looked at me as in a dream, rubbed her 
eyes, and looked again. Bogey came and thrust 
his jowl affectionately against her knee. Instinctively, 
without looking down, she patted his great head 
with her little hand. As she pushed the masses of 
hair behind her small shell-shaped ears, her eyes and 
her teeth began toj assert themselves. The eyes seemed 
to emit streams of opalescent light, and her teeth 
glistened like whitest ivory by contrast with the rich 
olive of her skin. 

A moment more she was awake, and began to 
glide rapidly about the room, deftly preparing the 
supper. Meanwhile, the man beckoned us to the 
fire, and brought forth from some mysterious corner 
a large brown jar, and invited us to have a nip of 
usquebaugh to take the cold out of our bones. While 
thus engaged, the steam arose from our wet clothes, 
and almost filled the place with vapour. The girl 
looked wistfully at us, and, taking up the lamp, 
disappeared rapidly into the darkness, from whence 
she returned almost immediately with an armful of 
clothing, comprising an old tweed jacket, a worn 
cashmere dressing-gown (both lined with silk), a 
couple of fine but frayed cricketing-shirts, and other 
undergarments, which she handed to the man, who 
significantly beckoned us to the opposite end of the 
room, which was curtained into a primitive chamber 
by means of some dark brown blankets hung from 
wall to wall upon a rope. In an inconceivably short 
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spiicc of (inic wc hn<l (lotted our sodden clothing and 
were dry and coinfortahlc everywhere, except our feet. 

When we rctiii'iied to the fire, the snow in our 
hoots (which might have been stouter) melted into 
steam. I he niim said something, apparently in .Romany, 
to the girl, who ran down again to the other end 
ot the room, and returned with a couple of pairs of 
thick Shetland wool hose. ’^I'hrowing a pair to George, 
she ciiHl herseK down before me, and, taking my f(K)t 
in her lap, began to unlace my boot. 'I'aken aback 
by tins unconventional procedure, I made a move- 
ment to pi’cvent her ; whereupon she merely looked 
up, threw upon me a flood of light from her great 
eyes, and tenderly cliafed my cold feet with her warm, 
soft little hands. 

1. he pot bubbled on the fire, the Sybil pufl'ed away at 
her |fipe, while the man .softly hummed, “Whistle and 
1 11 come to ye, my lad,” by way of accom]xiniment, 
until at last, when my dusky 1 rehe had thawed my 
frozen feet, and clad them with the warm woollen 
hose, (which had all the while been toasting before the 
fire), he sang out lustily, “ Noo then, guid folk ! 
supiier ! supper ! and deil take the hindmost." 

'rhe baiupiet- - for it was a verita!)!e one to us poor 
hungry wayfarers ™wiis soon ready, rhere was neither 
table, nor chairs, but there were mugs and platter, s, and 
knives, spoons, and forks, in abundance, and a snow- 
white tabhxioth was soon spread on the floor. On 
the griddle boarii, which was fixed on the centre of 
the tablecloth, was |daced the /»«/ <ni feu^ into which we 
foutul ourselves dipping witli the rest of the family 
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(IS if it were u hn ky whi. Ii ffirth ;u, 

tuu’ mnmiiil llf wihj' of .t phr.i MUt, ,n uiinlluT tluj 
Ky of A i.ihlnt, lilt- Imkl'iim i.| a Ir.oc, .i suviniry 
junk <if luctu, or A ilrli.iou'. to), ol Miiip, Tlicn we 

lunl uiilr.tkf. Iim l^••IU tin- nM.kHr. .nol |'oi.»tnc'i h.jkvtl 
in du’ wi'.llfil down wuli roponr. Iihidons of 

inounlain drw tor fho,,- who ..o.d lor ii. For my 
purl, I tatirk lo ;\.i.iin’'. .th-, whu h M ar hioiiplit 

from llii' Hprinp. wilhont, tor tnr, .ut>l lor lu'isfll. 

l''xr('|t| lor iUi Ml * .oaoiial l.tofdl al .m Uii'iUH r'p’itul 

ilip tir n more than umilly lu.ky Itml lioin rlu- pot, 
we were -io rn('ro-r.| in allavinj' «hr pnijp< ol tump.er 
lluit we hail no tiino to '.v.iua on wor.!'.. 

When supper, howavri, wa’i 10.1*1 and tltaicd tiwuy, 
wt: all litpiallrd r«nind ihf* hir iti a rii<h', ••{ whirh 
Filsie :md I were tin- (rnttr. winh- tin- hyhd. with her 
cvcrlaslin},' PM'*’* "**' opht .utd I iror|»c and 

llu* Ityi^'V t" <*'•> k'U. 

Presently we Irarnt that om lio d '1 name was llonald 
I.eC)lh''tI he was a tinkrr, that I’.Ish' was Ins sister, and 
the Syihl his prandmoihrr ; that sh< had hr. n *piren 
of the trihr, luul marrird a tinilih', and herat a Kpa*llr*l. 
Hut, iiitlced, 1 was mora* l((•.ll)';l^d m ssaidyuip lint 
uiisnphihtiratasi trraitiie at nty ssdr than taa hsta'iiitt}' 
to her hrauherV ripm.ua»lr. Him had ijnsrtly aotodlrd 
up h) me, with the rat iaa lu*i aritts aj>d Haipa y a linitinH 
to her Mkirls. 1 trietl to rn|yapr hea in a »*nva’i' alia'n, 
hut I mijaht as well have herat speak iai|a ita an aaiaknaawn 
taaii^ue, liar she ra'iiaaiiird lahdurately salriaf. 

The staarna ha<l laaimt laarth withaaaai ; svithiia, tlie 
fire cnieklcd and ghawed, and ttcaaige aiaid i hinahl were 
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ciigrossctl with their haccy and their toddy, Grannie 
ap]xircntly was engrossed with us, for she glowered 
at us with great angry eyes, until I think she must 
have hyimotised us, for ll', hue’s head drooped on my 
shoulder, and she droppeil off into a placid, childlike 
slumber. 

That is my last impression of my first night at 
Hal’s Wynd, for the warmth, the comfort, the girl’s 
sweet breath, the gentle moving of the dog, tlie purring 
ol the cat, the hum of voices, the fragrant odour of 
nicotine, the rudily glow of the lirelight, the fatigue 
of my long tramp hilled me to forgetfulness, and I 
became blissfully unconscious. 



CHAPTER XI 

'^THE ONE AND ONLY ALTCK" 

Day Dawn at Hal’s Wynd — ^Theatre Royal (?), Hclensburgli — Another 
Failure— Good-bye, Sweetheart, Good-bye — We go to Saint Mungo's 
Town — " The One and Only Alick — David Prince Miller — ^'Theatre 
Royal, Dunlop Street, and Adelphi, " Sant-niarket " — The Rivak-^ 
Paumier Loraine— Julia Nicol and Latira Addison — An Improvised 
Scene \\\ Julius Ccesar—Hovf to use a Horsewliip — ''Cutty Sark" — 
Paisley and "Lang Willie" — On the Queen's Highway — Meeting 
" Curly "—Advent at Kilmarnock — Pike disappears and leaves me 
in a Hole— Our New Recruits— Good Samaritans in Petticoats— A 
Gentleman of the Proletariate—'* Monsieur, Madame, and Made- 
moiselle '—The Shot in the Kyc — La Grande BaUement and tlie 
Consequence — Under Ixion’s Wheel — My First Pauline— My Friend 
Caspar is metamorpliosed to Beppo, tlie Goatherd, and to La 
Belle Marguerite— Youth, Love, and Beauty in Oxford Street with 
Charles Kean, while Claude remains with the Starving Strollers in 
Kilmarnock — From thence to a Barn at Stuarton and another at 
Irvine— Poverty, Misery, and Starvation — Light and Land at Last 1 

I T seemed as If I had been asleep barely five 
minutes when the braying of the donkeys below 
startled me, and made me wake up and wonder 
where I was. It was fair daylight, and the sun was 
streaming into the cubicle, which (with the aid of a 
couple of blankets suspended upon a clothes-line) had 
apparently been arranged for the occasion out of a 
slice of the supper-room of the night previous. Our 
bed was primitive, but comfortable enough, tliough it 
consisted only of clean straw, but there was plenty 
of it, with a couple of blankets. 
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“ Stir your stumps, liulclic ! ” shouted Georpje ; 
“ breakfast’s ready.” 

” And, by Jove ! I’m ready for breakfast ! ” I 
replied, lus up I jumped and looked round for my 
clothes, I had expected to find them all damp and 
dragglecl. To my astonishment (and I may add to 
my delight), 1 (ouiul them warm atul dry, brushed 
and folded u|i ; my boots were also carefidly brightened 
up, ami dry as tinder. 

As he struggled into his ilamp toggery, poor George 
ruefully growled, “See what it is to be a juvenile 
tragedian ! If I’d only beeji a Komeo, now, instead of 
an unfortunate low comedian I Never mind I I’ll take 
it out of the grub I ” 

A large I>rown glav.etl panshon of cold water, a piece 
of yellow soap, a comb and brush, and a rough towel 
were jjlaced on a barrel outside the blankets. lm|iro- 
vising a hasty toilette, wo turneil out, and found a 
substantial breakfast awaiting us. 

'rite Sibyl was crouched before the fii-e as usual, 
smoking her everlasting pipe, and the pot iiu feu was 
hubbling away already. Donald was below in the stable, 
preparing for the day’s journey, while Islsie remained to 
wait upon us, still fixing her weird, wondering eyes on 
me. Hy the light of day she was even prettier than she 
seemed the night before ; hut she was as reticent as ever. 
At length I heard her speaking in some gibberish to 
the old woman, of whom I ventured to make impiiry 
as to whether she could not speak ICnglish, 

“ Speak I'.nglish ? ” replietl the Sybil ; ” aye, speak 
it by the yaird, when she’s i’ the mind. She’s no i’ 
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tin; iniii<l du’ nno, lui iiciii .nn 1 ; mi ynitM lu'Kcr jruiig 
your !*uil j;uul hu k \r. 

I full !ilu' Ihtii it us to ttir holy 

Icocpiitj' oC 1 liMVcii, till' .iiuirnt (l.uiic ntiikl not have 
[.'ivou tri oui' '’’''h a moii’ I'.r.uc. So, with 

Islsiir h'iuliiij', the way, "<• ,h m < mini tin- t.uhlrr. When 
we Jfol initi the >iticel, then- was I ><inal.l siiuikinj' Itis 
pipe, with Uo|p‘y at his heels, iml (he two dtihkeya 
prepared lor the day. ( )iie •*( them was altat hed to a 
linker’u Inirrow- a laipe. .ifiihitioie. allair, witli all kinds 
oj" prlnd'Uoneii and tieailles and sii-tp., Ilamini' hrass 
t:hiit('!i, and a ta-.it l*te (he driver ; the nthr r had a 
t'(m|tle of lai'i'e wleker iKimnns nn nihei side. 

All we shook hands and thanked nur kind friends 
for their hospitality, i^ I'lsiirred to me that it vvoidd he 
a proper ihinj.' to assiia Ivlsn- to her -s it ; hut when 1 
od'ercil to do so, she inotiomsl in<’ aside with a sniile, 
stepped liaek liner or ionr |Mie<, ealhsl out lannelhinp, 
to the eiuidy, and, without the slijdtiest apparent eH’urt, 
took a llyirip leap and aliphlrsl tm the etoup, turkinj' 
her n|.5ht fotrt umler, leavint!; her h it lej' han|pti}' »lown, 
ami forntiri); as pkturesi|ue a tipiire as I ever rememher 
to have seen. Wlren she re.tvhed the end id the lane, 
1 lifted my hat ; she Hushed uji to the r ye *, kissed lief 
hand, turned llte eorner, and vanished. 

As we Ntrolled down tow.usis the theatre. th*or|,;e 
told me that, when nonald h.td (*oi to his thiid glass, 
he hetame eommunu alive, and turivi’ly admitted that, 
aUhmi(,fh lie leiiaiidy memlr'd pots and pans, and 
grouiul all the knives amt wissors, and set all the 
ra/.oiH that came in his wsty, like Roh Roy, he ileiijuscrl 
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“ sic incchiiiiiciil imrsuits.” Poacliiiig was his real voca- 
tion, aiul he fouiul it a liighly profitable one. Besides 
always having something for the pot, he never had any 
diflicnlty in finding a market for a salmon, a dish of 
fresh ti'oiit, a hare, or a brace of birds. As for the 
women, they bought anything they could make an 
honest penny by, particularly old lace, china, brass, 
cast-o(l’ finery, aiul knick-nacks of every description. 
'I'lieso they solil to tite dealers in Cilasgow at a handsome 
profit. Between ttiem they luul saveil a heap of 
money, and I'ilsie woidd l>ring a stocking-full to her 
“ mon ” for her “ tocher.” 

“ 'rhere’s a chance for you, old man ! ” concluded 
George. 

“ You don’t say so ? But, look ! here’s the 
theatre.” 

The “I’heatre Royal, Helensburgh,” was the back 
room of an inn. The scenery was already (ittcal u|> at the 
entrance end. This arrangement was made to spare 
us from passing through the audience in our tinsel 
fii\ery, as we had to tiress in the inn itself. Although 
this prevented us from passing through them, it didn’t 
prevent them fnnn passing through us — a privilege they 
(especially the. feminine section) steadfastly availeil 
themselves of. Our gypsy friends were on the free list, 
and they came every night, and we not iiifTcquently 
accompanied them back to Hal’s Wynd, to take pot 
luck. Indeed, more than once their savoury and suc- 
culent messes did duty lor breaklast, ilinner, and all the 
rest of it. 

One 01* two other victims now joined the company ; 
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notiihly ;i lliir h.iiivd I'irl (ntu- Mi ,;. f,„. jIjj, 

jiivcnilr ir.ij'niy. II I i-.-a litri.- i.mi.I |oi- {|h. |n,^|y 
I liiid aluiiiilanl lltn.l lin iln- inind. Inr li,iv i cs-fayal 
lor llu‘ lin.t fiinr Ivoiitr.., l\av«ii-.v..ini|, Rtiltfft 

Macairc, AllVot I lioKlIyci , 1 1< , 

'I'lu: altnidanrr, whit li h.iij Itmi iVom d^. 

first, tilliiiialcly tlwiinili-,1 .Ituvii to iioiliint;. '|'|n- 
ilatiiilfti I’ikr, howrvrr, inloimc.l n-. that hi- hati lakrit 
till’ 'ritralrc Royal, kilin.iriiiit !., h>r i!u- ’la tiH. Hy the 

Wily, hr Iissiifftl ii'i that h wa-. a i. al I hiMiiv Rtival." 
Mins I’ikr ranit- tti play fh..- A' i- .f Hi, He i\,if j;„, 
lu!) hnu’lit, and so niahlt d n-. to t-a ip,’ lit.ni I lrlt ii’.lnirj*h 
hy ihr skin of onr irrtli. Hy ■oino .s.idt inraii’i hr 
hiid iirraiipi'tl with ilir 'ift aoi hoal pt oph- taki* im 
Imrk to (iiwiHifk, I tonal.! an.l I’ l a.- t aitir lo m’i’ ns 
ofl’, and with a hravy h.aii w. hadi- ihrm (ptod hyo. 
(hairpc ami ihr pyp’.y went oil r.. hava- a ,/<•;,./< tnt 
i/oHiitJi^ whdt' I'.hiir ami I wtif hit ahiiir. I ant 
si’ldoiu at a los*. lor woitl-i, Imi on ihi’i .ut t*iion 1 
knew mil what to -ay. \V.- Imth hant ovn thr side 
of the lioat ami ’advath:.! tiiiti sdriiif-. Thr liisi hell 
woke ns up. 

"Vt;Vi: pangi’it, ihrn," saul ’dm. •'panpen w.' yoniirr 
finger. luadi’d ihing, that I y.- pr.-. m' ami indtllin' 
itielu alter nidil ?" 

‘■'riiat's only in the way o| Ini’.im :.-., l>:|..if. .She’’i a 
Htranger to me, and I know little ol her, and . are less.” 
“la that true I* “ 

" ( .‘ospel truth ! " 

“J'.li, laddie, hut ye've jtst la’en a indh.tone olf my 
heart, -phe tnomcni her arms were 
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loinui my neck, while she was crying one moment 
ami laughing the next. What would have befallen 
then, I <l(»n’t know, if Donald hadn’t turned up, 

“ I guessed as muckle,” he said. “ Hark, there’s 
(he last bell. C.ome ben, ye daft hi/.zie. Now, ye 
gowk, i)rec her mou’ 1 — 1 didn’t tell ye to cat her— 
mooncalf! There, there 1 guid-byeand guid luck, 
laddie! I. he next moment they were gone, and we 
were on our way Co (Ireenock, where we fouiul a letter 
from Miss Pike inviting her lather, her brother, and 
myself to come and stay for a few days in Glasgow, 
(leorge didn’t get {)n very well with M. le Mari ; 
hence he dcclinetl the invitation, which Pike and I 
gladly accepted. 

Glasgow was even then a noble city, distinguished 
for its public buildings and its shipping. The Tlieatre 
Koyal, Dunlop Street, built by and presided over by 
the eccentric Alexander, w!is a very fine eililice. That 
his vanity was as remarkable as his eccentricity was 
apparent Aom the fict that he had crowned the portico 
of the tlieatre with a life-si/cd statue of himself, standing, 
like Garrick, ’twixt Tragedy and Comedy. 

Vanity apart, it must be admitted chat he was an 
active and enter|)i-ising manager — an admirable stage 
manager and an accomplisheii and versatile actor, lie 
was a regular slave-driver though, at work morning, 
noon, and night ; absolutely living in the theatre, and 
could see no reason why the members of his company 
should not do likewise. His mania was, that it was 
his special mission to teach everybody everything. It 
was currently rumoured that he essayed to teach JSdmund 
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Kcuii Ollu'llo, ClKiiloi K.UH ll.Hn!rl, M.uiri.iy Vii-.. 
jr'iuiiis, lind jumrs VVullat K tlif Unj'.nul, N.iy, mini-, 
iu; ;i( lu;illy look t (■• ill*' lui kilty. ..I ( t.iiy 

iiiul *ln|' farl.i, u.ul xv.f. ..'.'■nvv.l uiu- 

moiliiiijf liarliiny llu- •ayanfii-. aiuni.il l.. lurk in 
anollior key ! 

Mis!! I, aura AiMiatn a’^tnrd me iliai xvlulr Mtatliiiijr 
lu-r up iu ll<•k•u Mi(iv.|u,i. Ill- lun-.! miU. ’• /.uiiul'i, 
inadain ! ymi'iv nnl williin a luili «>l llrrl- u. ?.!u- \va-: 
nar linauUnd luUU r ml-.-., luU a n yul.u Aiu,n -.n!*' 

" An Aiua/un, sir f “ 

"Did I liul say iUi Ama.-tmi' lv> mu iist>n , tinri 

wrre Aiua/nniaii wiiitii-n ti-* well .i' Aina.-miiaii iiiei 
ill llui-a- days ! ’’ 

Me emild iieitlu-r sinj*. jilav. lun dan. t l•>'l all that 
he tauj'Jit die ptinhi l“ 'aniy llu lid.dtr (i 

liddle, and du- tu ilan.i, au.l, v.liaJ e 

more, rr«.-(|iiendy made very valualde sui-yi li.ur. la 
diuin all. 

When 1 Siay he emilil iu>( snij* ms d;«is»e, 1 uie.ui le 
had no kneiwhilj'e nl die '..ieulitu i u.tisssesif . <‘f t idle 
Hiligin(i[ or d.nu iny, and vi i I Imvj So .ud h;os -tiiij 

suatthes ol uonj' in «.'? Me «,.uv ( n 

iiiiinilahle peiforinauee) and iss Iu- s, .<?»h j ais . I li 
danein^f was liiniieil lo a 1 liyhlus.! m* 1, ju-judail 
known as " Aliek's lilt," Win nrv,. s .s hse sK.lov. 
occurresl, a hiult in ihi' si t-nrsy “s 5h»' h;d»* •, di 
gods we,re wont to yell, "Alnk, ye laidd dt 'i.!, yu- n 
the lilt. Danes:, nion, daitie!" 

Just as the moinl took huu, Ite w-K-old k». |i th 

Olympians in goosl humimr by soniplysop! wads tin 
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rc(|Hf;;l, or lecture them on the Impropriety of their 
eoinUict. 

hi c<*rliiin respects this remiirlcuhlc man compares 
/avourahly with some of our latter-day managers. 
Me was an actor, not a showman, and never descended 
to the ignolile artidccs hy which a spurious popularity 
is so oittai attained nowadays, despising alike “the pufl' 
preliminary, tlte puli' collateral, ami the pull’ direct.” 
/Vhsolutely unapproachalile to the pcnny-a-liner fraternity, 
whenever these worthy people had an opjiortunity 
they “ went ’* for him ; hut he luul the hide of 
a rhinoceros, and went straight on his way, looking 
neither to the right nor to the left, disdainfully in- 
ililT'erent to their praise or censure. 

I lis origin was involved in oliscurity. The little that 
was known of him was that he hail heen with Uyder, 
the Aherdeen and nundee manager ; with Murray in 
I’idiiilnirghi siid Phelps toltl me he had acted under liis 
management at Carlisle. 

I li'i first (sisay in management at Glasgow was made 
under extraordinary circumstances, 'riicre was a com- 
modious huilding in yueen .Street, which included two 
large halls, the one liuilt above, the other. At one 
ami the same moment h’rank Seymour, the Cork 
manager (a person as eccentric and as eminent as 
“ Alick ” himself), took the one, and'‘Alick" took the 
other. I'Vom this moment ’iwas war to the knife between 
the rival hii/iri\utrm. When the one announced a new 
play, the other anticipated him. While Ilamlet above 
was speaking, " 'I'o he or not to he?” the Dougal 
creature and Ca|)taln Thornton wore fighting a hroad- 
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sword combat below. While Amina warbled her last 
solo, in Seymour’s Theatre, Richard was bawling, “ A 
liorse, a horse !— a kingdom for a horse ! ” in Alick’s. 

Manager below suffocated manager above with blue 
fire, or, if that was not potent enough, with a soup^on 
of asafoetida. Manager above returned the compliment 
by turning on a waterfall of real water, nearly drowning 
manager below, and his audience into the baigain, In 
the end, however, Seymour was vanquished, and re- 
turned to the Emerald Isle, while Alexander remained 
master of the field, worked early and late, became a 
man of substance, and soon built a new and beautiful 
theatre in Dunlop Street. For a considerable period 
he was monarch of all he surveyed, and everything he 
touched turned to gold. 

This good fortune could not last for ever. An 
enterprising showman named David Prince Miller 
brought a company of strollers to act on the green 
during the fair, and outstayed his license. In an 
indiscreet moment “ Alick ” evoked the penalties of the 
law against the poor showman, who was sent to the 
Tolbooth, which he entered as a misdemeanant and 
emerged as a martyr! Public sympathy was excited, 
money was raised, and a very fine and commodious 
theatre (the Adelphi) was erected for Miller at the 
foot of the “ Saut-Market.” A powerful company was 
engaged, and many of the most eminent actors of the 
period visited Glasgow for the first time under the 
auspices of the ci-devant showman. 

By this time, however, Alexander was in a position to 
defy the frowns of Fortune. Had it been otherwise, 
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he would luivc found it diflicidt to contend with in- 
ereiiHing uiipo|ndat'ity. When he held what was virtually 
a n«m()]V)ly, he ruled the actors with a rod of iron. 
Railway coimiuiiucation with Knglaiul was as yet ex- 
pensive aiul incomplete, and many a poor devil who 
ha<i Cl ossed the Unrtler, had to kiss the rod which smote 
him, and to eiulurc as heat he might a rule which was 
aihitiaiily despotic, “Alick" not only insisteil upon 
having his own way, hut on his own way of having it. 
( iruinhliiiff he couldn’t abide ; his motto was, “ Don't 
grumhie and stay, hut grumble and go 1 " 

h’or six days in the week lie was rigidly temperate 
and uhstemious, hut those who anected to know, alleged 
that “ Iroin morn U) dewy eve" he devoted the seventh 
day to the imhihation of as much of the wine of the 
eounti'y as he could carry, and that, in point of fact, 
he never sought repose till he was as “ fou " as he could 
hold without hursting. fortunately he had a head of 
iron, and was wont to turn out on Monday morning 
to hegin another week of abstinence and hard work, 
till the succcciling Sunday allorded an opportunity for 
imbibing another skinful of his heloveil beverage. 

1 he morning alter my arrival in Glasgow I waited 
on the autocrat of Dunlop Street, found him disen- 
gaged, luul was immediately conducleil to the august 
presence. Before me stood on the stage a stalwart, 
well-preserved man of middle age, dark-haired, dark- 
bearded, with sparkling eyes of blackish red or rediiish 
black. The head and face from crown to chin suggested 
a rcsemhlance to f,ouis Rhilippe — to he more precise, 
to a pear. Mis mouth was singularly mobile, and his 
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chin, which moved up and down with marvellous 
rapidity when he spoke, was grotesquely expressive. 

At this particular moment he was holding a council 
of war with Mrs. Alexander (a nice motherly woman, 
with a presence almost as robust as his own), the 
carpenter, and property man about the scenery and 
properties for the night’s performance. As soon as he 
caught sight of me he addressed me in tlie Glasgow 
accent, which he affected in his colloquial moments, 

« So ther ye are, sir ! Come ower this way and let’s 
hae a luik at ye ! I’m nae an ogre. I’ll nae eat ye 1 
So ! yeVe the airy young gentleman who published that 
rumbustious play-bill about Charles Pitt ! I’ll go bail, 
noo, ye thocht the eyes o’ Europe were upon ye ! My 
good youth, the eyes of Europe are better engaged, 

and they' dinna care the decimal part of a d n for 

ye ! I daur be sworn the eyes o’ Europe dinna eien 
gi’ a squint at me—^t me, John Plenry Alexander !— 
and there’s mair o’ me to look at than there is of 
you, I’m thinkin’ I ” 

At this juncture Mrs. Alexander interposed. 

“You must not be offended with Mr. Alexander, 
sir } it’s just his way, that’s all.” 

“ His way appears rather peculiar, madam 1 ” 

“ It is, it is ; but it’s just my ain way, and folk 
who dinna like it can dae the other thing 1 Dinna 
look so glum, laddie; or gin ye do, remember Rob 
Roy’s admonition to Rashleigh Osbaldistonc, ‘ If you’re 
angry, turn the buckle o’ your belt alien’ t ye,’ ” 

“Alick,” interjected Mrs. Alexander, “you’re ower 
hard on the young gentleman.” 
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“ Hlaud your bUthci', yo auld Jezabel 1 Awa’ wi’ 
ye, and see aboot the propcrtica ; and mind that dicvll’s 
clip Sandie, yon nor, dia nac charge yc tippcncc for a 
peiinot'th of tax ! ” 

Whispering-, “ 37inna mind him, sir, he’s in one of his 
tantruins this naorJi.” M rs. y\lexander made herself scarce. 

hfoo, sir,” continued “ vVliclc,” “1 suppose yc did 
na come here merely to stand gaping like miimchancc 
at me I Not but what ye might he worse employed. 
So look: at me — look ut me, aiui look your fdl, and 
remcnaber in years to come ye’ve heeii face to face 
with one of the greatest actors on the fice of God’s 
earth J ** 

This appears riclicuioxis to relate now, hut it didn’t 
appear ridiculous then, 'i'he man’s self-consciousness 
was so earnestly sublime that he ipiitc impressed me. 

Now, sir*, that you've taken stock 0 ’ me, what 
do ye -want ? ” 

“ An engagcmciit." 

“Aye, aye, yc all want cugagemeiits, D’ye think 
I keep a hospital for the halt, the lame, the hlind, 
the impudent, the impotent, and hopelessly incom- 
petent ? God’.s hloiid ! I've to teach you stage-struck 
idiots bow to act, ami pay for leaching you. Nae, 
sir, at present rni fo\t to the hung; and were it 
otherwise, 1 don’t want young gcn’lemen who rush into 
print into print, Bir— cm the slightest provocation!” 

“ A slight provocation, sir, a slight — 

“ Aye, aye, T read yc, sir. Ye will aye be talking, 
and naething is at) unhccoming to a young man as to 
be aye talking in the presence of his superiors.” 
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“ Superiors ! ” I burst out ; “ superiors be cl d ! 

“That’s right! By G 1 if I were your age, 

with your head on my shoulders, and your heart in 
my body, nae man living should be my superior. Gie 
me your hand, lad ; there’s spunk in ye. Come ben 
to my room, and we’ll hae a jaw.” 

Round to his room we went, where from the 
recesses of an iron safe he produced a black square 
bottle. 

“ This is my favourite poison. I aye allow mysei’ 
a wee drap for lunch. Try a toothful of Hollands.” 

“ Hollands ! ” I cried, as with a movement of loath- 
ing I rejected the filthy stuff. “ Turpentine, you 
mean ! ” 

“ That’s sheer ignorance, young man ! It’s nectar 
when you’re used to it ; but here’s a bottle of Mrs. 
Alexander’s cooslip wine I’ll go bail will suit ye 
better. For my part, I canna endure sic catlap ; but 
I see the taste of the mither’s milk’s nae oot o’ your 
mou’ yet.” 

“ My mother — my mother ! ” 

“ D n me if he’s nae greeting — for his mither I 

I’m sorry I trod on your corns, laddie ! Fac’ as deeth, 
I canna gie ye an engagement the noo, for I mek 
it a rule to keep nae mair cats than ’ll catch mice ; 
but by-and-by I'll mek an opening for ye. Mean- 
while, listen to words o’ wisdom. Work airly and 
late ; stick to the words,— the text, laddie, the text ; 
be aye amenable to discipline— and keep oot 0 ’ print ! 
1 11 put your name on the free list, and come and 
see me act every night you’re in Glasgow. I’m no 
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AlilKuigl, (lisuppoiatul lit not obtaining lui c.maLyem£.nf 

ava c,l of ,1,0 „a,„agcrial iuvi« b,. 2 vS [ 

My l.m |„|;|,|, |„„vov«,-, I .Icv.itol to tit aV'IiA! 
h> ».-o tho .a„m,|y „f vy,, ,„„| r/„ a,rt,„,cLf 

V.TV li l l “'l I 7 '’"’'"*'y ■'“"■■11 play Richard— 

r l ! ■/"' Olyn.pic), a|.|«rcd. 

' l.ilillun.ui was a hi(», haiulsomi;, ma.dy thllow, 

" '“I "''■•l'»i>amatic actor. The cJfemtr of 

A«.v. was a . ra.oa of the l.loo.|.„„|.th„„Hcr ortic,( 
mth a rcniarkahly realistic dlect—the piilli,,,, down and 

deah uction ot the Duke de Sa„hi(5iie'» paltc an 

upMlIy uaiiarkahle anachronism—, '.c. the interpolation 

I the , I/, a, Che period of the Massacre of St. 
Jjiirlluilniiujw ! 

Mi;. Kirby wai, ,i (ii,ici|,lc of J.lthvin ForcHt. whose 
IHHMiliiiiilic. he inuiiiicil so fiuthfully that when that 
diiitin/.piiHlieil actor aftoi wards came to .lulinhumh and 
tdaspow, the audiences in both cities alleged that the 
master was a servile imitator of the pupil. The cast 
<‘f tlic comedy was as good, if not better, than can be 
Immd III any l.ondoii theatre nowadays; but the character 
whtcli .stood out beyond all the rest was Sir Anthony 
AhNolufr. J his pure ^yas lillctt hy m actor whose voice 
appeaieil lamiliar to me, ami in whom I recognised my 
childish aapiaintuiice, Mr. Hoddie, from Derby. 
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When I Hiiy that, except Boddlc iind Catlicart, all 
tlicfte people, l)()lh men and women, were in the flower 
of their youth and heiuity, it may readily be realised 
this nifdu's perrormanee is a delightful recollection. 

I he liral: play 1 saw at the 'rheatre Royal was 
Banim aiul 1 .alor .Slieil s J.)(in>on find Pythids. cast as 
follows ; 


Ihiiiion 
/ 'ythids 
Dio/ij'xius 
IhllllOl/t'X 


Litailliis 
/ft' union 
('ititinl/w. 


Mu. I’aumihu, 

Mu. I [KNUY LouAINK, 
Mu. Ai.kxanokr. 

Mu. IIUNTI.KY May 
Macautiiy. 

Mu. John Davi.s. 
Ml.S,S JlM.IA Nicot,. 
Miss Lauua Adiilson. 


1 never remember to have seen a more imposing 
body of people. I’aumier, I.oraino (who was at 
that p(‘riod the haiuhannest young man on the stage), 
and /Mexatuler wore regular .six-footers. Macarthy and 
Davis were about the miihlle height ; so was Miss 
Nicol (aiterwanls Mrs. Harris, for many years 
manageress of the 'i'healre Royal, Dublin) ; while Miss 
Addistni was cast in the mould of Pallas Athene — • 
fair haired, blue-eyed, ample, majestic, and superbly 
.symmetrical. 

Many of these gotul people I was destined to know 
intimately hereafter, notably Miss Addi.son, and Mr. 
l.maine, I’or many years a popular favourite in hlngland 
and Atmaica and the hero of Falconer’s unfortunate 
llmmiti Dumke, which I saw totally damned upon its 
first night at Old Drury through two unfortunate 

VO I,, r. 16 
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4 After the raaesecre of Glencoe, when “the 

Tm kv .h ole with slain." » y™‘;6 

field lay ttiicK „nneared upon an elevation, 

with an epicene killed and wounded, 

and, complacent yco^^ p ^ whereupon a 

naively remarked, responded, “ Right you 

sympathetic soul - ^ epitaph: not 

are, Jemima^ \eard of Bonnie Dundee that night, 
another word w. fortunate as Anthony 

Loraine was, howeve . Vining’s 

.0 the Cleop« f ^ - f p“Ss;:. Panmil. 

sumptuous Miud at Covent 

v,ho „OTSS. was almost as eccentric 

Garden w.th uery season, while 

„ his manager Bnung th s y 

enacting Brntns .n insulted by a 

Quarrel Scene '« « a curt. “Excuse 

drunken Hman n th 

’''Vtrs afterwards Charles Reade told me he saw Paunuer 
act Hamlet in the Durham theatre. Some youths ft on 

“'tn':fot"‘ofr nobles, houses in 
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piece, which wiis K^aihcrhie ami Peiruchio. When he 
eatiH! on, hiiUiisticully atcired foe the wedding, and 
cracking his whip, he was greeted with a roar of 
ilerision. This was the spark which set his powder 
insiga/inc on fire. Striding over to the stage box, he 
seized the principal oflender, dragged him on the stage, 
horsewhipped liim in the eyes of all Israel, and threw 
him into the orchestra ; then, turning round to his 
tormentors, he said hlaiully, “ Acting is a matter of 
ttpinion, ami I may not he a great actor, hut at least I 
am a gentleman, and i don’t permit any one to insult me, 
Von have taken exception to my foil-play, hut I think 
you will admit I know how to use a horsewhip! May 
I venture to add, I am ready to repeat the dose if 
necessary ? " '.riie imptiry was an act of superfluous 
politeness, for from that time those airy young gentle- 
men concluded to let the indignant histrion alone. 

I’aumier’.s Damon appeared striking, pathetic, and 
impassioned, while Loraine’s Pythias was full of youthful 
artlour controlled hy a line intelligence. Alexander’s 
Dionyiiius was a sensihle, manly performance, but not 
otie that stood out to the extent I had anticipated. 
Miss Nicol was a womanly and sympathetic. Ilcrmion ; 
hut Miss Addison’s youth, her arilour, her sensibility, 
and her beauty, held my senses captive in Calanthe. 'I'he 
pantomime of 77/c/v mis an Old IVommi that JJved in 
a Shuc Itrought the performance to a close. It was a 
miserable thing, which has left no impression on my 
mind hut sijualiir and stupidity. 

Next night the ilrama of Ella Rosenberg was acted. 
Paumier was gloomy and impressive in Rosenberg, 
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1 A intpirnrent in the Elector. Mrs. 
Lorame state actress of old women) played 

Thoriiht ( ^ i Miss Addison was lovely 

“t her dai,..y but 

'"am '■ iie Colonel Storm lowered over everybody. In 
,tat pnrticnkr department I have never w.tnessed 

admirable, so powerful a^erfaman^^^^ 

, TIT^I S*. which “Ahck” had himself 
land Ud of Din,ond*s Peasant Boy, itself, 

Zbtes al adaptation of some now forgotten French 
doubtles, P I had 

drama. Althoi^ P X 

!/r.i*’“vL:as a 'low comedy Scotchman. He 
^ V ’ Scottish song, danced his famous lilt, came 
d off at opportune and inopportune moments, 
r„o*ed the ya" down, reacued the Md- f 
kinds of perils, kept the hou^ m a roar, and ca 

Shl dld^t look the least bit like a laddie ; there w» 
eh of her for that. She looked like a lassie 
,00 much of absent from Olympus 

;i.M^::;:dn::;ueraai„ginothe^^^^^^^^^ 

least’ bit too small-indeed, it served more to 
to conceal the superb outlines of her perfect form , 
there was a pretty feminine embarrassment about , 
are wer^ afilid this precious ga.-me„t might F- 
treacherous and burst out in some unexpected I • 7 ' 

Her acting was as delightful as she was, 
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Next: nij>ht I woiiC with Pike to the Adclphi to aec 
tiu! jxintoiniino of 7hw/ o’ Sh<inl('.t\ in which I witnessed 
one of the most rcmarkahlo incidents T have ever 
hehehl. 'The scene of the Witches' Revels in Allo- 
way Kirk was irndered most graphically ; hut, being 
painted on [ijau/e, “ ilistance lent enchantment to the 
view " of the jvarnhols of the salacious sisterhood, until 
Tam rushed out of the ruins down to the footlights, in 
l>ursuit of “C’utty Sark," clad principally in beauty and 
the one inilispensable gurment from which she derives 
her name. There was one gasp t)f amu/.ement to take 
in the |)icturo ; tliet) down came the “ bird ” with a 

•libillation the geese that saved the Capitol never 

eijualled. M'hat hateful sound severely remimleil poor 
Chitly that her zeal had outvied her discretion ; 
heme, witli a wild scream, oH' she went into a fit of 
hysterics, which brougiit her histrionic career, for that 
night at any rale, to a prompt and |iremuture con- 
clusion. Anyhow, that was the last we saw of that 
exuberant but airily clad young lady. 

Our short holiday over. Pike and 1 startoil ofl' to 

Widk to Kilmarnock, breaking our journey at Paisley, 
whei't* Wi‘ went to the theatre to see the (day of 
lit'inuiii. Imogen was enacted by a lady who laboureil 
uinler a very grave ilisailvantage. She had lost, or 

been liorn minus, the second and thiial lingers of her 
right hand. This involveil the necessity ot constantly 
carrying a laee handkerchief, which she managed with 
such skill and dexterity that no one but those who 
were in the secret of her inlirmily conhl have guessed 
its existence. Alihovigh this lady did not eclipse 
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Mlse Addison, she impressed me very much by her 

pfcicc tind. a,bUity* r • • 

^ « T nnfy Willie ” Johnson — a man of gigantic stature 

was mi earnest and energetic Bertram. The dear 

Mow who was an old comrade of Pikes, took us 

home,’ entertained «s most hospitably, lent us the 

wherewithal for the remainder of our jouiney, and 

sent us on our way rejoicing. r e 

It was a delightful day when we set forth for 

Kilmarnock I have described this journey at length 
■ml sty of ■■Curly,” and only refer .0 it here .0 
u,e that the central incident of that narrat.ve actually 
occurred on this ocaslon, to illustrate m fine form 
°L pladtudina! -axiom that ■■truth ,s stranger than 
fiction.” While Pike was telling me Curly s stoiy, w 
:Zly encountered the poor fellow himself on the 
Queen’s highway between Stuarton and Kilmarnoclc 

By the time we reached our destination, oiu little 
store was exhausted, and our portable property was 
Ictly limited to the small carpet bag which I 
carried on my shoulder with the aid of my tiusty 

"’i had advertised in T/,e for reeruhs, de- 

siring all communications to be addressed 
Sre Ropl. Now it was necessaiy to obtain 
Ie“ appllcaLis in order to enable him to prepare 
the opeLig programme ; it was also “ 

conceal from the landlord tlie poverty of the land ^ 
hence I was despatched with a note 
to receive the letters, and an intimation that the 
manager would himself put in an appearance m a day 
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or two. ’I'herc are always soino poor wretches want- 
ing engagements, and this was no exception to the 
rule. A lady — a member of a distinguished theatri- 
eul family --Inul written from l..ondon for the Juliets ; 
another had written from (ilasgow for the souhrettes ; 
and a couple of fine old crusted, double-breasted trage- 
dians had written for the Richartls, Shylocks, etc. Pike 
adjourned to the nearest inn upon the outskirts, where, 
over half a mutchkin, he indited letters engaging various 
aspirants and devoting his last coppers to postage stamps. 

When the letters were tlespatched it was nightfall, 
and time for u.s to be settled somewhere. I su|>pose 
my worthy manager was so accustomed to this sort 
of thing that he took it as a matter of course. There 
was a house in the market~]dace, partly whiskey-shop, 
partly grocery stores, partly bakehouse, partly coHhe- 
house, into whicli he swaggered boKI as brass ; ordered 
beds foi- two--supper for two. Our supper con- 
sisted of sniulry rashers of smoked liacon, scrambled 
eggs, dishes of tea, oatcake, and hutter. Alter doing 
ample justice to this succulent repast, we retired to 
our <louble-lH:dded room, where Pike’s last words 
to me were that he luul a nephew in Kilmarnock 
from whom he would olitain the wherewithal to settle 
our score. With this assurance I dropped ofl' into a 
dreamless sleep, from which I didn't wake till nine 
o'chick next ilay. 

Looking round for my comi>anion, I found him 
non at. Making a hasiy toilet, 1 went downstairs, 
exjiecting to find him awaiting me at breakfast. Upon 
imiuiry, however, I found he had breakhiated already 
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n,iT"' f J/ oMr 

r"'““‘arLT:: ie:rtoob.:i.trfood u‘i; 

Jing my carpet bag bebiiid 
me I west forth 1.1th a heavy heart and an empty 

stomach to *** foi , without a friend, 

Here waa m > did I aay f Without a 

„„hout a shilh^ tnrnri 

m le a S c;er a etaWe. I called at the book- 
out to be _ . .j communi- 

had, \owever, not seen 

“rfri d. 1 then made my «y to the public house, 
leie be had written his letters the day previous. 
No sign there I Back again to the town, 

Llessly up one street and down another. 

QiG"!! of the trvifint i • ti, 

At last it grew dark ; then it began to ram. It now 

ocetred to me to inquire for Pike at the place we 

ra7put up at the night before. The 
the Lp. before 1 could even open my mouth, the 
ta'dlmd^ great drunken, leather-lunged lout-opened 
fire upon me with a torrent of aousc. 

The attack was so violent and unexpected, . 

^as so unprepared, and at the same t.me - 
that the man had a certain amount of ingt on h 
side that 1 was utterly flabbergasted. Thats vi 
word I learnt from Charles Kean, but it accuia e y 
exoressed my condition, so let it stand. 

The burly beast was not all brutal. Pausing midst 
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(he torrent (»f his iihiisc, he looked ut me and growled, 
“(rod's truth I hut the laddie’s clemmed. Here! 
(I 0 y(,^||• Houl to ! tak' this I ” 

With that he thrust a huge scone into my hand. 
The man meant kiiully enough, I)ut 1 was so incensed 
with l(is brutality that 1 diiin’t appreciate the kindness ; 

1 only felt tL- indignity. That 1 should come to this 
— to have a [Viece of bread (lung to me as a hone is 
Hung to a ilog 1 

With a wild cry I Icapeii (orward, struck him full 
in the face, raineil blows upon him, felled him to the 
groiiml, and rushed out into the gathering storm. Of 
course, I knew the next moment that his brutality 
alTordcd no justilication for mine ; but the truth was 
that I’or the moment I was mad as a Marcli hare. 

The rain was heginning to full heavily, when, ns 

hick woidil have it, 1 encountered Miss P and the 

new •ioubrette, just arrivetl from (llasgow. Observing my 
unwonted excitement, the ladies iiujuired the cause. Of 
course, 1 could not take tliem into my confidence ; hence 
1 allcjted that 1 was merely upset because 1 couldn’t 
obtain lodgings for (be night. 

It seems ihese gooil studs bad been in the same 
didicidly themselves; iiuleed, they had only ohtnined 
shelter a few mimites previous, and had hurried out 
to find the carriers to give the necessiiry directions for 
the delivery of their luggage. 

After lioiiling a short whisperoil colloquy. Miss ?■ 

said, “Will you come and take tea with us? Perliaps 
they can manage to put you up lor the night. I 
dtm'i think you will like it- don't; but ” 
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..Any port in aetorm,” I replied, not very gallantly, 

’ The rain was now falling in torrents, and we we^ 

11 1 a .n net shelter. Our destination turned out to 

b f 0.: se^l-rate coffee-house Tlw landlady 

™d her Ighter Jeannie, a strapping bare-foot wench, 

“."■rnaft sure,” said our hostess, -whether the 

rar^etst Te" ^ 

rand in my case breakfast and dinner), the ladies glad 
to eet their wet clothes oiF, bade me good 
mad^e the best of their way upstairs, and I was thin - 
"foUowing their example when there came a 

Innd rat-tat at the door. 

« Jeannie.-' said her mother, “gang oot ^ and see 
who-s yon at the door at this unairthly hooi. 

T e girl came back more quickly than she went out 

Mlld^y n huge .-en 

de“LThe^S^iforrhenighh 
that this gentleman was a currier on tramp. This was 
h“ u rifr’s house of call, and, according to contract 
lilT Trade,' Union, our poor landlady was bound 

to find the fellow accommodation. 

“Lord save us!” she muttered as she got supper 
ready for the new importation, “what 11 become o they 

Jeannie 1 ” she whispered, “ ye’d better get the collops 
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rojidy wliihit I gang lien wi' the gcii’Jcniiin and see 
whiit's l)eHl: to he done wi’ ilie lassies,” 

With that she heelconcd me to follow her upstairs 
to till' Hlecping--ii[>artment, which was divided into two 
comparlinents ol e(|iial diinensions. To reach the one 
at the (arther enti it was necessary to pass through the 
other, from which it was separateil hy a thin wooden 
partition. In the antxa.'hamher were two heels, merely 
dividiai from each other hy a foot-hoard. ’I’lie inner 
apartment was usually occupied hy the widow and her 
daughter. It Wiis her intention to-night to sleep on the 
settle hclow, ceiling the place of honour to the young 
ladies, while 1 took up my (piiirters in the antechamher. 
She was a good motherly soul, and terrihly anxious lest 
our poor girls should he annoyed hy the drunken 
hrute, who could now he plainly heard making night 
hideous lielow. 

'I’he ladies were already much alarmed, and would 
have turned out there and then, had not the storm 
warned them of the madness of such a proceeding. We 
ivatisurcd them, and tliey harriciided their apartment, 
while we maile mir way downstairs, where we found our 
liienil washing down hin supper with copious libations 
of whiskey. Ours being a temi>erance hotel, he had 
taken the precaution to provide himself with a bottle 
of mountain-dew. 

I did not lliink that it was possible for the fellow 
to get more drunk than he was, hut I was mistaken. 

I le cursed and swore and roared out ribald songs, and 
called on me to join in the choruH. I'inraged at my 
non compliance, he uttered a succession of more or 
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less choice expletives. With an abrupt transition, he 
‘chested n.e to drink and \ 

refusal threatened to brain me with he bottle 
Then ensued a conniLi uui^* 
alarmed the house. Down came my poor friends, half 
" and rushed at me, either for protection or to 
protect me— I’m not sure which. Jeaimie and er 
mother caught hold of the currier. In the struggle 
the bottle las smashed to pieces, spilling his precious 
whiskey. Then he “went” for the poker, and I 
“went” for him, with the result that he came a cioppen 
In ailing he caught his head upon a small three-legged 
in had I skull not been of abnonnal thmk 

ness, it certainly must have been 
contact with the kitchen floor quieted him. Aftei 
had undone his shirt collar and thrown a bowl of water 
over him, Jeannie placed a sofa cushion under his 
head ; whereupon, swearing and snoring, he fe l into a 
l-unken stupl. With a sigh of relief the ladies once 
Ire returned to their room, and the audibly, after 
exacting a solemn promise that I would follow suit, 

made this promise merely to get rid of her im- 
portunities, and resolved to pass the night on the bench 
below ; but the fire was out, my clothes wei^ 
friend on the hearthstone was snoring like a pig. iu-eo 
nature asserted herself, and at length I slunk upstaiis, 
crept into the vacant bed in the antechamber, and almost 
before my head was on the pillow, was fast asleep.^ 
When I got down in the morning the pugnacious 
tramp had taken his departure, and Jeannie and ler 
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niolluu- wcM-c getting the breakfast ready. They asked 
no iin|H‘iliiu’n(: t|uesti<>ns about payment, no more did 
[. Bidiliiig them good morning, I went out to resume 
my seareli for tlte missing manager. 

I'or two or three liays there was no sigtj of him. 
The j>oor girls from (I'lasgow speedily ran out of their 
sleiuler resources. CtmseiiueiUly, although it was 
Ititlerly cold, my great-coat !uu! to go, there was no 
help for it. With the few shillings obtained from the 
last refuge ibr the destitute, we kejit starvation at 
h.iy, and no one but ourselves droameil how miserably 
poor we were. 

During this time I struck up a friendly acquaintance 
with the landlord of the theatre. He tol<l me he had 
had a letter from Pike stating that he would be in town 
shoi'tiy with Itis London company, the principal feature 
of which would be the celebrated tragedienne, Miss 
Monlmoreiiey de Rohan, from the Theatre Royal, 
t'uveiit ( iurden, ami the eminent tragedian, Mr. 
Plantagciiet I'it/.roy, from the Thcsitrc Royal, Drury 
I .aiie. Mtsmwhile, be enclosetl a copy of the hill 
for Monday next, when we were to open with T/w 
.SV/',/«ipv, etc. My new acquaintance did not take a 
very liopefol view of the prospects of the sea.son. 

I le told me the last manager was ( i. V, Brooke, who 
did so badly that be luul to leave the hotel !»c first 
|mt np at, and migrate to the ]>lace where Pike and I 
sl.iyed on the first night ; that, driven thence, he had 
ultimately to take reruge in the theatre Itself, where he 
improvised a hed in the green-room (?) out of the green 
Itai/.e CiU|iet. This was not reassuring. 
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The Ghssow girls were for getting back there, but 
The G^sgo g At 

! Saturday Mr. Pike turned up at the 

length, on Vi^'ctao-e as usual. He excused him- 

had irft L to find Ida nephe» 1 that when he came 
tek 1 had gone ; that he had called and pa,d the 
shot ■ that hf had daily endeavoured to find me, etc. 
F^rtun Sy we had the atage to omaelves, for our 
Xry L of an animated character and ,t .s to he 
f ^ \ar) our new recruits overheard it, they would 
loThlve been favourably impresaed with their future 

Tinnot say that I was vcy much lmpr;*aed with 
them The tragedienne was a sensi e, m e igen , 
loliy uninteresting middle-aged lady ; the tragedtan 
was tell, of more than middle age, grizzled and g y 
with care and trouble, but by no means a bad actor ; 
altogether very nice people, but wholly unattractive. 

As I have said, our ‘•Temple of the drnma'’ was 
located over a stable, which exhaled the most pungent 
perfumes, the most delectable odours. The l^rses, too 
Ld a knack of interrupting our most pathetic scenes. 
Of course, we soon got used to that. The business wa 
simply awful. That, however, was no novelty. Oui 
principal difficulty was that as yet we had not learned 
to live without eating. When things get to the worst, 
they must mend or end, and we mended considerably 
whL a certain family of dancers and actors came to 
fuWl an engagement with us. The troupe consisted of 
ten souls all told. There were monsieur and madame, 
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t *4, n mntnent of effusion 

“ ‘''■^trmrthTho.iour of Bring a pi«ol l»''g 
monsieur M mo 1 Unfortunately 

into my face t normal condition on 

,he property ,„a royally drunk. 

that evening. H. the pistol would not 

according to Im cons a 1 course, couldn’t have 

have been loaded at for me!) Mr. 

gone off. On this ^cas 

Sandie, for once ^ ® hence 1 got the 

the pistol was pai la Y ‘ ’however, with my sight. 

contents m my jei ^ was sdected for the benefit of 

,he family ^,,n-e, perhaps, for 

Madame was PauUi ^ ^ detail, 

so immature a Claude , ^he looked 

My goddess was Caspar 1 g 
mnre like Ganymede, and i, 

,0 huve essayed the part ^'J'‘“„j,„„l,ellc, who 

’Tht r.isi::^U - trying her dance 
had donned her p g ^ ^ trombone), 

with the orchestra (a ddU^ 

The previous mg ‘ de'ith struggle hi the 

ne Wnck A.lme, and “ f stage. 

l.,t scene had flung "'y //’?«» * '” ”" %, 

T • A fnr the onnee s dress, anci wuy 
I required ‘t P . j stage-clcaner told 

The'pC teC wtlin the recess of the waU. 
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which altultcd upon n steo|) hiiidcr, that led to an 
ahysN hiau-ath the ntagt;, twelve or fourteen feet deep. 

1 he ledge ot the recess was about six inches wide. 

( )l course, the intelligent Saiulie had not secured the 

wheel to the wall l)y as much as a nail or a piece of 
twine. 'The descent from the stage was by a trap- 
door ; ami there was neither balustrade nor I'ope to 
iptard it. I was /toing mooning down the ladder, and 
I may as well Irankly conless, instead of looking where 
1 was going, 1 was intently gu'/.ing on mailcinoiselle’s 
rehearsal of /</ onnnlt; baHancnt a novel am! extra- 
ordinary performance, to me. 

While engaged in this interesting and engrossing 
occupation, just as 1 hail got my hand amidst the 

spokes of tlie wheel, my foot slipped ; down I fell 

heaii foremost upon a heap of hriclcs ami potsherds, 
and, of course (my luck ag;ain I), the wheel, weighing 
aliunt two hundredweight, fell a-top of me ! ITosv 
loiijf I remained umsmscious I do not know. I only 
know that raime time after 1 found myself seated 
in the yard outside, surnumdeil hy a crowd of 
people. At first 1 was conscious of nothing hut 
a tikiidiil of aching; hones. My agonies were some- 
what allayed, however, hy llnding myself partially 
supported by the soft arms of my cbarmcis -indeed, 
I be|',an to tbink that it tlidn'l matter much if 
every hone in my body was broken so long us 
my bead recliiieil on tbat beautiful bosom. All at 
once, as in a dream, 1 heart! a voice say in curt, 
!.hai[' accents, “Open liis vest, and give him air." 
l.ike lightning it flashetl through my mind that 
vtii.. I. 17 
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(not to put a fine point on it !) ray shirt was not 
so clean as I could wish, and that — oh, horror — I 
wore a “dickey.” Death sooner than air my dirty 
linen before my divinity, so up I sprang and wrestled 
furiously with my tormentors. Then I fainted. 

When I came to, I was in bed at my lodgings. 
It seems I had slept for some hours ; but I was still 
very feeble, and felt as if my backbone had been 
taken out and not put in again. At six o’clock came 

the doctor and young B , the banker — a musical 

maniac who had composed a polka in honour of made- 
moiselle, and, what is more, had published it and 
dedicated it to the object of his heart’s devotion. 
Though rivals, we were not enemies. In point of fact, 
our mutual admiration for mademoiselle was a bond of 
brotherhood between us. This good Samaritan brouglit 
me fruit and flowers, soup and wine. The fruit and 
flowers came from “ her,” the soup and wine from 
himself. The doctor warned me that if I went out 
that night, it would be at peril of my life — indeed, 
he intimated that it might not be undesirable for me 
to go to the infirmary— certainly that it was absolutely 
necessary for me to rest for a month. This was a 
pleasant prospect. Without me the theatre could not 
open. What was to become of the company? Besides, 
perhaps I should never see her ” again. 

When monsieur came an hour later, and told me 
that the house was crowded to the ceiling, that he 
and all his family (mademoiselle especially !) depended 
upon the receipts to enable them to leave the town, 
that an engagement of ,^50 a week awaited them at 
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AlK-rtlocn, if I only ciinc to (lie rescue in this 

emergency, lio, they, ” she ’’ would never forget it, 
etc., 1 thought, “ I can only die once, after nil 1 It 

in for her sake, and 1 will chance it I ” So out I 

went, takini*- my life in my hands. How I got 

through the nigh^ 1 ilon’t know. I remeintier that 
I'eoi'le lndpe^l me to dress and undress at the side 
ol the stage, (hat 1 staggered on and o(V until the 

eurtain (ell, and iheti all was cliaos I 

When I awoke some days aflerwaials, my friciully 
I'ival, the hanker, (old me that “the family” were in 
Aherdeen, hiit that “ she " had written seiuling all 
sorts of kind rcinemhrances. 

A considerable perioi! elapseil before I again encountered 
mademoiselle, \ears alter, when the Ih'inccss’.s was 
under Ciiarlcn Kean's management, 1 saw a little piece 
there ealleil v7 fur ,nt llmo\ and another entitleil 

/'(//«/ tmd hhir^Hnifc, Imagine my astonishment ami 
delight ill rfco|vni;iing in the hero of the first and 
(lie heroine of the second piece (surely Cupid in the 
one and I’ny'che in (he other) my (iaspar on the 
inemorahle oi casion when I broke my head and lost 
my heart, af (he I heatre Ihiyal, Kilmarnock. When 
the curtain fell <m the seraphic vision, which terminated 
the play, it was not without a pang of regret that I 
realised that if I had not heen such an ass as to turn 
up my nose nt a [troposal Charles Kean had made me 
a few months previous, I might perhaps have heen the 
I'aust to her Marguerite. I fear had 1 met David 
l/isher that night in a dark place, it would not have 
heen well for my friemi David, 
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[food old .strolling times, Tliiink God ! I only trad 
upon the heels of those times. My shrift was short. 
It was enough, however, to last for the rest of my life, 
'riu; huoyaney of youth, health, and strength, hope 
in the future, ambition, did not enable me to endure 
with et|uanimity the s(|ualiil, ignoble horrors of those 
degrading experiences, aiul even at this distance I recall 
them with a shuddering loathing’. 

I had parted with everything except what I stood 
up in. Poverty anil misery and starvation had done 
iheir woiiU, when, lo 1 (ieorge. Nelson, a comrade from 
llelfast, who was located in Glasgow, wrote and ofiered 
me an engagement at five -and- twenty shillings a week 
to join the new Prince of Wales’s 'I'heatre in that city. 

1 did not pause to thiidc, but started ofl' there and 
then. I walked the journey, four-and-twenty miles, 
without bite or sup (save a drink of water with which 
1 slaked my thirst from a roadside well), and crawled 
into my friend’s lodgings in (Jlasgow hungry, weary, 
and footsore just as evening was closing. My dear old 
chum proviiled me with a change, of underclothing, a 
lub, and a dinner, the like of which 1 had not tasted 
for many a long day ’, and when the pangs of hunger 
were asfuiaged, and i could keep my eyes open no 
longer, he iimlressed and put me to hed, where I lay in 
a drcamlcs!i .stupor till the, following afternoon. 
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hility, and, above all, that the money was sure and safe 
as the Hank of Scotland, I began to hesitate. 

“ Anyhow,” said George, » come round and see the 
jilace and the peojile,” 

So rouiul we went to the Green, where we found, an 
uncxpectetl and to me an unprecedented sight — a perfect 
ei-uption of theatres, licensed and unlicensed — theatres to 
suit every taste anil every pocket. At the very corner 
of the (ireen stood the Adelphi, a very fine wooden 
liuilding, to the right of which stood on the adjacent 
corner Mumford’s “ Haubee Show," where a very capable 
company of comedians was wont to give three per- 
formances a night of /’/awA;/ or O^/w/Za for three half- 
pence ! Years after, Robert lUichanan, the poet, and 
Moyer Smith, the painter, have often assured me that 
in their young days they were frequent patrons of 
Mumford Co., and fervent admirers of the tragedian 
of the company. I'liis gentleman particularly clistin- 
guished himself in his “ back falls,” which, together with 
his dying scenes, were enthusiastically encored ! When 
the curtain fell upon flaiiilcl^ Othello^ Richard^ or 
/Vltukdi, it was invarialily taken up again in obedience 
to vociferous shouts of “ Up with the Ilippen ! 
Dee again, Geordie ! Dec again, laddie, and mair power 
to ye.” 

Lower down, to the left of Mumford’s, stood Calvert’s 

I’lieatre a very large building with a very eflicient 

com|)any. li'.xactly opposite the Ailelphi stood Daniels’ 
'riieatre. Tlus was a brick buihiing, and here was an 
admirable company of local favourites, many of whom 
afterwards attained distinguished positions. I'o the left 
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of the Adelphi, towards the centre of the Green, stood 
our theatre, The Prince of Wales ; to the left of that, 
again, the new and splendid City Theatre, just erected 
by John Henry Anderson, the Wizard of the North. 

Glasgow Fair lasted for fully six weeks, during wliich 
all these theatres were in full blast. I am under the 
impression that even at the period of which I am now 
speaking this was the sole survival of what had once 
been a most popular institution in Merrie England. 
Bartlemy Fair flourished as far back as the time of 
Shakespeare — witness Ben Jonson — or is it Shadwell’s 
comedy.?* We know that Alleyne (Shakespeare’s rival 
manager and founder of the College of God’s gift at 
Dulwich) annually plied for hire here. Later, His 
Majesty’s servants from the Patent Theatres thought 
it no disgrace to come down to Smith field to make 
money, and even the genial author of 1‘om Jones did 
not deem it derogatory to “ set up a tambourine of his 
own ” on this veritable Tom Tiddler’s ground ; while, 
of course, every one knows that Edmund Kean did not 
disdain to take an occasional handspring on the parade 
of old Richardson’s show at Bartlemy. 

When I had taken stock of this wonderful sight, I 
was introduced to my new manager. Mr. Daniel, 
popularly known as “Forky,” was the most cockneyish 
cockney that ever emerged from the purlieus of White- 
chapel, but a good fellow withal. 

“ Well, sir,” says he, without ceremony, “ are you 
a bloomin’ king or a bloomin’ villin ? ” 

The question posed me, and I frankly told him that 
I didn’t understand it. 
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Me Chen expluined that “a hloomin’ king or a san- 
guinauis ytilin ” were to his iniiul types of the “I’ragedy 
jiU c, ()( whom he said he had enough and to spare, 
•Me wanted “sogers and sailors.” 


f lion my replying that I was a soldier and a sailor 
'<» ’>‘>01, he responded, “Then, sir, you’re just the 
i-lwp to suit my fireplace. You won’t mind my 
loiigh way, hut under the cins p’r’aps a ‘hit’ won’t 
he amiss ! " 


Then he slioolc hands with me and disappeared, 
leaving a sovereign hehind him. 

I was a little overcome with the unostentatious 
kindness of this rough diamond. If 1 could only 
swallow my false pride, it was evident I had alighted 
m a pleasant place, for I was treated with almost 
chivalrous courtesy hy the older memhers of the troupe, 
most of whom were ladies and gentlemen In the best 
flense of die term. Our theatre was not completed 

and would not he finished until Weilnesday. On 
Monday morning, when I went round to sec the 
slago manager, that gentleman, who was the brother of 
Mi:i. Kyiler, wife of the original Roh Roy, infoi’iiicd 

me I was (o open in the juvenile part in yhuizon aud 

y/wiizi/li, a Reruvian drama taken from one of Kotze- 
htie !i plays. New dresses were made for everybody, 

and 1 had to he measuretl for mine. Evidently 
costume was Mr. .Daniel’s strong point, for he was 
there (iuperintendiiig this department. When I had 
lieeii mcasureil, he followed me out. 

“My gallant .sailor laddie,” said he, “excuse my 
way of puttin’ it, but I like the cut of your jib ! 
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h-om, a.ul when I was carried off the stage dying, he 
lUHiu K'hilul in groat agitation and made a descent 
upon the stage manager. After a hurried whi.spered 
rolhxjuy, Mr. Daniel, (jnitc regardless of what was 

going on in the play, hurst out, “Die-die bed d! 

I in slm’n’t die ! I won’t have it ! Ain’t it enough for 
I hem lihiomm’ kings to he always a kickin’ the bucket 
iiiul makingr one low-speriteil ? He ain’t engaged to 
dm. and he shan’t, that’s flat! Here, 1 say, laddie," 
he eontimied, addressing me, “you ain’t dead yet; 
you’re worth a dozen dead ’uns. Go on and give that 
iladc nur/./led giiffm his gruel ! ’’ indicating Tybalt. 
“Kill the other cove, too,— that there Rummyo ; 
niarry the gell yoursell, and live ’appy ever artcr. 
That’s my notion of a play 1 ’’ 

“ Hut the author, sir? ’’ 

Hlamc the author I Is he the boss of this show 
or am 1 ? ’’ 

“ Hut .Shakespeare, sir ? ’’ 

“Oh, blow Shikespeare ! What’s Shikcspcarc got 
to do with the show?’’ 

“ Not much ; only he wrote the play.’’ 

“ I hen he’s an old-lashioned cuss, and ain’t up to 
date, or he would iu)t have killed a chap like you in 
the third act.’’ 

“Me was bouiul to do, or I should have killed 
everybody else.” 

“ 1 wish to Gawd you had! especially that muffin- 
’caded Rummyo! Me goes moonin’ and spoonin’ about, 
wantin' to be a glove u|ion ’or ’and I What’s the good 
oI a glove ? I never wore one in my life ! Why don’t 
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’e jump hup like a mati and say, ‘ ’Ere, I is, old gel, 
give us a clip, and on we go to Turkey ! Tell ’ee 
what it is, that cove gives me a pain in the innards, 
and every time I see him I have to go and get a shuv 
in the mouth. I’m off round the corner to have one 
now ! 

This incident was repeated with embellishments, and 
went the rounds of the Green, till it reached Anderson, 
who, having already opened his new theatre with his 
legerdemain business, intended to devote it to its 
legitimate purpose as soon as the fair was over. The first 
time Romeo and Juliet was repeated (and it was acted 
several times ; on some occasions twice or even three 
times a night ) the “ Wizard ” came in to see it, with 
the result that he came round and offered me an 
engagement. Of course, I submitted the proposal to 
my generous showman. 

“ Go, laddie,” said he. “ Go like a bird, and good 
luck go with you.” 

“ But the money I owe you ? ” 

“ Never mind that — / don’t ! ” 

“ But I do ! How shall I repay you ? ” 

“ How ? Why, as you like and when you like, 

and if you never repay me, I daresay I shall get 

over it, and with a bit to spai*e ! ” 

Anderson was a remarkable man. ITe commenced 

life in a showman’s van at the foot of the Saut Market, 
making properties and fighting broad-sword combats, 
in which much despised art he was still an expert. 
Indeed, he was one of the best swordsmen I ever saw j 
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lull: lie was not an actor, although he was under the 
'I'm nniu-esston to the day of his death that he was 
one. Me was wont to say that all the money he had 
ever made as ii conjurer had never eomi)en8ated for 
the grievous ili.sappointment he had sustained in not 
achieving the ohject of his amhition as an actor. When 
at the hack of Godspeeil, up in the Highlands (at 
Inverness, 1 think), he picked up an old Italian property 
man who taught him some sleight-of-hand tricks. To 
keep the woll Irom the door, they went round and 
gave their performance at schools and such-like places. 

Succeeding heyond anticipation, it occurred to Aiuler- 
.son that he luui got hold of a good thing, .so he went 
to work with a will, duhhed himself Wizard of the 
North, put a new face upon his entertainment, got 
togetlua- a glittering paraphernalia of gold and silver 
plate and some spleiuful printing, made his way to 
town, took the Adciphi, which happened to he vacant, 
manipulated the press, ami became famous. 

Among his Irieiuls at this period was l.ouis Napoleon 
(so called Muonaparle), then in indigent circumstances. 

1 he Wizard became his IJighness's banker upon more 
than one occasion, even actually found a great portion 
ol the sinews ol war lor the Ihtulogne fiasco. To be 
ijuile just to his “ illustrious friend," he not only 
laiihlully repaid the loan, but proved a generous patron 
afterwards. 

Anderson became wealthy as well as famous. He per- 
formed before (,)ueen Victoria at Wiiuisor, before Louis 
Philippe at the Tuileries, before the Czar Nicholas at 
St. Peter.sburg, and I ilon’t know where else. When 
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lunkn ;uiil hi;* *a.ilw,iil Iomh. 1 Ir ihrn a lal^ 

liaiuisninr, Writ hnllt iimh v*t(h mal 

(iiH’ fraiuh's •* ''•^'11 hiLiniiJ hrait, miA a |Mi*lirat>ri 
nl‘ laii^ s.tmly hair lha k< at with }:^AA, jaitiial in f|u» 
i'riUrr aiul rlntilual a( jhr rn»i^ I Ir woia* au rlalMtiato 
ilrraa athl a vvnn^ivUul riuSM niiii aa >t alnil, \a\'^h: 
luila inirhal ii|> A i\i v. all >i vfirun ait ciT 

tliatin^ (ion. 1 la*t Iti* ki ja hr* nn»n?h ^ rJ, hr* inipja 

havr jto'aal aa t’a^jiHavn UrJivrni . (fhat ta, ?hr rae'luialio 
n| |)nmia. not ( .ultlrK hor, a* ifhal liaauiMtta 

llliaaiy rnilian*' (.o ltyo«u ih^rarasi^at htsji). I hrujinv 
Hook, aaiil of jiMoi I oiiWav, *’ Whal a jafy jt v/aa (hat 
(ht* lhin}» !»ja»kr ’ " I (r* fn a oMatar*r Sn^4o lUv ajiy|| 
whit It Itta ap|Mau.MtM^ ha*i nu a^a! 

‘M ..nhrn atnl JO iithaH» n, In tn a ajasno' juiottln 

ol tah kin y anJ t ilt' -Aroijn, ’' you ^tU oh aa vr, anil 
1 iM'lt yon (o kvrji ynus Snaa «ni sur, 'ro lua ihryr 

Alfltotiujl Ina juatnua.U *.'-aa mII i|nahu, hia 

h’j'i (all (liain waa nrv»u a? If>5u|-. A'* a iMUjUMa hr 

lai'iaial rvnydttni* lajosr- iron; .4 a a * lu vouH no 

Mtot'r ouf Mt (hr elsvaOr Osau a ^hu-4y ra( i'atli 

kvrp hri’ \vhn=krt'i on? !«t| a inrav! mK 4 .5a'a9U, 1 li" hail 

iio aoMinu’ inaiir a loiunn" hv flout hr loal 

it hy tuanainaitrul;. Ihnu fKr jor r 
Itn h>nl hmii in..uiaLn''t' oj fhr I i j.^vrtjNtol 
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! ho ^ ny I h?.aUir wa':> a sjokh,' 43 1 '-- 1 luHi'’vr, 

rrplrtr With rvruy iirMhau cui|a mA InnJt (a^ 

all tluattira ^houhl hrj in and oju-n -ijvtua I fail 1 
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lcn.nvn Anderson's game. I should not have been in 
-i hurry to enlist under his banner. Determined 
I^efore him. he engaged a double 

hr^hin Ri-eve''^ : :m opera company, iieaded 

y - ’'"‘Oulnimiitic comiwnv, heiiclod hv Hi/. 

nvid tn.,!.dia..,. M,.. .n„„„ Il.nnoH .'mh 

• 'll 'I')' >‘io! the beautiful and majestic Laura Addison! 
IM ^ two gentlemen for 

' I'Hk of the best, retaining the successful, and dis- 
missing (he unsuccessful, candidates for public favour. 
As nearly every member of the company had taken long 

' ucd .1,1 the theatre was a perfect hot-bed of strife, 
the (hsaflation was increased by the unprecedented 
'•'ucion of nearly every member of the dramatic com- 
I'-iiiy into the chorus for the various o|ieras. The ooera 

"I W .,d, „n,n Mn. riulliann, Mr. Mis" 

'•‘‘ oa Addison were condemned to inglorious inactivity. 

h‘- my own part, solaced by the increased emolu- 
ment of thirty shillings a week and the delightful 
‘"m|iany amongst whom I found myself, I endured 
my hard fate with e(|uanimity. Miss Atidison, who 
was rather unapproachable to the masculine members 
"1 the rank and file, was graciously pleased, in con- 
Mideratioi, of my youth and my profound admiration 
"I licr abdity, to permit me to oner her small atten- 
such as seeing her home from the theatre when 
the play wan over, etc, 'J'his charming woman was 
afterwards well known in I,(>nd<m under the Phelps 
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and Greenwood regime^ and ultimately — poor soul I — was 
supposed to have committed suicide in America by 
leaping from the deck of a Mississippi steamer at the 
very point where the unfortunate Conway had previously 
leaped overboard, and where Lucius Junius Booth had 
also tried the same experiment. Many members of 
our company were already distinguished, and many 
others ultimately attained distinction, especially our low 
comedian, young Harry Bedford (nephew of “ leetle 
Paul ” ), who was a great favourite with the Glas- 
wegians, and who soon afterwards joined the Haymarket 
Company. 

Our rival tragedians were both men of thirty or 
thirty-five. Bennett was below the middle height, 
sturdy, and well built, with fine open brow, beautiful and 
expressive dark eyes, an abundance of luxuriant, curly 
dark hair, but a most unfortunate nose — a nose of a 
most irregular order, a rugged nose, an irritating nose, 
an assertive and defiantly pugnacious nose, which appeared 
to be always in the way. Just when you had settled 
down to admire some tender and pathetic bit of acting, 
up popped the nose and down went the actor. 

When 1 was in Bristol years later, Jnme.s Chute was 
wont to relate with great glee an anecdote anent poor 
Bennett’s nasal promontory while he was enacting Titus 
to the Roman father of James Wallack, in Howard 
Payne’s hotch-potch of Brutus: The Fall of Tarquin. 
It will be remembered that the stern parent condemns 
his son to death for treason to the Republic. After 
a last embrace, father and son part for ever. 'I'itus 
is about to go forth to death. The house was still 
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lui the |.ravf-..-a pin tiiight have been heard to drop. 

• ""I"- «'X l„ Hcinolt, a„d exclaimed i,. 

.1 vmee hvmuimis with simulated emotion, “Oil, cruel 
(mi, an lather! how couhl you |,„ve lire heart to 
» will, such a— Uonian nose?" 

„ : !>' li"" «' S|xaik after the exit of Titus 

.Iii!i(u:e IS saCislied and l^mie is (Vee I ” 

'‘r’-'''' I’y Wallacic 

'^ 7; " y*-' ’’"'K ^'<wnl" atui down came the 

ui't.im with a roar, m which, to his sliame he it said, 

h.man father joined, while Hennett’s indignation 
may he better imagined tlian described. 

'"jnll'Viiii was tall, slender, and well hiillt. Plis fiice, 
typically Irish, was deejily furrowetl with small-pox 
;»ul MCiirred with a pistol- simt, which he had received 
"1 u stage struggle at Julinhurgh years before. Strongly 
"iurk.nl and exiiressivc hiaturcs they were ; indeed, 
had It not been for that unfortunate small-pox, he would 
have been actually handsome: firm-set Jaws, a set of 
(cedi of da//.ling whiteness, thirk hair, dark heard, huge 
bushy black eyiihrows, and line piercing eyes of Irish 
blue. Such was the bold Barry of my youth. He 
particularly rescnte.l being kept idle, and as I sympathised 
with him, he poured his wrongs into the ears of a not 
iniwilling listener. lie told me that he had made his 
hrst appearance in Cork under the management of the 
cccciiiric genius referred to in the last chapter, one 
blank Seymour, the hero of a thousand and one amusing 
Ktories. b'rom Cork, Sullivan went the round of the 
'* smalls " in Ireland, acting in barns, at wakes, and 

18 


VOI.. I. 


country fairs, until at length, by a lucky accident, he 
obtained an engagement at the Theatre Royal, Edinburgh, 
where he was the stock villain. More recently he had 
been acting at Aberdeen, Dundee, Arbroath, Montrose, 
etc. When he accepted the engagement for Glasgow, 
he anticipated undivided sway ; so did Bennett ; and 
their indignation was unbounded when they found them- 
selves pitted against each other. 

At length the rival tragedians were notified that they 
were each to open as Claude Melnotte, while Miss 
Addison and Mrs. Dyas were noticed for Pauline ; but 
the play was to be done after the opera of the Bohemian 
Girl. Then more rows. But the man who “ holds the 
bag” is usually the master, and the Wizard was no 
exception to this rule. Bennett was the older and more 
experienced, though not the better, actor, and, though 
anything but a typical Claude, took the popular fancy. 
Sullivan ran his rival hard in Claude, Hamlet, and 
Romeo ; but when it came to Macbeth, Othello, and 
parts of that class, he was pronounced to be an 
admirable but too modern walking gentleman actor 
of tragedy, while Bennett was proclaimed to be a 
tragedian. The result was (and a very shameful result, 
too) that Bennett remained “ monarch of all he sur- 
veyed," while Sullivan was dismissed. This was a wrong 
which he never forgot and never forgave, even when 
time had reversed this unjust verdict. Only a few 
years ago, while dining iHe-h-tete with me at the 
Savage, this subject cropped up, and instantly lashed 
him to a white heat. 

During our opera season the Edinburgh company 
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pil'd ii (lying visit to the ’I'hwitrc Royal witli la grande 
'I'liglioni aiul Monsieur Silvain, who, by the by, was 
saul to he a biiUiviui with an O’ — Harry’s own brother, 
iiiul a real Paildy fVom Cork ! The prices were coni- 
nu-iisurate with the attraction-ten shillings to the 
boxes, live to the upper boxes, four to the pit, three 
to the (irst gallery, ami two to tlie upper. 

/Vt our theatre we were all anxious to see the 

lei'iifiiehorean divinity, but the free list was entirely 
suspended. In this emergency our chorus master. Doctor 
Deval (he was a doctor of music in some foreign 
university) undertook to give me a peep. 

Our ehoragus was a very agreeable fellow, but 

modesty was not his (<)il)le, When wo got to the 

box ollice in Dunlop Street, wc were informed that 
the ilmatre was erowiled to overflowing, and that 
hundrt'ds had l>een turned away. Nothing daunted, 
the doctor took me to the stage door. Presenting 

his card and sixpence, he ilemaiutcd immediate audience 
of Alexander, The moment Cerberus’s back Wiis turned, 
my friend luilled upstairs, bidding me follow him. The 
ballet of La Sylftliuk was going on, and the whole 
of the ladies of the l*’,dinhurgh company (Miss L. 
Melville, Miss Julia .St. (ieorge. Miss Clara 'rcllet, 
Miss Nicoll, Miss Cleaver, and 1 don’t know how 
many others) were in the prompt entrance looking 
at I’aglioni. 

"ti'ood evening, ladie.s," said the doctor in the 
mt»st airy manner. “ Allow me to introduce my young 
friend Mr. Coleman," 

Tluuigh rather astonishetl, the ladies received me 
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iIk; vilhiiti ; IJoyil ;,s Flittorman ; Miss Nicoll (dear, 
iloli/dHiiil olil lady!) as Mrs. Flittcrnian ; and “Alick,” 
tlur unanproachahlc, as Storm. I protest I liked him 
belter the second time than the first. Excellent as 
were the lulinhurgh comeiliai»s on this occasion, he 
lowered lusul and shoulders above them all ! 

the termination ol emr opera season was signalised 
by a scene between Amlorson and Sims lleevcs of a 
riomewhat grolescpie character. During the last week 
l.Hda tk .! .iiwmi'rmm' was announced, hut the per- 
liirmaiice came to grief during the second act. Who 
was to blame 1 tion t know, and iit this distance of 
time ’tis scarcely necessary to inijuirc. Reeves placed 
the blame upon the band and the chorus ; Anderson 
placeil it upon Reeves and his colleagues. One thing 
is ipiite cerlain : whoever was right or whoever was 
wrong, Reeves refuseil to go on with the third act, 
and the audience rcsenteil it. He addressed them 
insolently ; they rebuked him indignantly ; there was 
a I'ow and measureless confusion. 

.Satvu'day was the last night of the engagement ; 
and when it came to a settlement, Ainlerson, by way 
of penalty for breach of contract, mulcted Reeves & 
Co. their sliare o( the receipts of the night on which 
the lireakrlown oeeurred. It was growing late (nearly 
twelve o’cloek) ; Amlerson was on the stage. Down 
came Reeves with " his martial cloak round him ” and 
wrath upon his brow. 

“ What’s this -what's this 1 liear ? ” he iiujuired. 

*' 'riiis d d conjurer refuses to pay our share of 

'riuu-Silay night ? " 
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lu‘ fiKU'tod sonu: half-clo/.cn (lifFcrcnt cliaractcrs. “ The 
hin|>' <)( the Ut'idnuait ” and the Yankee refrain of 
‘Old l^osln the Beau” caught the public fancy, and 
vere hummed, sung, or wltistled here, there, everywhere, 
rum the (been to the (irove of Kelvinskle. The Green 
'Unha, too, maile a great hit, and packed the theatre 
npjitly. Apri>|)OH of this play, Buckstone told me 
hat it was entirely original. The description was 
mi<|ue in its simplicity. 

”1 took,” salti he, “certain (|uires of foolscap and 
vrote the piece clean out of my head.” 

Despite this assurance, the genesis of “ Nelly O’Neil” 
an most surcl)' he triiced to Mrs. S. C. Hall’s inter- 
riling novel ’I'hc ToUowcr of ibe Family, Although this 
•art has hcen acted by thousands of accomplished actresses 
ince those ilays, there has never hcen hut one “ Nelly,” 
nil her nante Wiis h'anny Idt/william. For her benefit 
he acted one of the numerous plays written for her 
>)' Buckstone, cidicd Na/he ./lirs ami Foreign Graces, 
n which she polyphonically and accurately reproduced 
■very instrument in the orchestra. 

By the by, I may here remark that during one of 
he oper.itic reheai'fials I have .seen Sima Reeves take 
ip hidf a do/en instruments and play difficult pa.ssagcs 
iii' the insiruclion of instrumentalists who were unable 
o comprehend or at least to execute them accurately. 

At ibis [•arlicular perioil Mrs. Fitzwiiliain had 
cacheil the meridian of life and the y.euith of her 
xtwers ; and although afterwards she created “ Star- 
ight Bess" and two or three other characters, it was 
vith a deep sense of regret thiit years later I saw 
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I 'mlMK .ny a, ay Mr. •f,,,,, r.y„„, (!,„ L„„do„ 

Addphi, c:imo to produce Don Cosar de Baznn 
fO'no cxiniordioary caprice l,c wore ;i Waaket 
‘doak u, Ins tirsi: scene of the ragged cavalier. A 
'•>|'iial rough actor was Lyon, l>ut not a Don Csesar. 

Mr. James Aiulcrs.m (then a paragon of manly 
iHsnity) came down to his hirthidaco. This distiii- 
ipitshed actor w.is literally bred upon the stage, and 
made lu.s lirst appearance uivm it as the chiUI, in 
/ lAtirtv, in the arms of John Kemble. During Mac- 
I'ciuly.s management of Drury lame and Coven t Garden, 
Amler.son was ailmittcd, even by the partisans of Charles 
Knnble, to be the best Orhuulo, l-'aulconbridge, and 
Icdius oj\ the J'aiglish stage. Me w;is Madame Vestris’s 
Iciuling man at Covent Garden, where he was the 
oiigmal Charles Courtley in London /hsunmeo and the 
ori),pnal I Iiion in Love, b'or two seasons he was him- 
Ni'll manager of Drury Lane, where he was the original 
bic'iK) (1 lant'he s adaptation of Schiller), and the original 
tk Prodifinl, In his prime he was the best 

Cl.mdcr Melnotte, I’etruchio, ami Don Felix I ever 
saw; and his 1 lumlet. Othello, and Shylock held their 
own beside the very be.st. When I (Irst saw him, in 
my thildhood, he was the beau ideal ol 1‘hicbus 
polio j when I last .saw him and had a chat with 
him some year.s ago, he was the very handsomest old 
fellow in existence the exact type of Jupiter Tonans. 

Alter Amierson came Mr. W. J. Hammond, for- 
merly manager of the (hxsit Northcrti Circuit and 
ul the 1 hcatre Royal, Liverpool, and more recently 
of the Strand 'I'lieatre, where his Sam Weller in the 
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iihc!!- playing Miicdull- to Charles Kean’s Macbeth, 

I his ai'liitrary proceilnre excited great sympathy amongst 
the ( daswegiann, who crowded the city hall, and enabled 
Cathcart to clear ni>warils of one hundred pounds by 
a beiielit there ; besides which, it established him as a 
great popular favourite at the Adelphi. 

Natuie, which luul eiuhtwed this gentleman with 
brains, had en<aimhered him with a somewhat super- 
Ihious amount of adipose tiMsuc. Tall and stout, with 
llorid complexion, blue-eycHl, and curly-headed, he had 
viiifortuiiately a celestial nose and a huge torso, which 
proirinled before and behind, and was supported by a 
pair of clumsy wooden legs. When in repose, his 
f.ivoui'ite attitude irresistibly suggested a batrachoid 
origin, which prompted the irreverent to dub him 
" ' gyj^tin'es were frequently grotesque 

ami exaggerated ; but, despite his ^nticheric and 
occasional extravagance, he always impressed you with 
the fad that he was a gentleman and a scholar, be- 
side-i wbicb, he was one of the best Shakespearian 
readers of his time, If one could have forgotten his 
physical drawbacks, bis llandct, htgo, and JafRer 
wcTc peril •rniances of the highest order of excellence, 
white his i’rospc’i'o, Ludovico (/'.Vn/wr), Sir Oliver, 
Surliice, and Master Waller were performances I have 
tievei seen excelled. 

Aproptts of JalTier, one night, during his performance 
of that chariuler in coiijunction with the Pierre of 
Mr, Lyon, a very remarkahle circumstance occurred. 

‘riie llelvidera of the occasion was Mrs. Do B , 

a lady ttf mature years, hut of still remarkable beauty 
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I he wonis ai-i; coinmonpluce enough ; but the to)ie, 
the look, (Ik; uetion, uh she clutched at the great 
lumhh-d masses of hair as if about to tear them out 
l>y (he roots, were awe-inspiring! Then, pausing, she 
iul>lied her temples, ruhheci, ami ruhhcil again, as if trying 
to eK|nmge some tlamiual spot, to exorcise the remorse, 
the agony (»( the demented hrain. A mist arose before 
my eyes ; a thrill, half pleasure, half-pain, passed 
throvijdt the spinal column ; a lump arose in my 
throat ; and I sat shivering and shuddering till the 
fatal hell, which heralded the death of Ini/io, sounded 
(he death-knell of his hapless wife, and she, collapsing, 
fell an inert ami helpless thing, dead ere she reached 
(he earth. 

I'or a moment silence---silence awful and profound ; 
then the audience, who hail been cold and apathetic 
us the empty benches around, arose like one man, while 
(heir voices mingled in an acclamation which one only 
hears oiue or twice in a lifetime. I think they must 
have gone mad ; 1 know 1 did. With tears streaming 
tiown my cheeks, I waved my handkerchief and shoutcil 
myself hoarse. Then, lo I a miracle I When she came 
forth in response, all nods and hecks and wreathed 
smiles, behold ! the ungainly apparition of the first 
scene iramiformetl into a woman- -yea, a woman of rare 
ami r.uliant beauty I from thsit time forth I never 
noted (he lack of comeliness in Charlotte Cushman. 

/'(V.'./s turned out to he an expensive play for me, 
inii'imuch as, lost in the cunning of the scene, I had 
omitted lo secure my usual immhlc lodgings. Jt was 
eleven o’clock, and too late to think of hunting ifor 
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< aiiil his insoicnl: aii-s ami graces, hadn’t so stung 
me III the i|iii(k that ! inaiU; up my mind to ‘go’ 
tl*'- pxpIT- i'or die (irst two acts I might as well 
have inni lo (haw an ieehorg j hut in the third I 
hypnolised the young cuh, and, when I went forward 
.11 ih<- end, he waved his handkerchief and shrieked 
A\\\\ %lHMih\l likr a luaniat* I ’* 

‘•'I'hey were noi so demonstrative to Mrs. Siddons 
when ’.lie made her tichtU here,” rejoined the manager. 

'he iiild me she' went oil in the sleep-walking 
’.leiie ‘ wit limit a hand' until a fellow in the pit 
I'-'irmii’aii,;!}' remarked, “ Nae sa liad, laddies, nae sa 


had ! 


1 1 


I his aneieni chestnut evoked a fechle attempt at a 
l.iugh, amidst which I retired to collect my thoughts, 
(‘men ions of my innocence of any intemied discourtesy, 
I re’iiilved to convince Miss Cushman that she was 
mi’it.iken. Awaiting my opportunity, when she came 
on the I approached her hat in hand. The 

moment she caught sight o( me she gtareil and gasped, 
■' ^'lnl here;’' You! An actor, too!” 

” Not yet, madam,” 1 replied. “Hut hy-and-by 
I hope In he one.” 

“Mope !iprin|<!i eternal in the luiman breast 1 ” she 
>.ai< aslh .dly rejoined. 

I'.videiilly 1 had arrived at an inopportune moment, 
i’ot imtaiely, however, the call-hoy came to the rescue, 
•diouiiiig, “ The Witches! Duncan! Malcolm and 
Donaldliain ! Uosse, HIceding Sergeant, and everybody 
to begin ! ” 

riu; next minute I 


was standing in the prompt 
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ii« to the result, she took the plunge, and never looked 
buck. I'rom that moment she was a factor to be 
reckoned with. 

After knocking about here, there, and everywhere, 
as an actress-ol-all-work, she at length found her way to 
New York, where she was .so fortunate as to attract the 
attention of Macready, who, under date of Octol)cr 23rd, 
rH,|.;{, states in his diary, “'I’he Miss Cushman who 
acted with me, interested me much. She has to learn 
her art, but .she showed mini! and sympathy," etc. 

So vivid was his interest that in the following May 
he wished her to aet with him once more in New 
York, yet in the veiy same month he liad to reprove 
her for her levity in the Baiuiuct Scene of Mochetlu 
When, however, she promised amendment, he graciously 
forgave her. 

Soon afterwards she came to lilngland to get tlic 
I .oiulon halbinark, but, its usual, every door was 
closed to the stranger, bidwin horrest, who detested 
her, told me that Maildox, the Princess'.s manager, 
wearied of her persistent importunities, made .some 
insolent remark ahout her personal appearance. En- 
raged lieyoml all bounds, she droppeil upon her knees, 
invoking such awful maledictions on her insulter that 
the little Israelite, terrified out of Iiis life, gasped out, 

“ lake it buck! Take it back! and I'll give you an 

engagement at once — T will, .so help me 1 " 

She dill “ take it hack," and he gave her an engage- 
ment which formed the turning-point in her career. 


Our rehearsal progressed rapidly and .satisfactorily. 
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Even the music, with George Honey as Hecate, went 
without a hitch. I watched and waited till the end 
of the Banquet Scene, then modestly approaching the 
great Charlotte, told her all about the Banquo business, 
and wound up by assuring her that her Bianca had 
impressed me so much that it had actually cost me a 
week’s salary. Assured of my earnestness and sincerity, 
she magnanimously forgave me the fault I liad not 
committed, and from that moment we were friends, 

Night came, and the players ? Well, they struck 
me as being intelligent and sensible, but they did not 
touch my heart or stimulate my brain. I thought 
the witches and the music excellent, and there could 
be no doubt that the ascent of Hecate with her “ little 
airy spirit ” was a very fine scenic effect. Glover was 
a picturesque but not a powerful Macbeth ; Maynard 
a wretched Macduff. He was shamefully imperfect 
in the text, and had as much idea of handling a clay- 
more as I had of handling a pitchfork ; hence the 
combat was miserably “ jiiulled.” Wyndham was a 
handsome but wooden Malcolm, and Banquo Well, 
Banquo was Bedford ; while I, who could (or at any 
rate thought I could) have acted his head off, was 
condemned to that wretched Bleeding Sei’geant 1 

In referring to the copious notes made for my own 
delectation on this and other performances, I am amused 
and amazed at the ndivetS with whicli I presumed to 
criticise la grande Charlotte and other distinguished 
at tists of the period, to whom I owed so much in learning 
my rudiments. 

This was how I ventured to summarise Lady Macbeth ; 
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“ I lici-e Ks nothing ainhiguous about hor view of 
' winch she presents as a brow-beating 

jb)nnnecnng, murderous harridan, in the garb of 
M<.M,er Sh.pton. She has acepured the Macready 

n|!i->nensms and (hkc all imitators) she exaggerates the 
b ei ushes and ignores the beauties, the exquisite beauties, 
oi lK«r great original. She strides up and down, and 
pmnts and growls till one may close one’s eyes and 
mtagine that one hears the ‘eminent one’ himself, 
hhe brow-bea(s every one she comes across, her wretched 
bnsbaiul inore especially ; and in the Murder Scene 
she literally drags him olf by the scrun-’ of his neck I ” 

1 hese were but the impressions of a precocious and 
presuming boy. Here, however, is the opinion of a 

experience, and a personal friend 

ot the lady. In his highly interesting note-book Mr. 
(fcorge Vaiulenhort' states: 

“She bullies Macbeth, gets him into a corner of the 
stage, and, as I heard a man express it with more 
vigour than elegance, she ‘pitches into him’ to such 
an extent that, when one secs her great clenched fist 
and inuscular arm in alarming [iroximity to his os 
fmi/is, one /eels that, i( all other arguments fail with 
her huHbaml, she will punch his head ! ’’ 

'I'liere was a very Zinc house; but the audience were 
cvidendy not favourably impressed by my lady, and 
were lUHiuestionably highly displeased with our Macduff 
in the light. Anyhow, the curtain fell in solemn 
silence. 

‘J’hcy were, however, in a difl'erent mood on the 
following evening, when Guy Mtnn/enug was presented 
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with a somewhat remarkable cast. Mackay had emerged 
from his retirement for Dominie Sampson ; a Henry 
Bertram and a Lucy Bertram had been imported from 
London, to the great grief of Miss St. George, who was 
relegated to the Gypsy Girl ; Mrs. Leigh Murray was 
Julia Mannering ; Mrs. Tellett, Flora ; Miss Nicoll, 
Mrs. McCandlish ; Wyndham was Colonel Mannering ; 
Ray, Bailie Mucklethorpe ; George Honey, Jock Jabos ; 
Eburne, Gilbert Glossin ; and Lloyd (of all parts in 
the world) was Dirk Hatteraick, the Dutch smuggler ! 
Sebastian and the gypsy crew were divided amongst 
Maynard, Bedford, and Reynolds, while the smaller fry 
did duty as the mob, except myself, to whom was 
allotted Franco, the Gypsy Boy, the part with which 
Mr. Robertson had “ wiped the floor with me at 
Leicester twelve months previous. Dandle Dinmont, 
the most sympathetic and effective character in the 
play, was entrusted to Jamie Melrose, who had been 
a student of the ’Varsity, and was now one of our 
utilitarians. It was his first chance. Nature had inade 
him for the part, and at one bound he leaped into 
popularity. Mackay had a great reception ; the new 
vocalists were warmly welcomed ; the play had gone 
splendidly up to the Gypsy’s Camp in the third scene 
of the second act. “ The Chough and Crow had 
been magnificently rendered and encored ; the gypsies 
had vanished; Henry Bertram and Dandie weie at 
supper ; I was awaiting my cue in the prompt entrance, 
when, lo ! there swept on like a whirlwind a great, 
gaunt, spectral thing, clad from head to heel in one, 
and only one, loose flowing garment, compact of shreds 
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ami putvIu'H 111 neutral colours. Its elf-locks were of 
iron /riry ; its liice, arnis, uiui neck were those of a 
iminuny new risen Irom the sepulchre, while its eyes, 
allame with livin|.- (ire, were riveted on the lost heir 
"l‘ l■:llan|.owan, who gasped and remained speechless, 
while Dandie Dinmont’s terror was real, not simulated. 
The amiienec were breathless and dumbfounded ; so 
was 1 . Always of an imaginative turn of mind, as 
I tiloud s|H'llhmind at sight of this weird apparition, 
melhuiight so might the .Sybil have lookcil whom /Eneas 
consulted ere he descended into Hades, or she, that 
other one of J'imlor, who brought the dead back face 
I'l fare with .Saul I 

The creature s|iokc, or rather croaked, in a low 
guttmal voice ; then .she crooned forth in a voice of 
infinite tenderness the sweet old melody, “ Rest thee, 
b.die, rest thee,” and tears, despite myself, rolled down 
my ( lieelt!!. I hen came my cue, aiul upon the instant 
I was kneeling at her feet. About to rush away to do 
her biilding, she .seized me by the throat, and with a 
man's sirengih hurled me to the ground. Who could 
liave thought those withered arms had such strength in 
lliein ? Then came her exit with the lines : 

lleiniiiii'fi and Ikaliain’s iui(dU 
.Sliiill iiicel on ldlunt;owan's lieiidit 1 

High lalutin stiilf this ; yet how — how she electrified 
the house with it! It was, however, in the last scene 
ol‘ all lh.it she achieved her triumph. What, can I say 
of this iiKu vellous perfonnaiico which has not been said 
a thmis.iiid times, and a thousand times again, far better 
than I can ever say it ? 
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All eminent literary man of the period said to me, 
“ Ah ! but it was not ‘ Su- Walter’s Meg ’ ! ” 

I replied, “ So much the worse for him, but so much 
the better for his play ! ” 

Within a moment of the fall of the curtain an 
incident occurred which, had she not held the audience 
ill the ball of her hand, might have proved fatal 
to the success of the play. Dandie Dinmont had to 
catch her in his arms at the moment of her collapse, 
and bear her off the stage. Like the immortal Apollo 
Bajazet, Dandie had an expansive torso ; but, like the 
illustrious Simon Tappertit, he had the misfortune to 
have a most insignificant pair of “ pins ” ; hence, when 
la grande Charlotte tumbled in a heap into his arms, 
the unfortunate legs gave way, and down he went 
on his back, valiantly clinging to Meg, with the result 
that down she fell on his digestive apparatus ! It is 
impossible to conceive two more grotesque objects — 
she dead above, he alive, all alive I below, and vainly 
striving to extricate himself from a superincumbent 
weight of thirteen or fourteen stone avoirdupois of 
palpitating adiposity. The absurdity of the situation 
was so obvious that even the actors couldn’t restrain 
themselves from joining in the roars which the audience 
found it impossible to suppress. 

There was a dead-lock. In this emergency I think 
I may claim the credit of leading tlie way to form a 
circle around our prostrate friends, which hid them 
from the audience and enabled them to regain their 
perpendicular. When we opened out, Meg was re- 
clining peacefully in the arms of Dandie, who with 
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(• (liflu ulty siicm'dctl in drawing her from the stage. 
" " <’• ”'fdu o( the iuidiciicc, .she .sprang to her 

'■’'•"'•'‘<•^1 hands, (iKul teeth, a.ul glittering 

T''' ' , ‘ 'iionieiit erect and tcrrihlct 

lonr Dandle ihoughi: she was about to strangle him. 

"And she eulti have ilin it lac, laddie!" said he 
rn (Miiiliiij*’ the iiieiilent alterwarils. 

Snddndy, at the trilieal moment, tlicre hunst forth a 
'•'Ml' nl aedamation so loud, so enthusiastic, and so long 
coni limed dial it seemed us if the mere concussion of 
M'liiiil iiHi.st have rent the roof from off the building. 
'riic-M fharlolie Cushman Inirst into joyous laughter, as 
she playfully slapped Damiio’s ficc, and ran off to her 
di e’<!iiii|>»rooni like a two-ycar-old, and when, two 
mimiles later, she returnal to re.spond to the call or 
calls, for there were a great many, the elf-locks had 
disapprarctl, and she hail removed every trace of pig- 
mem li'iim her (ace and from her ai'rns. Unfortunately 
nnihiiig could make the one heautiful, hut the other, 
or, raihrr, ilu; otlier.s (i,i\ the ann.s), gained additional 
iliarm when limy Inirst forth hare ami heautiful from 
the wieirhed wraps aroiuul them. 

Ill the jtrelaie to Kiiy Victor Hugo tiuis 

( harat'lei'ises the great lo’cilcrick's performance of his 
h.ipir i'i hut hei'oic Iatt|iiey, “ It was not a transformation, 
Iml a iraiisligur.itioii ! " 

J his mdile, trihulc to an actor's genius might, I 
ililiik, have heeii applied with even greater felicity to 
til yyiiiiik fhatlolte's Meg Merrilics, whicli cnahlcd 
her to secure such a hold on the lulinburgiaiis tliat 
fi'tim that time forth they accepted everything she 

viii„ I. ao 
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did, even in parts for which she was physically 
unfitted. 

The feminine charms of this distinguished woman were 
not particularly obvious in the hideous fashion of the 
day ; but when the opportunity presented itself, she did 
not hide their light under a bushel. This was particu- 
larly apparent in Rosalind and in the Duchess in The 
Honeymoon. In the latter her beautiful arms and her 
“ breasts’ superb abundance ” did much to reconcile 
one to the homeliness of her face, while in the former 
the superb outlines of her somewhat ebullient form were 
all that sculptor might have modelled or limner painted. 
Apropos of sculptors, long after, in a moment of con- 
fidence, she told me that during her first visit to Rome, 
Canova, then falling into the vale of years, said to her, 
"Ah, Signora, if you will only cover your face and 
let me carve your figure, I will make you the most 
magnificent goddess of beauty the world has ever 
seen.” 

"And did you do so.?” I inquired. 

“ No ! ” she laughed. " Like Pauline Bonaparte, 
I was afraid it might be too cold, so you see what a 
chance I missed of being handed down to posterity 
as the headless Venus 1 ” 

Her comedy was rich and racy. Certain Shakespearian 
lines, which in this superfine age we have suppressed 
as indecorous, came lilting off her lips with a sense 
of enjoyment in which she appeared to revel, and, 
for the matter of that, so did the modern Athenians. 
Airy young gentlemen of these days would have said 
that she was " a deuced good fellow,” and so she was ! 
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I" fu-r IwHC inooclH sho was the least aflictecl atid most 
ol /mm amumu/es. She gave he.-self no airs 
was aecciauhle to overyhody, even to one so humbly 

. "'ysclf. In this matchless company of 
i.«i|s, all older and more experienced than I was, 
ad dmewered ,n tins short space of time that I 
va.i drtomed to be lost like a drop of water in the 
‘HS-an. Kestneled to speechless nobles or flunkeys 
"ta asional “ Charles-his IVieiuld' 1 rarely or ever 
"'>'■‘"“•‘1 ail opportunity of distinction. The only part 
which brought me in contact with this gracious lady 
\vas Sylvius, ni /h ‘Ion Like Jl. Miss St. George, at 
time a beautiful young creature, was the Plucbe, 
and I was (or fancied I was) rather smitten in that 
iiuarier, which enableil me to invest the maunderings 
of the love^sick shepheni with a certain degree of 
1 ‘ainesinesii which attracted the attention of the “star" 
iiml earned lier commendation. Her Rosalind was the 
Koriidind of Mrs. Jordan, of Mrs. Nesbitt, the “saucy 
lackey," the rollicking, ebullient, liclightful creature 
revived m these later tlays by the accomplished Ada 
Reh.iii. Hut " the greatest was behind," and my Rosalind 
had yet to come. 


My liU.k of advancement and the perpetual mortifi- 
latioo ol hope ileferreil prayed upon iny health and 
spirits ; I became of Ilamict’s mood ; “ Man delighted 
iHit me, no, nor woman neither t*’’ All the same, I 
never left the wings during a rehearsal or a perform- 
am;e. Noting this, and noting, too, that I appeared 
very Miss Cushman began to take an interest 

' —almost a maternal interest — in me. I was grateful for 
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Wo hiul a tlelightful drivo But this is not a 

/\uido-lu)o!c. Wo got hack to a cosy diiiner. Then 
slio ilrow ino out ; 1 was still only a boy, so I told 
her about inothor and sisters, and tlic monastery, and 
Maoready ; about being lost in the wilderness of 
London, aiul all its ignoble privations ; my ambitious 
aspiraiionii, aiul the cruel disillusionment I had experi- 
eiued in Edinburgh. 

“ Is that all ? ” she laughetl. “ I thought you were 
gone on that girl you made love to so ardently in 
Sylvius ! (nu'ss you’ve something better to do than 
go fooling l•oun(l girls before the mother’s milk is out 
of your mouth ! Now just you listen to words of 
wituloni I No actor should ever marry till he s forty 5 
no actress slu)uld ever marry at all, or, if she does, 
she should giiit the stage 1 You don’t smoke, don’t 
driidc, have the torso of a young Hercules, a voice 
like a trumpet and not seventeen ! And yet you 
gri/,/le I You are an ass, sir, an ass 1 You have the 
opportunity not only of seeing, but of becoming person- 
ally actpiainted with, all the great actors in the world 
this season, for old Slyboots tells me they aic all 
comiiiff I I'here’s a chance for you 1 If I’d had one 
like that when I was your age, 1 should have been the 

ppratest actress living to-day ! ” 

“But you don’t know what it is to submit to these 

humiliations, these mortifications ! ” 

“Don’t 1, though? 1 went through ’em all while 
you wise at your mother’s apron strings; but I sur- 
vived them. So will yovi. 'rake my advice^don’t 
go back liarn-storming 1 Stay here, even if old Sleek- 
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shiirc iiH well iiH her own. Ah I if I had her face 
mul !ihc my hraina, the pair of ua would have made a 
luijfhty flue couple. Don’t look ao down in the mouth; 

‘ Yovilh tlic season is for joy.’ Were I a boy of 
your a|!;e and inches, guess I wouldn't call the President 
of ihe United Staten my uncle! Remember what I 
liity, and ilo what I tell you. Work I Yea, air, work, 
morning, noon, and night 1 Good-bye 1 Kisa your 
mother I G<hI bless you, my poor boy!” 

b’orlilicd by this sagacious advice, from that time 
forth 1 began to study the great masters, until at length 
they became so familiar to me, that I could stand at 
the wings anti follow the great actors word for word 
in all the great parts. 
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7 he I'ntal This thcattc was originally 

npciii'il hy that little hoy — that is to say, when the boy 
had hecoiiu; a man. 

1 lenry Siiklons was marrieil to Miss Murray, daughter 
nf fharlen Murray, of Covent Garden, son of Sir 
Charles Murray of Broughton, who was Secretary to 
Charles ltd ward during the “45,” For his share in 
that abortive rising', Sir Charles was arraigned for high 
tre.istm, hut for some occult reason was pardoned, and 
lived ever alter in Fngland, where his son Charles was 
horn. 'I’he hoy was educated in France, and intended 
for the medical profesjiion, hut heenme an actor, and 
MilfeJ at York, imder the liimous late Wilkinson, as 
Carlos in Colley Cihher’s play of The’ Fop's Forinne. 

I'.vidcntly at that time actors were exposed to 
peculiar imlignities, for it is on record (see Mathews’s 
Aknitiirs) that when “Gentleman Holman" was being 
carried in his seilan cliair to the ,F,eeds Theatre in Court 
dies:* for the performance of Jfeverky, a gang ol 
aboriginal savages waylaid ami endeavoured to throw 
him over the bridge into the river, alleging that he was 
“ Nowt hut a l.aker." I’hey had reckoned, however, 
without 1 lolman and his rapier, for he speedily put 
the scoundrels to Hight with hides punctured in various 
|ilaces. A hundred years later, my brother Falward 
was waylaid on the very identical spot at midnight by 
a horde of rulltims, and, 1 am happy to say, not only 
routed them, hut actually broke one fellow’s nose so 
elTectually that he htul “ nothing left to blow with.’’ 
Jolin Kemiile, who it» York had rescued Mrs. Inchbald 
Irom the im|>urlunitieH ol' some bucolic blackguard, was 
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to !i|H‘uk:, for we can s|)(;alc in no language but that of 
piMise. It is liinicult, however, to say anything praisc- 
woiMhy of her brothers. 

“John Kemble is guided by everything but nature. 
In lleverley (a part oC strong feeling and real sympathy) 
//r ihi's uothin)^ ! His eye is good, but his countenance 
has little variety : two or tlirec upliftings of the brow, 
a tfi'taiii twist of the mouth, and a significant turn of 
the lu:;ul are the most he cun do in this line.” (Sec his 
picture in the National (laDery!) 

“ I’ivett the simple langua/'e of the gamester (which 
is peil’eetly colloijiiial) comes from Kemble with all tlie 
Ixmihast of blank verse. He would do better to take 
example by Murray, who, knowing the true workings 
of natuie, has read tlie liarsh periods of Shylock into 
(7/1/, r/e (///(/ ammuu iiilmoiirsc, Kemble is in the opposite 
(,i/V). I le has a hand for this speech, a knee for that, 
and a groan Ibr tlie other ; and this kind of acting 
is by ramie eompared to (iarrick’s! 

*’ /\ri to C'barles Kemble’s ‘ Lewson,’ he is also a 
bnillier of Mrs, Siddons 1 Mores the pity I There is 
iKt resemblaiue to lie, found in their persons, and, certes, 
there is none in theii- acting. The sister! What is 
she? I'.vnythhip; ! The, brother 1 What is he? 
Nothing! ‘verih uothifip^!" 

Tiiis was how the jiscudonymuncuho of the period 
spoke of the Kembles a hundred years ago. 

Hying prematurely, I lenry Siddons (who, though not 
a jp'e.ii ueior, was a gentleman and a scholar, as Is 
evident from his interesting monograph explanatory of 
/.r Urmi's I'assions) hc(|ueathetl his interests in the 
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•iiul jrja/.cd (raino, carefully locked up, aiul divided into 
!ievcii (itniparlimaUH, one being devoted to each night 
ill the (ollowing week, containing the full cast of 
i harai tern in the luanager's extremely elegant and 
lejdl'le calijrraphy, while the central compartment was 
devoted to the mere ilates and names of the plays' and 
to any :i|)eeial notification which might he deemed 
rei[uiiiitei I he. jirincipal members of the company 
had been together for years ; hence a large and com- 
prehensive fvju'rloirc of jiieces was always ready for 
rejiresenlalion. 'rhe old stagers had few new parts to 
study, hut whether new or old, every play was care- 
fully rehearsed ; hence everything was comidetely and 
ailinirahly done. Newer works Murray invariably super- 
intendcil luiuself, and it was most interesting to see the 
(inesse, the vaiiety, and comiilcteneas he imparted to 
them. 

“ Stork plays," as they were called, were safe in 
till' hand:i of Mr. Moore, our stage manager, who 
presiiled over them with the precision of a disciplinarian 
and the exacting rigidity of a martinet. The same 
remark applies to the hand, which was under the 
dlirriiun of tliat accomplished musician and prince of 
good fellows, Mr. Maekeir/.ie, whose son (then ripiUienr) 
was destined to become ultimately, and is still, President 
of ilu- Koy.d Academy of Music. 

The season made much more satisfactory progress 
than 1 did, yet 1 was always attentive, industrious, 
vvilliug, and auxioun to do justice to anything entrusted 
to me. I have frctiuenlly heard it maintained that 
Murray was kind and generous. To me he proved a 
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hard task-master. At this distance of time, when I am 
disposed to magnify my own shortcomings, I have 
nothing to reproach myself with, worse than a proper 
amount of self-respect, to be by no means confounded 
with mere bumptiousness. The truth was, our worthy 
manager had been so surfeited with adulation that he 
really fancied himself 

Jove in his chair, 

Of the sky the Lord Mayor: 

When he nods, 

Men and gods 
Keeps in awe. 

When a piece was once cast, it had to be done. I 
never knew any one refuse a part. There was, indeed, 
a legend current that some few years before my advent 
a certain eccentric comedian named Jack Euston, who 
had been cast the Copper Captain in Rule a Wife 
and have a Wife^ having had to kiss the rod on various 
occasions, made up his mind to terminate his engage- 
ment with klaircissement. Strolling into the crowded 
green-room, he approached Murray, and, returning 
the part of Cacafogo, blandly remarked, " Respectfully 
declined.” 

“Declined! Are you mad? What do you mean, sir?” 

“ I mean I’ve had enough of your cheek, so good- 
bye, old Soapey ! Allow me ! ” 

Every one thought he was going to wring the 
autocrat’s hand, but he didn’t : he wrung his nose 
instead, and was out of the room and in the coach on 
his way to London before any one could stop him. 
What followed history sayeth not ! It was fortunate, 
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howevi:!-, fhr Mr, i^ustoii that there was no electric 
lolc|;raph in thone days, or he would surely never 
Itave crossed the Border that, night. 

Apropos of the scene of 'this historic escapade, 

(lie j.rcen..room, svhich at that time was dedicated to 

delightliil social intercourse, no longer exists in our 
Ihcalrcs. Iiuieed, during my recent management of 
nrury 1 .aiie, 1 found (iarrick’s and Macready’s famous 
rccepi ion room converted to a lumher closet! The 
Kdinlnirgh green-room was a commodious salon^ elegantly 
lined up with rare engravings of Garrick, Barry, 

'I'alc Wilkinson, the Siildons, O’Neil, the Kemhlcs, 
and with spacious mirrors and seats cushioned with 
gi’cen morocco, '[’here, in the morning, we assembled 
to give each other good-day and to discuss the 

topics of the hour, while at night hither came the 
ladles in goigcous arisiy to monopolise the mirrors. 
The clliinette oltserved always impressed us young.stcr8 
with the idea that it was essential to he gentlemen 
first, and actors next. Here we wore occasionally 
inivih'ged to hear tlic. “ chief" rallying Lord Jelferies 
about a certain bloodless due! which was to have come 
oir (Init didn’t) at Cihalk Karm between himself and 
Tom Moure ; here, too, came Liston and Blackic 
and I .ockhart to talk about Sir Walter, Byron, and 
the [.akers; or perchance hither came that eccentric 
com|'ound of 1 1 err tiles and Apollo, Professor Wilson 
(ChriMopher North), to liave a jaw about the littrick 
Shepherd with the Lnglish opium eater, Most delight- 
(\il of all was it to bear the great actors and actresses 
*■ act their young encovmiers o’er again." 
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Twi); {lH.hk EyJ aiul Verges; hut more 

« ".(M-t i.tlly Willi.tiu nf the I'VircHt, a lout of a dozen 
lint!!* in ./t ) xu Like I/, I have never seen anything 
.ipl'in.uh tlii'i rcmai'Icahle toitr tle-furcc save Heerbohni 
tVee*!* rxlraiiitlinury sketch of a Inieolic yokel in Itobert 
lUii li.iiiaii'!i jtl.iy Smm- IU'iKeUy ilone !it the Adelphi, 
•.••me years ago. The oidy part I ever saw Murray 
lai! in was halstair, whieb was physically beyond his 
m. h; hut, "lake him for all in all," he was indis- 
pni.dtly the innsi aecom|tli;ibed and versatile comedian 
of hiu peiieiation, 

Onr leadiii|.: man, I'idimind Glover (then about thirty 

ye.ir . oi age), was a lineal desccmiant of the illustrious 

Ueiteiioii, and son nf "'The Mother of the Stage," the 

gnat Mifi. tdover, whom Maeready assured me (when 

she rmdd tlisahuse herself of the cherished delusion 

that she was a irageilian) was, Siive and except Mrs. 

Jordan, the greatest comeitian of the age! 'Through 

the influence of his mother, while yet a youth, Edmund 

was eng.igcii at the IJaymarkef, where he was the 

miginal Master Waller in Sheritlan Knowles’ famous 

comedy 'I'/ie Lwe C/kw. Subsetjuently he was leading 

actor at the Surrey, in Hath, Bristol, anil Plymouth. 

W'hen he first eame to Edinburgh his figure was so 

nliglit anil liis appearance so youthful that Murray 

cuiueivcd a violent prejudice against him, treated him 

wiib p.reai hauteur, ami would not allow him the choice 

♦ if an opening, part a privilege usually eonceded to the 

iragcdi.m o|‘ a company. When he insisted upon 

opemnp. m I lamlel, Murray was so oluluratc that the 

ymmu liagcdiaii resolved to throw up his engagement 

^ ^ 21 
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pMT dcimol the nvihlijruciila;. All the Glover oirls 
(Hirre were (o„r of them) iiro l,caulicH. and their mother 
w;ui the iim-it heamifiil of all the family! 

Amoo;.*;! Ifm other aecomplinhmenla, Tdmmui was an 
-'"d (iet|neii(ly exhihited in the Scottish Academy. 
A m.vit veinatile and aceomiiliahcd actor, thoroughly 
t.imdiar with the leclmit|ne of his art, ho coiihl he 
lehed upon for anything from Macheth to William in 
/Avv/.V«,uo/, or Uohert Macairc. A capital scene- 
IMinier, an admirahle panlonfimist, no man living (not 
even the renowned T. I>. Cooke himself!) could excel 
my liiend I'.iimmid in ji sailor’s hornpipe or a hroad- 
•ovor.l eiimh.it. Hctter tlntn till this, he was one of the 
most kind-hearted and sympathetic, creatures that ever 
lireathed, as the poor, friciidlcsii utility hoy liad occasioji 
lu know. 

Our light eoiiHsliaii, Wymlham, hailed from the 
iMuei.ild Isle. Nature had heen honntiful to him. 
Voice, lace, ami figure lelt nothing to he desired in 
” 1 landsome Hoh," as we usetl to call him. Slightly 
aliove the middle height, dark-haircil, hright-cyed, with 
the (onn of Aiitiiious, in nvufti he was the beau ideal 
o( a m.m ol l.ishion, while in costume plays he was a 
veiitaItU: Tomeo. Merculio and Orlando were the two 
p,irts he in«»:ii alfccicil -save, indeed, when, at a later 
period, Chate.iu Uenaml and Mawkshaw became his 
speci.tl weakness. II not a great actor, whatever char- 
acter he represented, he was always a gentleman. 

Mr. I Joyd, who divided the comedy with the chief, 
.lUhovigh lull'll in I.ondon, was lirought up at Greta 
Hiidgc, which, it will he rcmcmhcrcd, was held up 
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iintl I Ik* like. Iliivin}'' by abstinence and economy 
Nci.ii'cil lojreilier some nine oi* ten thousand pounds, he 
niiule a pinptt;i,d to a lady (a friend of mine), ofl’criiig to 
seltlc all be pieisessed upon ber if she would become 
Mi*i. Kay. I ler refusal sourcil and embittered his 
lib* be lived and died a lonely, miserable man, leaving 
Inbind him neither kith nor kin, and, having unfortu- 
nately omitted to make a will, the property reverted 
to ibi’ frown, 

Mr. Maynard, our “heavy man," was a person of 
fine presence and a well-known hondon actor, but 
not dii.tinj’uished by any remarkable ability. 

Mr. lU*ilb)rd, a of Mr. Murray’s, came in 

ibe ■..tine r,ile)Miry. Tall, slender, and well proportioned, 
with lepul.ir i lassie featui'cs, he had the most remarkable 
bead of hair that ever deekeil the brow of a white man. 
It w.i'i of wool, pure wo(»l, in texture like an Ethiopian’s, 
in tolour like a rainbow. This hideous drawback 
wa-^ however, neutralised by the judicious u.se of wigs, 
winch at ni|;bl Iransloriuctl him into tin Adonis. Many 
amusing r.iories were Ittbl of ailmiring fiiir ones, struck 
by Iti'i eleg.mt (ip,ure anti his golden chevclure, being 
uwlully tlisillusioneil at sight ol his polychromatic poll. 
Impres'.rii by his attention and industry, Charles 
M.tihews t.tok him to the Lyceum, where he christened 
bin, Mr. I'arselle. Erom the Lyceum he went to 
the Suaiul, thence to the States, where he became ^a 
..,f,u pupular favourite aiul amassed a fortune. 

The umun* memberfi of the company were: George 
lbmev.‘ vvb<. luul been call-boy at the Adclplu, and 
who afterwards, as every one knows, became one of 
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Riiin.in nn'if, ulVoicil ilu; “heavy" Inisincss ; but her 
iI.Miti nil |niblh' coiis’uli’fiUioii rested more upon her 
-irnsible and aniinite lielivery of the text than upon 
In i' ability. Miss Nieoll was another maiden lady of 
mat m e yi ars and iinaint, precise demeanour. She had 
never .ti led nut of I'alinlmrph' -never intended to do 
>0 ; ill point of fact site never did. In certain parts 
of Mrs. ( ilover’ii and Mr.s. Cliniml’s she was inimitable. 
Meet Maefail.mc. one of mir utilitariauB, was a typical 
little Siotiisb lassie with fair hair aitd dove’s eyes, wlio 
iiliiinately beeame Mrs. l'‘bnrne ant! a popular leading 
lady at Itaili, Hrislol, and in lamdim. Miss Julia St. 
tieoi',-e. I Ilea a mere girl ripening into womanly beauty, 
was onr singing lady, unt! all I'afinburgh came to heai 
her warble two or three popular ballatls — notably, “Wc 
may be 1 lappv Yrt." from Halfe’s opera, rhe ^Dau^hter 
of Si. Afirk. She was also secured by the Mathews’ 
Ini’ the 1 .yrenm, where she made a great mark in the 
1‘lamhe liurlesipies and a still greater one with Phelps 
iif ,S.iiller'ri Wells, where she debtUctl as Ariel. 

And now let me, having introduced the lulinhurgh 
eompany, reiurn in the next chapter to the personal 
l•xpl'riem'es of the hnmbletit of its latest recruits. 






'[‘\k Divine Meleii in her Golden Prime 

{,» thr n|'!n. " ub'.ft vrti ttf itil tiiwfi vers by the 

'Dh.m ii ^Vil-i rmnnumi tluit he vviis 
a, .J,n’.ady rn.i.nt.uml ni‘ tuir " bright piirtlailar star, ' 
Itsif fhn '-lir l.uiphetl luiii tn Meoni. 

l>ajnuiui t. Inver, who wan on lerim of fncmlly 

H. n.HOV woh the tite.i Writer lo the Signet, alleged 
fhi! lo- lor inaiOMrala <li.l not deign to bestow a 
,,,> ai.n tifOfdtt opnn the gentle Themlore. but our 

I, Mi,.s rfc.v,-r, 

-I,.. “llUlo a wee, Mr. C.lovt, , 

a wirr. l'«'l nrv« won larly rair, aiul we 

di,t!l -ee what we sliall see." 

M,.., iMuri. a.aea.:.l, IwauK Joliet. 

.,/ Malwl (;'.».7.vV<»'t iiowZ/w), /“lot ZZ‘ 

a.,. I liralrieo; hot the two parts fie I to 
,„V inio.l at lliiH inotnent as wben I in^t saw them 

alool Aotiivoto. lo "'“,["■”7'’%'™ “::,a 

.. ,h,. la.il a goddess. Beauty of Pace and 

1„,,1 will, tl,o»o raa-r 

1 IV of ».ol, wl'icit o.akc the owner 

, " More than common lall, .uui puicc y 

. 1 o, heel the. short waist and long 

'''.'"■‘i- " „f .\r<rn.ia hc«clf, wWlo l“t' T’ 

w.et the l.ivt • ■ expression 

a Aphiodva.in through their long 

voih eVTiy mooi as _ 4 tayk^ of 

’^:l.l:!::umn:\md ltdl dushea resonant crescendoes, 
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(liti iio( ivccivc u cent from the country for Black-Eyed 
.Vf/iww, which wiw acteil for humlreda and hundreds of 
nifd<i!* here, ilu'ie, iiiul everywhere, and at this very 
jM iithl Miin.ty himself acted a little comedy of my 
tViend Mr. 'I’tim riii'^rie’s, called // Capital Joke^ for 
six or <'i(',hi weeks without even thanking him for it. 
Mi'.'i h'iuicit not only anticipated the Vandenhoffs in 
(he play, hut in the music and the entire diamatic 


at non. 

1 ‘A‘eryi hint' was done that could he done to en- 
tire success iti ]'‘,dinhur|i;h* scene, which stands 

(hrou|'h»uti, was superhly constructed and painted, and 
the costumes were accurate, (dover was excellent in 
(hon, Wyndhum interesting in ILemon, and Ray 
, h h .u leri'.tic as Tiresius ’, while as for the rank and 
tile of the company, we were all presseti into the chorus, 
the tnusic of which Macken/ie hammered into us night 
and day till we mastered it, and nightly emitted a volume 
„l s„und which might have heei\ heard on the Calton 
mil. The new Antigone set all hearts on lire, and 
imah-rn Athens well-nigh went mad over her. De 
(Jnin.cv said, in a line (low of hyperbole, " ^ 

seen the Coliseum hy moonlight, the Hay of Naples 
l.V •aur.ci, the hattldicld of Waterloo hy daybreak, and 
l ich-n h'.mrit in /liitix<iiw, has only to diank God anc 
,llr, since nothing else remams worth living 01 

Speaking of Glover, he went on to make th fo - 
n,. critical ilc.luclion ; "He gave chect to the 

1,;;.,': -a u. . 1 .. ;> 

„v, . the dead hodv of I Rvinon, being a man of con- 
ilu-uccuai ,-,wcr, Mr. Glover drew .he part 
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Tllc Divine Helm i„ he,. Golden Prime 
i" "ndii l,c ,„e,a„,„r|,|,„,ed Pom the 

•"1.1 aa la, ,„„.eeognis.able bv 

lii« iHH-iv partisiins. ^ 

“ VVlio in yon diiip in the Choster/ickl f " clemaiKled 
>",.p nu.Min Olympian. Whereupon a knowing neigh- 
'"ur responiled, “ Can’t you nee, you hlooniin’ hicliot f 
I'a- M I he hauChor I " 


lo KiuiM to “(he lair, the chaste, the unexpressive 
she, nhe wan all grace, heaiity, and amiability. All 
heartn urni out to her, ami we, her humble satellites, 
ailoreil her as though she were indeed divinity 
incarnate. 


I he world was younger then, so were we. But 
iiuh-cil and indeed (hese‘ things of which I speak are 
(lue : hence I recall them, because the younger genera- 
tion, who only saw the ilivine Helen in her decline, 
caiiiuti I'orm even the remotest conception of what she 
wan like at her “ golden prime.” 

On the last night of lu;r engagement with us the 
hall |Mn'(er told me a gentleman wanted to see me, and 
who shotdil it he luit Barry Sullivan I It was a bitter 
winter's nighl, and, though wrapped up in a huge 
m.uid, he was shivering with the hleak wind which came 
'ihriekiit|f up the b'orth. I took him home and thawed 
him. I le told me he was engaged by a committee to 
manaj'e (he Abenleen 'I’beatre. He was on his way 
to the “granite city," ami wanted me to accompany 
him at an iiicreascil salary for the juvenile parts. But 
Murray refused to let me go under six weeks’ notice, 
ami I had lo remain grinding my heart out in flunkeys 
and .Hpecchlcss nobles ! 
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Fifty Years of an Actor's Life 

The next great artist who came to Edinburgh was 
Edwin Forrest, the American tragedian, who at that 
period was at his meridian. I am pure Pagan, and 
always have been of opinion that physical beauty in 
man and woman is a thing to stir the heart and thrill 
the brain. At that period this distinguished actor 
presented 

A combination and a form indeed, 

Where every God did seem to set his seal 
To give the world assurance of a Man 1 

As the Gladiator and Damon, he was the Farnese 
Hercules in the flesh. 

It is true that his acting had nothing of psychological 
subtlety about it, but it was thorough, straight, manly, 
and convincing. His Othello — well, before presuming 
to record my opinion on this wonderful impersonation, 

I premise that 1 have acted the part more frequently 
than any living man; I have had the distinguished 
honour to sustain the noble Moor to the lago of 
Macready, of Phelps, and of G. V. Brooke ; I have 
seen not only every man of mark on the English stage, 
but I have seen Tamberlik and Tamagnio, Rossi and 
Salvini, and it is my firm conviction that Forrest’s 
Othello was the best, the very best, I have ever wit- 
nessed, while even his detractors have been compelled to 
admit that his Damon and Spartacus were peiformances 
of unapproachable excellence. His Lear had fine and 
majestic moments; so, indeed, had his Richard, Richelieu, 
and Hamlet, though his robust virility overweighted him 
for these characters. In the latter, when he exclaimed, 
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•’ My i'tihrf'ji ln'ulltcr-™l)u(; nn more like my father 
than i lo I ! " 

A iiiatifr of r.iec Srommun in the pit interjected, 
“ 1 Itiiti aw.t', moil I Dinnii tulle d - — d nonsense I 
Vr an- jii-.i 1 h-ivnte!i hiimii-r ! '* 

I liitiit initiiU'ly l'‘orrest's enj'Ugement wus not only a 
rontimiviul I'.iilurc, Imt Mnrriiy wus lucking in his 
iiMial jrnallii'al linesse he wus polite indeed, hut his 
[.oliicmsa l.ukcd cordiality und munlineas. He scarcely 
rvci condivucmini to come near the reheursuls. Forrest 


was iii'iorious lor his hrus(|iie und imperious temper ; 
Imi his manliness eiuleured him to everybody, und our 
auHiom; desire to assist him uiul our sympathy quite 
svoii Ills heart. One of the few decent parts I hud to 


play was that of his youuf'cr brother in The Glmintor, 
in wliit b I was so fortunute us to earn his approval ; 
hnuc. wlicn on his lust Hunduy he invited Glover, 
M.nkay, Wyndham, and other principals to dinner, he 
did me tin- honour to inchide me among his guests. 

lie w.is the most graeious of hosts, the moat genial 
,a and was full of amusing experiences of his 

,j,,u:gh»d 

(he heiuhi of his amhition wus to he “a clown or a 
iloic. rider." When warm with wine, he was with 
^hdnullv dlssuadnl tltcre und then (Scottisli Suuhath 
ihonjdi’it was!) from walking u hundred yards down 
S..nl u,. hi,. h.,ml», 

•.l-irhS "I"’ 1'“' "caiBora he 

Ily .h.wn ,hc Ifaynmrkrt ... that faahioa 


f,,r a wager. 
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I't In I " make u|»." li was ullcgcd by the ladies, who 
l iivir,! In 1 luatthlitlly inmiMctI arms, her superb neck and 
’ h<inl K i i, lb, It nbe was “ enaiuellctr’ — yes, ” onaincllcd ’’ 
ai slated intervals! 'I'hc candid souls were 
• piiie |<re|sued at a inonient's notice to give the 
'* aft.nitms pai lieulars.” 'They solemnly averred that 
Mitdune Oink daily baths of goat’s or asses’ milk, sal 
^•-l.ode, and t bampagne, mixed in C(|ual proportions, 
and iiihei e.pially impossible absurdities. The real 
M-ij'o i'mi- her maleliless complexion was fresh air, 

( ‘ fu I If jpilar living, and a dexterous application of 
tbu .Uaih and tlestructioii to otir unfortunate dress- 


"lU-Sfli Ji' 

! be j*ta ai voppie of Antifpme at Covent Garden 
•oi 'i'/ffed to I'iaiH’he the classic burlesipie of The 
tiUrn /‘/.e..", ill which madame and Mathews dis- 
!oi|>tO’dteii ibemselves highly in town> Ihis, combined 
v'.isii the esiaeiicc of the scene |irepareil for Antigone 


u. l■dodm!gb. naturally stiggested to Murray the pro- 

.bntton of m (M» I’lcete. It was a delightful 

.mpiisr a.ul a dccideil success. Not even Racliel in 

I !cb n b‘aui it and Miss Vaiulenhoff in Antigone, 

Uf.t.fsl in d/r..W, Mary Atuler.son in Tcrdita, Sara 

llrnibudt in Ikniimie, or the peerless Dufresne in 

ever became the Chiton or Peplum better 

became them in AMv/. Mathews re- 

j-se-vf'itiCfl in bis own proper form the entire chorus. 

Ills ret op anti costume constituted the most delicate 

varKature of tireck costume. He wore (one of the 

I„V on which 1 ever saw him do so) a 

t.li, k hraifi, a hamlsome dark wig parted m the centre, 

0 0 
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